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To the Right Honourable 


LION E 1. 


Ka 


| Dorſet and Middleſex. 
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Wo GN, T looks like no great Compliment to 
DJ 7 05 Vour Lordſhip, ge I prefix. Your 
22 . = Naine to this Epiſtle; when, in the 

Preface, I declare the Book is publiſh'd 
een almoſt againſt my Inclination, But, 
in all Caſes, My Lord, You have an Hereditary 
Right to whatever may be called Mine. Many of 


the following pieces were written by the Command 


under His Protection and Patrönage. * 

Tue particular Felicity of Your Birth, My 
Lord; The natural Endowments of Your Mind, 
"1 which, without Suſpicion of Flattery, I may tell 
ou, are very Great; The good Education with 
hich theſe Parts have been improved; and Your 
A 3 ; comung 


of your Excellent Father; and moſt of the reſt * 


#4 
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coming into the World, and ſeeing Men very early; ; 
make Us expect from Your Lordſhip all the Good, 


which our Hopes can form in Favour of a young | 
Nobleman. Tu Marcellus eris, — Our Eyes | 
and our Hearts are turned on You. You muſt be 
a Judge and Maſter of Polite Learning; a Friend 
and Patron to Men of Letters and Merit; a faith- W 
| ful and able Counſellor to Your Prince; a true Pa- 
triot to Your Country; an Ornament and Honor 
to the Titles You poſſeſs; and in one Word, a 


Worthy Son to the great Earl of DoRsErT. 


It is as impoſlible to mention that Name, with- | 
out defiring to Commend the Perſon; as it is to 
give Him the Commendations which his Virtues | 
deſerved. But I aflure my ſelf, the moſt agreeable 
Compliment I can bring Your Lordſhip, is to pay 


2a grateful Reſpect to Your Father's Memory. And 
my own Obligations to Him were ſuch ; that the | 


World muſt pardon my Endeavoring at His Cha- 
racter, however I may miſcarry in the Attempt. 


A Thouſand Ornaments and Graces met in the 
Compoſition of this great Man; and contributed to 
make Him univerſally Belov'd and Eſteem'd. The 


Figure of His Body was Strong, Proportionable, 


Beautiful: and were his Picture well Drawn, it 
* muſt deſerve the Praiſe given to the Portraits of 


RAPHAEL; and, at once, create Love and Re- 


ſpect. While the Greatneſs of His Mien inform'l 
Men, they were approaching the Nobleman ; the WW 


Sweetneſs of it invited them to come nearer to thei 
Patron. There was in his Look and Gefturef 


ſomething that 15 more caſily conceived than de- 


ſeribed i 
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rly; WE (cribed; that gain'd upon You in His Favour, be- 

WT fore He ſpake one Word. His Behaviour was Ea- 
ſy and Courteous to all; but Diſtinguiſhed and A- 
dapted to each Man in particular, according to his 
Station and Quality, His Civility was free from 
the Formality of Rule, and flowed immediately 
= from His good Senſe. 
Such were the Natural Faculties and Strength of 
onor His Mind, that He had occaſion to borrow very 
d, a little from Education; and He owed thoſe Advan- 
tages to His own Good Parts, which Others acquire 
vith- by Study and Imitation, His Wit was abundant, 
is to Noble, Bold. Wit in moſt Writers is like a Foun- 
rtues {WF tain in a Garden, ſupply'd by ſeveral Streams 
eable brought thro' artful Pipes, and playing ſometimes 
pay agreeably. But the Earl of Do Rs E T's was a 
And Source riſing from the Top of a Mountain, which 
t the forced its own way, and with inexhauſtible Supplies, 
Cha- delighted and enriched the Country thro' which it 
pt. paſs d. This extraordinary Genius was accompa- 
n the W ny'd with ſo true a Judgment in all Parts of fine 
ted to Learning, that whatever Subject was before Him, 
The He diſcourſed as properly of it, as if the peculiar 
nable, Bent of His Study had been apply'd That way; 
vn, it and He perfected his Judgment by Reading and Di- 
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its of geſting the beſt Authors, tho' He quoted Them 
d Re-: very ſeldom, . 
on gh f Contemnebat potins literas, quam neſciebat : 


and rather ſeem'd to draw His Knowledge from His 
| own Stores, than to owe it to any Foreign Aſſiſt- 


to the 
zeftureWſ 
an de- 


ribed if A4 + 0 


DEDICATION. 
The Brightneſs of His Parts, the Solidity of 
His Judgment, and the Candor and Generoſity of 
His Temper diſtinguiſh'd Him in an Ape of 


great Politeneſs, and at a Court abounding with 
Men of the fineſt Senſe and Learning. The moſt 


eminent Maſters in their ſeveral Ways appeal'd to 


His Determination. WALLER thought it an Ho- 
nor to conſult Him in the Soſtneſs and Harmony 


of his Verſe: and Dr. Sp RAr, in the Delicacy and 


Turn of his Proſe. DRY DEN determines by Him, 


under the Character of Eugenius, as to the Laws of 
Dramatick Poetry. Bur LER ow'd it to Him, 
that the Court taſted his Hudibras: WicheR- 


LEY, thatithe Town liked his Plain Dealer: and 


the late Duke of Bucx1NGHAM deferr'd to pub- 


Jifh his Rehearſal; *till He was ſure (as He ex- 


preſſed it) that my Lord Doxs EH would not 


| Rehearſe upon Him again. If We wanted Foreign 
Teſtimony; La FonTAINE and ST.EvREMONT 


have acknowledged, that He was a Perfet Maſter 


in the Beauty and Fineneſs of their Language, and 
of All that They call les Belles Lettres, Nor was 
this Nicety of His Judgment confined only to 


Books and Literature; but was the ſame in Statu- 
ary, Painting, and all other Parts of Art. B zR- 
NIN1 would have taken His Opinion upon the 
Beauty and Attitude of a Figure; and King 
CHARLEsdid not agree with LE Ly, that my Lady 
CLEverLAND's Picture was Finiſhed, till it had 


the Approbation of my Lord BucknvussrT. 


As the Judgment which he made of Others 


Writings, could not be refuted ; the Manner in 


which 
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of which He wrote, will hardly ever be Equall'd 
of Every one of his Pieces is an Ingot of Gold, intrin- 
th fically and ſolidly Valuable ; ſuch as, wrought or 


ft beaten thinner, would ſhine thro' a whole Book 
to of any other Author. His Thought was always 


New; and the Expreſſion of it fo particularly 
Happy, that every Body knew immediately, it 
could only be my Lord Do RSE T's: and yet it was 
ſo Eaſy too, that every Body was ready to imagine 
himſelf capable of writing it. There is a Luſtre 
in His Verſes, like that of the Sun in CLAUDE 
LoRAINE's Landskips; it looks Natural, and is 
Inimitable. His Love-Verſes have a Mixture of De- 
licacy and Strength: they convey the Wit of PR- 
| TRONIUS in the Softneſs of T1BULLUs. His Satyr 
indeed is ſo ſeverely Pointed, that in it He appears, 
what His Great Friend the Earl of RocugsTER 
(that other Prodigy of the Age) ſays He was; 


The beſt good Man, with the worſt-natur'd Muſee 
Yet even here, That Character may juſtly be Ap- 


plied to Him, which PeRs1Us gives of the beſt 
Writer in this Kind, that ever lived : | 


Omne vafer vitium ridenti Flaccus amico 
Tangit, & admiſſus circum precordia ludit. 


nd the Gentleman had always ſo much the better 
of the Satyriſt, that the Perſons touched did not 
Know where to fix their Reſentments ; and were 
orced to appear rather Aſhamed than Angry. Vet 
d far was this great Author from Valuing himſelf 
pon His Works, that He cared not what became 

Le Fenn 


eee. 
of them, though every Body elſe did. There are 4 
many Things of His not Extant in Writing, M p 
which however are always repeated: like the Ver- C 
ſes and Savings ef the Ancient Dr u1Ds, they re- a 
| tain an Univerſal Veneration 3 tho they are pre- 
ſerved only by Memory. 
As it is often ſeen, that thoſe Men who are leaſt MW K 
Qualified for Buſineſs, love it, moſt; my Lord MW in 
DorsET's Character was, that He tertainly un- W be 
der ſtood it, but did not care for it. ſte 
Coming very Young to the Poſſefliap, of two Plen- ar 
tiful Eſtates, and in an Age when Neaſure was ſe: 
more in Faſhion than Buſineſs ; He turned his Parts m 
rather to Books and Converſation, than to Politicks, K. 
and what more immediately related to the Public. wc 
But whenever the Safety of His Country demand- of 
ed His Aſſiſtance, He readily entred into the moſt Su 
Active Parts of Life; and underwent the greateſt ſto 
| Dangers, with a c e of Mind, which ſnew - be 
ed, that He had not only read the Rules of Philo- 
ſophy, but underſtood the Practice of them. 
In the firſt Dutch War He went a Volunteer alt 
under the Duke of VORE: His Behaviour, during Mi 
That Campaign, was ſuch, as diſtinguiſh'd the to 
SACKVILLE deſcended from that HILDEBRAND rib] 
of the Name, who was one of the greateſt Ca- Hi: 
tains that came into ENGLAND with the Com One 
queror. But His making a Song the Night before 
the Engagement (and it was one of the prettick 
that ever was made) carries with it ſo ſedate 1 
| Preſence of Mind, and ſuch an unuſual Gallant!) 


hat it deſerves as much to be Recorded, * 
_ | .. ALI 
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DEDTCAHT10N, 
ALEXANDER's jeſting with his Soldiers, before he 
paſſed the GRANICUs: or WILLIAM the Firſt of 
ORANGE, giving Order, over Night for a Battle, 
and deſiring to be called in the Morning, leſt He 
ſhould happen to Sleep too long. | 

From hence, during the remaining Part of 
King CHARLEs's Reign, He continued to Live 
in Honourable Leiſure. He was of the Bed-cham- 
ber to the King, and poſſeſſed not only His Ma- 
ſter's Favor, but (in a great Degree) bis Famili- 
arity ; never leaving the Court, but when he was 


ſent to That of FRANCE, on ſome ſhort Com- 


miſſions and Embaſſies of Compliment: as if the 
King deſigned to ſhow the FRENCH, (who 
would be thought the Politeſt Nation) that one 
of the Fineſt Gentlemen in EUROP E was His 
Subject; and that We had a Prince who under- 
ſtood His Worth ſo well, as not to ſuffer him to 
be long out of his Preſence. 2 
The ſucceeding Reign neither reliſh'd my Lord's 
Wit, nor approved His Maxims: ſo He retired 
altogether from Court. But as the irretrievable 
Miſtakes of That unhappy Government went on 
to threaten the Nation with ſomething more ter- 
rible than a Dutch War: He thought it became 
Him to reſume the Courage of His Vouth, and 
once more to Engage Himſelf in defending the 
Liberty of his Country. He entred into the 
Prince of OR AN G E's Intereſt; and carried on 
His Part of that great Enterpriſe here in Low Do, 
and under the Eye of the Court; with the ſame 
Reſolution, as His Friend and Fellow Patriot ws 
| | | | te 


DEDICATION. 
late Duke of DEvonsHIRE did in open Arms 
at NoTTINGHAM ; 'till the Dangers of thoſe 
Times encreaſed to Extremity; and juſt Appre. 
henſions arofe for the Safety of the Princeſs, our 
preſent Glorious Queen : then the Earl of Dox- 
SET was thought the propereſt Guide of Her ne- 
ceſſary Flight, and the Perſon under whoſe Cou- 
rage and Direction the Nation might moſt ſafely B 
Truſt a Charge fo precious and Important. 
After the Eftabliſhment of their late Majeſties 
upon the Throne, there was Room again at Court 
for Men of my Lord's Character. He had a Part 
in the Councils of thoſe Princes, a great Share in 
their Friendſhip; and all the Marks of Diſtinc- 

tion, with which a good Government could re- 
ward a Patriot. He was made Chamberlain of 
their Majeſty's Houſhold; a Place which He fo 
eminently Adorn'd by the Grace of His Perſon, 
and the Fineneſs of His Breeding, and the Know- 
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ledge and Practice of what was Decent and Mag- oe 
_ . nificent ; that He could only be Rivalled in theſe of 


Qualifications by one great Man, who has ſince | 
held the ſame Staff. q 

The laſt Honors He received from his Sovereign, : 
(and indeed they were the Greateſt which a Sub- 
je& could receive) were, that He was made Knight 
of the Garter, and conſtituted one of the Regents I. 
of the Kingdom, during His Majeſty's Abſence. 
But His Health, about that Time, ſenſibly De- * 
clining; and the Public Affairs not threatned by 
any Imminent Danger; He left the Buſineſs t0 


Thoſe who ud more in the State of of 
| al 


s ET 's Character: 


DEDICATION. 
and appeared only hmetimes at Council, to ſhew 
his Reſpect to the Commiſſion : giving as much 


Leiſure as He could to the Relief of thoſe Pains, 


with which it pleaſed God to AMiQ& Him; and 


Indulging the Reflections of a Mind, that had 
looked thro' the World with too piercing an Eye, 
and was grown weary of the Proſpect. Upon the 
whole, it may very juſtly be ſaid of this Great 


Man, with Regard to the Public, that thro* the 
EZ Courſe of his Life, He Acted like an Able Pilot 
in a long Voyage; contented to fit Quiet in the 


Cabin, when the Winds were allayed, and the 
Waters ſmooth ; but Vigilant and Ready to 
reſume the Helm, when the Storm aroſe, and * 
Sea grew Tumultuous. 

J ask Your Pardon, My Lord, if I look ye 
a little more nearly into the late Lord Do R- 
if I examine it not without 
ſome Intention of finding Fault ; and (which is 
an odd way of making a Panegyric) ſet his Ble- 
miſhes and Imperfections in open View. 

The Fire of His Vouth carried Him to ſome 
Exceſſes: but they were accompanied with a moſt 
lively Invention, and true Humour. The little 
Violences and eaſy Miſtakes of a Night too 
gayly ſpent, (and That too in the Beginning of 
Life) were always ſet Right the next Day, with 
great Humanity, and ample Retribution, His 
Faults brought their Excuſe with them, and his 
very Failings had their Beauties. So much Sweet- 


nels accompanied what He ſaid, and fo great Ge. 
| neroſity 


DEDICATION. © 
neroſity what He did; that People were always 
prepoſſeſſed in his Favor: and it was in Fact 
true, what the late Earl of RocHEST ER ſaid, in 


Jeſt, to King CHARLES; That He did not know 


how it was, but my Lord DorsET might do any 
thing, yet was never to Blame. 

He was naturally very ſubject to Paſſion ; 1 but 
the ſhort Guſt was ſoon over, and ſerved only to 
ſet off the Charms of his Temper, when more Com- 
pos'd. That very Paſſion broke out with a Force 
of Wit, which made even Anger agr--able: While 
it laſted, He faid and forgot a thou. nd Things, 
which other Men would have been glad to have 
ſtiidied and wrote: but the Impetuoſity, was Cor- 
rected upon a Moment's Reflection; and the Mea- 
ſure altered with ſuch Grace and Delicacy, that 
You could ſcarce perceive where the Key was 
Changed. — 

He was very Sharp | in his Reflections; but ne- 
ver in the wrong Place. His Darts were ſure to 
Wound; but they were ſure too to hit None, but 
thoſe whoſe Follies gave him very fair Aim. And 
when He allowed no Quarter; He had certainly 
been provoked by more than common Error: by 
Men's tedious and circumſtantial Recitals cf their 
Affairs; or by their multiply'd Queſtions about his 
own: by extreme Ignorance and Impertinence ; or 
the mixture of theſe, an ill-judg'd and never- ceaſing 
Civility : or laſtly, by the two Things which were 
his utter Averſion ; the Inſinuation of a F een 
and the Whiſper of a Tale-bearer. 


If 
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If therefore We ſet the Piece in its worſt Po- 
ſition ; if its Faults be moſt expoſed ; the Shades 
will ſtill appear very finely join'd with their Lights; 
and every Imperfection will be diminiſhed by the 
Luſtre of ſome Neighb'ring Virtue. But if we 
turn the great Drawings and wonderful Colour- 
ings to their true Light; the Whole muſt appear 
Beautiful, Noble, Admirable. 

He poſſeſſed all thoſe Virtues in the higheſt De- 


gree, upon which the Pleaſure of Society, and the 


Happineſs of Life depend: and He exerciſed them 
with the greateſt Decency, and beſt Manners. As 
good Nature is ſaid, by a great “ Author, to be- 
long more particularly to the ENGL1sH, than any 
other Nation; it may again be ſaid, that it be- 
longed more particularly to the late Earl of Do- 
SET, than to any other ENGLISH Man. 

A kind Husband He was, without Fondneſs: 
and an indulgent Father, without Partiality, So 
extraordinary good a Maſter, that This Quality 
ought indeed to have been number'd among his 
Deſects: for He was often ſerved worſe than became 
his Station; from his Unwillingneſs to aſſume an Au- 
thority too Severe. And, during thoſe little FTranſ- 


ports of Paſſion, to which l juſt now ſaid He was 
ſubject; I have known his Servants get into his 
way, that They might make a Merit of it im- 
mediately after : for He that had the good Fortune 
to be Chid, was ſure of being Rewarded for it. 


* Sprat, Hiſt. of the Regal Society. 
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His Table was one of the Laſt, that gave Us an 
Example of the Old Houſe-keeping of an En G- 
I ISH Nobleman, A Freedom reigned at it, 
which made every one of his Gueſts think Him- 
ſelf at Home: and an Abundance, which ſhewed 
that the Maſter's Hoſpitality extended to many 
More, than Thoſe who had the Honor to ſit at 
Table with Him. | 

In his Dealings with Others ; ; his Care and 
Exactneſs, that every Man ſhould have his Due, 
was ſuch, that You would think He had never ſeen 
a Court: the Politeneſs and Civility with which 
this Juſtice was adminiſtred, would convince You 
| He never had lived out of One. 

He was ſo ſtrict an Obſerver of his Word, that 
no Conſideration whatever could make him break 
it; yet ſo cautious, leſt the Merit of his Act ſhould 
ariſe from that Obligation only ; that He uſually 
did the greateſt Favors, without making any pre- 
vious Promiſe. So inviolable was He in his Friend- 
_ ſhip, and ſo kind to the Character of Thoſe, 


whom He had once Honored with a more inti- 


mate Acquaintance ; that nothing leſs than a De- 
monſtration of ſome Eſſential Fault, could make 
Him break with Them : and then too, his Good- 
nature did not conſent to it, without the greateſt 
Reluctance and Difficulty, Let me give one In- 
ſtance of this amongſt many. When, as Lord 
Chamberlain, He was obliged to take the King's 
Penſion from Mr. DRYDEN, who had long before 


put Himſelf out of a Foſkbility of Receiving any 
F avor 
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Tavor from the Court: my Lord allowed him an 


Equivalent, out of his own Eſtate. However dif- 
jleaſed with the Conduct of his old Acquaintance, 
He relieved his Neceſſities; and while He gave 
Him his Aſſiſtance in Private; in Publick, He ex» 
tenuated and pitied his Error, 


The Foundation indeed of theſe Excellent Qua- | 


lities, and the Perfection of my Lord DorsET's 


Character, was That unbounded Charity which 


ran through the whole Tenor of his Life ; and fat 
z viſibly Predominant over the other Faculties of 
his Soul ; as She is ſaid to do in Heaven, above Her 
diſter Virtues. | 

| Crouds of Poor daily wenge his Gates, ex- 
petting thence their Bread: and were ſtill leſſened 
by His ſending the moſt proper Objects of his 


bounty to Apprenticeſhips, or Hoſpitals. The La- 


zar and the Sick, as He accidentally ſaw them, were 
removed from the Street to the Phyſician, and 
Many of them not only reſtored to Health ; but 
upplied with what might enable Them to refiime 
heir former Callings, and make their future Life 


ny Lord's paying the Debt ; and the Condemned 
as been ſaved by his Interceſſion with the Sove- 
tin ; where He thought the Letter of the Law 
oo rigid. To Thoſe whoſe Circumſtances were 
uch as made Them aſhamed of their Poverty, 
e knew how to beſtow his Munificence, without 
Mending their Modeſty ; and under the Notion of 
quent Preſents, gave Them what amounted to a 

Sub- 


apy. The Priſoner has often been releaſed, by 
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Subſiſtence. Many yet alive know This to be 
true, though He told it to None, nor ever way 
more uneaſy, than when any one mention d it to 
Him. 
We may find among the Oracle: and Latin, 
- TiBUuLLUs and GALLUS; the Noblemen 
that writ Poetry: AuGusTUs and Mæxcr- 
NAS; the ProteCtors of Learning: AR IST.. 
vp Es, the good Citizen; and ATTICUs, the 
well-bred Friend: and bring Them in, as Ex. 
amples of my Lord Dox s E T's Wit; Hi 
Judgment; His Juſtice; and His Civility. But 
for His Charity, My Lord, We can ſcarce find: 
Parallel in Hiſtory it ſelf. 
Tirrus was not more the Deliciæ . 
generis, on this Account, than my Lord Don. 
sET was. And, without any Exaggeration, that 
Prince did not do more good in Proportion out 
of the Revenue of the Roman Empire, than You 
Father out of the Income of a private Eſta 


Let this, my Lord, remain to You and 77 | 


Poſterity a Poſſeſſion for ever; to be Imitated, 
If poſſible, to be Excelled, 


As to my own Particular, I ſcarce knew what 


Life was, ſooner than I found my ſelf obliged tt 
His Favor; nor have had Reaſon to feel an) 
Sorrow, ſo ſenſibly as That of His Death. 


Ille dies ——quem ſemper acerbum 


Semper honoratum (ſic Di voluiſtis) habebo. 


NIA. 


DE DICATIO N. 
EN EAS could not reflect upon the loſs of 
is own Father with greater Piety, My Lord, 
han I muſt recall the Memory of Yours : and 
hen I think whoſe Son 1 am writing to, the 
caſt I promiſe my ſelf from Your Goodneſs is 
an uninterrupted Continuance of Favor, and a 
Friendſhip for Life. To which, that I may with 
ome Juſtice Intitle my ſelf, I ſend Your Lord- 
ip a Dedication, not filled with a long Detail 
pf Your Praiſes, but with my ſincereſt Wiſhes 
hat You may Deſerve them. That You may 
employ thoſe extraordinary Parts and Abilities 
ith which Heaven has bleſſed You, to the Ho- 
or of Your Family, the Benefit of Your Friends, 
and the Good of Your Country; That all Your 
\Ctions may be Great, Open and Noble, ſuch 
as may tell the World whoſe Son and whoſe Sue: 
eſſor Vou are. 
What I now offer to Your Lordſhip is a Col- 
lection of Poetry, a kind of Garland of Good 
Win. If any Verſes of my Writing ſhould ap- 
anopear in Print, under another Name and Patro- 
nage, than That of an Earl of Dorsz'T, Peo- 
ple might ſuſpe& them not to be Genuine. I 
have attained my preſent End, if theſe Poems 
prove the Diverſion of ſome of Your Youthful 
Hours, as they have been occaſionally the A- 
muſement of ſome of Mine; and 1 humbly hope, 
that as I may hereafter bind up my fuller Sheaf, 
and lay ſome Pieces of a very different Nature 
(the 


IN £4 


DPEDICATION. 


{the Product of my ſeverer Studies) at Your Fe 


Lordſhip's Feet, I ſhall engage Your more fer. 
ous Reflection: Happy, if in all my Endeavour 
I may contribute to Your Delight, or to Your 
Inſtruction, I am, with all Duty and Reſpect, 


My Loxy, | 
Nur Lerdſbiꝰ: 
moſt Obedimt, and 


miſt Humble Servant, 


MAT. PRIOR. 


xs lately appear d under 7 Name, tho without 
y Knowledge, in which the Publiſher has given 
fe the Honor * 82 6 that did not belong to 
ſe; and has Tranſcribed others ſo imperfecthy, 
at I bardly knew them to be Mine. This has 0 2 
Me, in my own Defence, to lock back upon ſeme 
thoſe lighter Studies, which I ought long ſince to 
ve quitted, and to Publiſh an indifferent Collee- 
n of Poems, for fear of being thought the Author 
a worſe. Fe 
Ius 1 beg Pardon of the Publick for Reprintin 
e Pieces, which, as they came fingly from their 
E have (I fancy) lain long and quietly 
Mr. TonsoN's Shop ; and adding others to them, 
ich were never before Printed, and might have 
n as quietly, and perhaps more ſafely, in a Corner 
own Study, 
The Reader will, I hope, make Allowance for 
ir having been written at very diſtant Times, 
den very dijerent Occaſions ; and take them 2 
| 1 they 


OR. 


| | ED PRE A A 
| they happen to come, Publick Panegyricks, Amoriaz 
Odes, ſerious Reflections, or idle Tales, the Pr, 
duct of his leiſure Hours, who had Buſineſs enough 
| mon his Hands, and was only a Poet by Accident, 
1 I tale this rg pp to thank my good Friend ani 
| | School-fellow Mr. Di BBEN, for his excellent Verſin 
| of the Carmen Seculare, though my Gratitude ma 
juſtly carry a little Envy with it; re believe 1 
| moſt accurate Fudges will find the Tranſlation exceu 
| | 7 TO 0 ; * . as 
I muſt likewiſe own my ſelf obliged to Mrs. Six 
= - 5 has given Me 2 1 Print a Paſteri 
7 Her Writing ; That Poem having produced the, 
Verſes immediately following it. I wiſh She mig 
1 be prevailed with to publiſh ſome other Pieces of th 
= - Kind, in which the Sefineſs of Her Sex, and th 
Fineneſs of Her Genius, conſpire to give Her a vn 
© /tinguiſhing Charatter ; r. 
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u belb my Preface by a Poſi/cript to tel! 
J the Reader, that there is ten Years Di- 


1 then, and have ſomewhere ſaid, that I 
Fa 3g would publiſh no more Poetry) He will. 

] | find ſeveral Copies of Verſes ſcattered 
F tha hrough this Edition, which were not printed in the 
ud th irfl. Thoſe relating to the Publick fland in the Order 
a Vt 


Whey did before, and according to the ſeveral Years, in 

which they were written ; „Aas, the Diſpofition of 

ur National Affairs, the Actiont, or the Fortunes of ſome 
en, and the Opinions of others may have changed. Proſe 
and other Human Things may take what Turn they can; 
but Poetry, which pretends to have ſomething of Divinity 
i, is to be more permanent. Odes once printed cannot 
well be altered, when the Author has already ſaid that He 
æpects His Works ſhould Live for Ever. And it had been 
ery fooliſh in my Friend Horace, if ſome Years after 
is Exegi Monumentum, He ſhould have defired to ſee 

vis Building taken down again. 

The Dedication /ikewi/e is Reprinted to the Earl Do x- 
ET, in the foregoing Leaves, without any Alteration ; 
though I bad the faireſi Opportunity, and the firongeft Incli- 
ation to have added a great dealto it. The blooming Hopes, 
hich I ſaid the World expected from my then very Young 
Patron, have been confirmed by moſt Noble and diſtinguiſhed 
irſt-Fruits; and His Life is going on towards a plentiful 
Harveſt of all accumulated Virtues. He has, in Fact, ex- 
eeded whatever the Fondneſs of my Wiſhes could invent in 
Favor: His equally Good and Beautiful Lady enjoys 
bg | 41 
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Fi : ; © 8 
— ͤ : 
in Him an Indulgent and Obliging Huihand; His Chit- 
Aren, a Kind and Careful Father; and Hi; Arquaintance, 
4 a arg how! Generous, and Polite Friend. His Fellow. 
Peers have attended to the Perſuaſion of his Eloquence 
* bh ardbave been convinced by the Solidity of His Reaſoning. 
fee, deſerved and attained the Hogor Ll 
.» zheGarfgt He has managed ſome of the Charges of thi 
Kingdom with known Ability; and laid them down with 
entire Difintereſament. And as he continues the Exertiſe 
of theſe. eminent Virtues (which that He may to a very 
old Age, hall be my perpetual Wiſh) He may be One of 
the Greatefl Men that our Age, or poſſibly. our Nation has 
bred; and leave. Materials for à Panegyric, not unwar- 
thy eye yay ny Oe F 
From ſo Noble a Subject as the Earl f Doxs RT, to þ N 
mean a ont as my ſelf, is (1 confeſs) a very Pindatie | 
| Tranſition. I ſhall only ſay one Word, and trouble the Rea © 
der no further, I publiſhed my Poems formerly, as Mon- 
freur JouRDAIN ſold his Silk: He would not be thought 
 @ Tradeſman; but ordered ſome Pieces to be meaſured ou 
to his particular Friends, Now I give up my Shop, and 
diſpoſe of all my. Poetica/ Goods at once: I muſs therefart 
Asſire, that the Public would pleaſe. ty take them, in 1h 
_ Groſs ; and that. every Body would. turn over what Hi 
dares not likes „ 9 Nd 
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On Exodus iii. 14. J am that I am, 
. 'D E. 
Written 1688, as an Exerciſe at Ft. 1 OHN's 
College, CAMBRIDGE, 

I. 

VS "Xe AN! Fooliſh Man 
e cScarce know'ſt thou how thy ſelf began; 

): D) Scarce haſt thou Thought enough to 

&D provethou art; 

vet ſteel'd with ſtudy'd Boldneſs, thou 

— dar'ſt try 

To ſend [thy doubting Reaſon's dazled Eye 

Through the myſterious Gulph of vaſt Immenſity. 

Much thou canſt there diſcern, much thence impart. 
Vain Wretch! ſuppreſs thy knowing Pride 3 
Mortife thy learned Luſt : 

Vain are thy T houghts, while thou thy ſelf are Duſt. 
Vor. „ B . Lot 


. | i | {3 
2 Po EMS on ſeveral Occaſions, 
II. 
Let Wit her Sails, her Oars let Wiſdom lend; 
The Helm let politick Experience guide: 
Yet ceaſe to hope thy ſhort-liv'd Bark ſhall ride 
Down ſpreading Fate's unnavigable Tide. 
What, tho' ſtill it farther tend? | 
Still "tis farther from its Ed, 
And, in the Boſom of that boundleſs Sea, 
Still finds its Error lengthen with its Way. 
III. 
With daring Pride and inſolent Delight 
Your Doubts reſoly'd you boaſt, your Labours erown'd; 
And, *ETPHK A! your God, forſooth is found 
Incomprehenſible and Infinite. 
But is He therefore found? Vain Searcher ! no: 
Let your imperfe& Definition ſhow, f 
That nothing You, the weak e Know. 
„„ 
Say, why ſhou'd the collected Main 
It ſelf within it ſelf contain? 
Why to its Caverns ſhou'd it ſometimes creep, 
And with delighted Silence ſleep 
On the lov'd Boſom of its Parent Deep? 5 
Why ſhou'd its num'rous Waters ſta x I 
- In comely Diſcipline, and fair Array, 
»Till Winds and Tides exert their high Command 7 
Then prompt and ready to obey, ! 
Why do the riſing Surges ſpread 1 
Their op'ning Ranks o'er Earth's ſubmiſſive Head, And 
nan thro different Paths to different Lands ? 


F. 
Why does the tn dann 
With mealur'd _ his radiant Ia. run? 


ak 


Why 
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Po EMS on ſeveral Occaſions, 3 
Why does He order the Diurnal Hours = 
To leave Earth's other Part, and riſe in Ours? 
Why does he wake the correſpondent Moon, 
And fill her willing Lamp with liquid Light, 
Commanding Her with delegated Pow'rs 
To beautifie the World, and bleſs the N watt 
Why does each animated Star 
Love the juſt Limits of its proper Sphere ? 
Why does each conſenting Sign 
With prudent Harmony combine | 
In Turns to move, and ſubſequent appear, 
To gird the Globe, and regulate the Year ? 
TS... 
Man does with dangerous Curioſity 
Theſe unfathom'd wonders try : 
With fancy d Rules and arbitrary Laws : 
Matter and Motion he reſtrainsz; 
And ſtudy'd Lines and fictious Circles draws : 

Then with imagin'd Soveraignty 

Lord of his new Hy POT HESIͤ he reigns. 

He reigns : How long ? *ill ſome Uſurper riſe ; 
And he too, mighty Thoughtful. mighty Wiſe, 
Studies new Lines, and other Circles feigns. 

From this laſt Toil again what Knowledge flows? 
| Juſt as much, perhaps, as ſhows, 
7 That all his Predeceſſor's Rules 
Were empty Cant, all IAR O of the Schools ; 
That he on t'other's Ruin rears his Throne; 
. And ſhows his Friend's Miſtake, and thence confirms his 
VIE. own. 
On Earth, in Air, amidſt the Seas and Skies, . 
Mountainous Heaps of Wonders riſe ; | 
_ Whoſe tow'ring Strength will ne'er ſubmit. 
Why To Reaſon's Batteries, or the Mines of Wit : 
| 5 „ Vet 
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Yet ſtill enquiring, ſtill miſtaking Man, 
Each Hour repuls'd, each Hour dare onward preſs; 3 

And levelling at GOD his wandring Gueſs, 

(That feeble Engine of his reaſoning War, 

W hich guides his Doubts, and combats his Deſpair) 
Laws to his Maker thelearn'd Wretch can give: 
Can bound that Nature, and preſcribe that Will, 

Whoſe pregnant Word did either Ocean fill: 


Can tell us whence all Bz1Nncs are, and how they move 
Thro' either Ocean, fooliſh Man! [and live. 


That pregnant Word ſent forth again, 
| Might to a World extend each Aro u there; 
For every Drop call forth a Sea, a Heav'n for every Star. 
VIII. 

Let cunning Earth her fruitful Wonders hide; 

And only lift thy ſtaggering Reaſon uß 
To trembling CAL VAR y's aſtoniſh'd Top; 
Then mock thy Knowledge, and confound thy Pride, 
" Explaining how Perfection ſuffer d Pain, 

!mighty languiſh'd, and Eternal dy'd : 
How by her Patient Victor Death was ſlain; 
And Earth prophan'd, yet bleſs'd with Deicide. 
Then down with all thy boaſted Volumes, down: ; 
Only reſerve the Sacred One: 

Low, reverently low, | 
Make thy ſtubborn Knowledge bow ; 
Weep out thy Reaſon's, and thy Body's Eyes; 
| Deject thy ſelf, that thou may'f riſe ; 
To loot to Heav* n, be blind to all below. 
IX. 


Then Faith, for Reaſon's mine Light, ſhall give 


Her Immortal Perſpective ; 
And Grace's Preſence Nature's Loſs retrieve: 


Then 


Po us en ſeveral Occaſions. „ 


Then thy enliven'd Soul ſhall ſee, 
That all the Volumes of Philoſophy, 
With all their Comments, never cou'd invent 
So politick an Inflrument, 
To reach the Heav'n of Heav'ns, the high Abode, 
Where Mos Es places his Myſterious God, 
As was that Ladder which old Jacos rear'd, 
When Light Divine had human Darkneſs clear'd; 
And his enlarg'd Ideas found the Road, 
Which Faith had tad, and i Angel trod. 


. x 


ve CounTEss Err Playing 
on the Lute. 


H AT Charms You have, from what high Race 

| ' You ſprung, a 

Have been the pleaſing Subjects of my RL 

Unſkilld and young, yet fomething ſtill I writ, 

Of Ca'nDpisn Beauty join'd to Cx c11's Wit. 

But when you pleaſe to ſhow the lab'ring Muſe, 

What greater Theme your Muſick can produce 4 
My babling Praiſes I repeat no more, 
But hear, rejoice, ſtand ſilent, and adore. . 

The PE RSsIANõ thus firſt gazing on the Sun, 70 
Admir'd how high twas plac'd, how bright it ſhone; 
But, as his Pow'r was known, their Thoughts were rais'd ; 
And ſoon they worſhip'd, what at firſt they prais d. 

E11za's Glory lives in SPENCER's Song 3 
And CowLlty's Verſe keeps fair Ox 1x DA young. 

e That as in Birth, in Beauty You excell, 
The Muſe might dictate, and the Poet tell: 
Your Art no other Art can ſpeak ; and You, 
To ſhow how well you play, muſt play anew: 
hen B 3 | Your 
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Your Muſick's Pow'r your Muſick muſt diſcloſe ; 
For what Light is, *tis only Light that ſhows. 
Strange Force of Harmony, that thus controuls 
Our Thoughts, and turns and ſanctifies our Souls: 
While with its utmoſt Art your Sex cou'd move 
Our wonder only, or at beſt our Love: 
You far above Both theſe your God did place, 
That your high Pow'r might worldly Thoughts deſtroy; 


That with your Numbers You our Zeal might raiſe, ( 


And, like Himſelf, communicate your Joy. 

When to your Native Heav'n You ſhall repair, 
And with your Preſence crown the Bleſſings there, 
| Your Lute may wind its ſtrings but little higher, 
To tune their Notes to that immortal Quire. 


Your Art is perfect here; your Numbers do, 4 
More than our Books, make the rude Atheiſt know, 


That there's a Heav'n, by what he hears below, 
As in ſome Piece, while Luxx his Skill expreſt, 
A cunning Angel came, and drew the reſt : 
So when you play, ſome Godhead does impart 
Harmonious Aid, Divinity helps Art; 
Some Cherub finiſhes what You begun, 
And to a Miracle improves a Tune. 
To burning Rome when frantick NERO play'd, 
Viewing that face, no more he had ſurvey d 


The raging Flames; but ſtruck with ſtrange Surprize, ; 


Confeſs'd them leſs than thoſe of Anna's Eyes: 
But, had he heard thy Lute, He ſoon had found 

His Rage cluded, and his Crime aton'd: | 

Thine, like Au rHIOxR's Hand, had wak'd the Stone, 
And from Deſtruction call'd the riſing Town: 

Malice to Muſick had been forc'd to yield ; 
Nor could * Burn ſo faſt, as Thou cou dit Build. 


piervst 
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P1cTURE of SENECA dying in a Bath, 
By JoRDAIN. At the Right Honourable 


the EARL of EXETER' at Burleigh- 
Houſe. 


N 7 HIL E eruel NERO only drains 
The moral Syan1aRD's ebbing Veins, 

By Study worn, and ſlack with Age, 

How dull, how thoughtleſs is his Rage ? 
eighten'd Revenge He ſhould have took; 

He ſhould have burnt his Tutor's Book; 

And long have reign'd ſupream in Vice: 

One nobler Wretch can only riſe ; 

'Tis he whoſe Fury ſhall deface 

The Stoic's Image in this Piece. 

For while unhurt, divine JoRDAINy 

Thy Work and 8ENECA“'s remain, 

He ſtill has Body, ſtill has Soul, 

And lives and _ n and whole. 


"ERS. a 


* 0 0 E. 
| . | 
HILE blooming Youth, and gay Delight 
Sit on thy roſey Cheeks confeſt, 
Thou haſt, my Dear, undoubted Right 
To triumph o'er this deitin'd Breaſt, 


| My Reaſon bends to waat thy Eyes ordain ; 


For I was born to Love, and thou to * 


Ik. 
But would Vou meanly thus rely 


On Power, You know, I muſt Obey? 
B 4 _ Exert 


4 Pokus on ſeveral Occaſions | 


Exert a Legal Tyranny ; ; 
And do an Ill, becauſe You may? 


Still muſt I Thee, as Atheiſts Heav'n adore 15 
Not ſee thy Mercy, and yet dread thy Power? 


III. 


Take Heed, my Dear, Vouth flies apace; 
As well as Cu pip, TI AE is blind: | 


Soon mult thoſe Gories of thy Face 
The Fate of vulgar Beauty find: 


The Thouſand Loves, that arm thy potent Eye, 


Muſt drop their Quivers, flag their Wings, 
IV. 


and die, 


' Then wilt Thou ſigh, when in each F rown 


A hateful Wrinkle more appears; 
And putting peeviſh Humours on, 
Seems but the fad effect of Years : 


Kindneſs it ſelf too weak a Charm will prove, 


To raiſe the feeble Fires of aged Love. 
| V. 


Will ſhew Thee juſt above negle& : 


6 Will ſettle into cold Reſpect : 
A talking dull Platonic I ſhall turn ; 
- Learn to be civil, when I ceaſe to burn. 
VI. | 


Kindneſs and Conſtancy will prove 
'The only Pillars fit to bear 
So vaſt a Weight, as that of Love. 


Thine muſt be very fierce, and yery pure. 


Forc'd Compliments, and formal Bows 


The Heat with which thy Lover glows, 


Then ſhun the IIl, and know, my Dear, 


If thou canſt wiſh to make my Flames endure, 


VII. Haſte 


Let 


The 


So 
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F 
Haſte, CE LIA, haſte, while Youth invites 
Obey kind Currp's preſent Voice; | 
Fill ev'ry Senſe with ſoft Delights, 
And give thy Soul a Looſe to Joys: 
Let Millions of repeated Bliſſes prove, — 
That Thou all Kindneſs art, and I all Lu e. 
VIII. | 
Be Mine, and only Mine ; be care 8 
Thy Looks, thy Thoughts, thy Dreams to * 
To Me alone; nor come ſo far, 
As liking any Youth beſide : | 
What Men e'er court Thee, fly em, and believe | 
They're Serpents all, and Thou the nya =o 
1 . | 
So ſhall I court thy deareſt Truth, 
When Beauty ceaſes to engage; 
So thinking on thy charming Youth, 
I'll love it o'er again in Age: 
So Ty ME it ſelf our raptures ſhall improve, 
While ſtill we wake to Joy, and live to Love: . 


0 — 


An EPISTLE 10 FLteTwooD I7 EPHAR Dy 
E/; Burleigh, May 14, 1689. 
STR, | 

S once a Twelvemonth to the Prieſt, 
Holy at Rome, here Antichriſt, 

The Span15sn King preſents a Jennet, 

To ſhew his Love — That's all that's in it: 

For if his Holineſs would thump 

His reverend Bum *gainſt Horſe's Rump, 

He might b'equipt from his own Stable 

With one more White, and eke more Able. 


FF 
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Or as with Gondola's and Men, His 
Good Excellence the Duke of Venice 
( wiſh, for Rhime, thad been the King) 
ails out, and gives the Gulph a Ring; 
Which Trick of State, He wiſely maintains, 
Keeps Kindneſs up 'twixt old Acquaintance : 
For elſe, in honeſt Truth, the Sea 
Has much leſs need of Gold, than He. 
Or, not to rove, and pump one's F ny 

For Popiſh Similies beyond Sea; 

As Folks from Mud-wall'd Tenement 
Bring Landlords Pepper-Corn for Rent ; 
Preſent a Turkey, ora Hen 
Jo thoſe might better ſpare them Ten: 
Ev'n ſo, with all Submiſſion, I 
(For firſt Men inſtance, then apply) 
Send You each Year a homely Letter, 
Who may return me much a better, 
Then take t, Sir, as it was writ, 

To pay Reſpe&, and not ſhow Wit: 

Nor look aſkew at what it faith ; 

There's no Petition in it, Faith. 


Here ſome would ſcratch their Heads, and y 
What they ſhould write, and How, and Why; 3, 


But I conceive, ſuch Folks are quite in 
Miſtakes, in Theory of Writing. 

If once for Principle *tis laid, 

That Thought is Trouble to the Head; 
I argue thus: The World agrees, 


That He writes well, who writes with Eaſe: 


Then He, by Sequel Logical, 
Writes beſt, who never thinks at all. 


Verſe comes from Heay'n, like inward Light; ; 
Mere human Pains can ne'er come by't; 


CE oe: ee cd awd is 


The 
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The God, not we, the Poem makes; * 
We only tell Folks what He ſpeaks. 
Hence, when Anatomiſts diſcourſe, 5 
How like Brutes Organs are to Ours; 
They grant, if Higher Powers think fit, 
A Bear might ſoon be made a Wit; 
And that, for any thing in Nature, 
Pigs might ſqueak Love-Odes, Dogs bark Satyr. 

Mz Mnon, tho' Stone, was counted vocal; 


| But 'twas the God, mean while, that ſpoke all. 


Ro ME oft has heard a Croſs Haranguing : 
With prompting Prieſt behind the Hanging : 
The Wooden Head reſolv'd the Queſtion ; 
While You and PET 1s help'd the Jeft on. 
Your crabbed Rogues that read LuckzT1vus, 
Are againſt Gods, You know; and teach us, 
The God makes not the Poet; but 
The Theſis, wice-ver/# put, : 
Should Hebreau- auiſe be underſtood ; 
And means, The Poet makes the God, 
OVYP TIA Gard'ners thus are ſaid to 
Have ſet the Leeks they after pray'd to; 
And Rom1sn Bakers praiſe the Deity 
Thy chipp'd, while yet in its Paniety. 
That when you Poets ſwear and cry, 
The God inſpires; I rave, I die; 


If inward Wind does truly ſwell Ve, 


'T muſt be the Cholick in your Belly : 
That Writing wm juſt like Dice, 


And lucky Mainy/make People Wiſe: 


That jumbled Words, if Fortune throw em, 
Shall, well as Day DEN, form a Poem; 
Or make a Speech, correct and Witty, 

As you know who at the Committee. 


* 
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So Atoms dancing round the Center, 
They urge, made all Things at a Venture. 
But granting Matters ſhou'd be ſpoke 
By Method, rather than by Luck ; 
This may confine their younger Stiles, 
Whom Dx y DEN pedagogues at WIL I's: 
But never cou'd be meant to tye 
Authentick Wits, like you and I: 
For as young Children, who are try'd in 
1 Go - Carts, to keep their Steps from ſliding: 
| When Members knit, and Legs grow ſkronger, 
ö Make uſe of ſuch Machine no longer; 
But leap pro Libitu, and ſcout | 
On Horſe call'd Hobby, or without : 
So when at School we firſt declaim, 
3 Old Bus nE walks us in a Theme, 
= Whoſe Props ſupport our Infant Vein, 
w_ And help the Rickets in the Brain: 
But when our Souls their Force dilate, 
And Thoughts grow up to Wit's Eſtate ; 
In Verſe -ox;Proſe, We write or chat, 
Not Six-pence Matter upon what, 
Tis not how well an Author ſays; 
14 But 'tis how much, that gathers Praiſe, 
in Tonxson, who is himſelf a Wit, 
4 Counts Writers Merits by the Sheet. 
Thus each ſhould down with all he thinks, 
As Boys eat Bread, to fill up Chinks. 
Kind Sir, I ſhould be glad to ſee You; 
I hope Y'are well; ſo God be wi You ; 
Was all I thought at firſt to write: 
But Things fince then, are alter'd quite; | 
Fancies flow in, and Muſe flies high: F, 
30 God knows when my Clack will lye: Os L 
„ —S 6 Pg ge oo An P: 


uſt 
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Pox Ms on ſreral Oral. 
1 muſt, Sir, prattle on, as afore, 
And beg your. Pardon yet this half Hour. 
So at pure Barn of loud Noxn-Con, 
Where with my Granam I have gone, 
When Los B had ſifted all his Text, 
And I well hop'd the Pudding next ; 
Now to apply, has plagu'd me more, 
Than all his Villain Cant before. 
For your Religion, firſt, of Her 
Your Friends do ſav'ry Things aver: 
They ſay, She's honeſt, as your Chret, 


Not ow with Cant, nor ſtum'd with mm 3: 


Your Chamber is the ſole Retreat 
Of Chaplains ev'ry Sunday Night: 
Of Grace, no doubt, a certain Sign, 
When Lay-man herds with Man Divine : 
For if their Fame be juſtly great, 
Who would no Popiſh Nuncio treat; 
That His is greater, We muſt grant, 
Who will treat Nuncio's Proteſtant. 
One ſingle Poſitive weighs more, 
You know, than Negatives a Score. 

In Politicks, I hear, You're ſtanch, 
Directly bent againſt the Fxencnu; | 


Deny to have your free-born Toe 


Dragoon'd into a Wooden Shoe: _ 
Are in no Plots; but fairly drive at 
The Publick Welfare, in your Private: 
And will, for EncLaxp's Glory try | 


Turks, Jews, and Jeſuits to defy, 


And keep your Places *till You die. 

For me, whom wandring Fortune threw 
From what I lov'd, the Town and You; . 
Let me juſt tell You how my Time is 
Paſt 3 in a Country Life. Imprimit, 


PR. 


2 


EI" + 
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14 FPormMs en ſeveral Occaſions. 

As ſoon as PHotBus* Rays inſpect us, 

Firſt, Sir, I read, and then I Breakfaſt ; 

So on, *till foreſaid God does ſet 

I ſometimes Study, ſometimes Eat. 

Thus, of your Heroes, and brave Boys, 

With whom old Homer makes ſuch N oiſe, 

The greateſt à ctions I can fin. 

Are, that they did their Work, and Din'd. 
The Books of which I'm chit fly fond, 

Are ſuch as You have whilom con'd ; 

That treat of Cain a's Civil Law, 

And Subject's Right in GoL.conda; 

--Oft Highway-Elephants at CEY LAN, 


* 4 by 5 n * 
— Y * 1 * F f 
* L N F S 

44 ke 


That rob in Clans, like Men o'th' Hioutand; 


Of Apes that ſtorm, or keep a Town, 

As well almoſt as Count Lauzun ; 

Of Unicorns and Alligators, 

Elks, Mermaids, Mummies, Witches, Satyrs, 

And twenty other ſtranger Matters 

Which, tho' they're Things I've no Concern i in, 

| Make all our Grooms admire my Learning. 
Criticks I read on other Men, 

And Hypers upon Them again; 

From whoſe Remarks I give Opinion 

On twenty Books, yet ne'er look in One. 

Then all your Wits that flear and ſham, 


Down from Don QuixoTEz to Tou Tram; 


From whom I Jeſts and Punns purloin, 
And lily put 'em off for Mine: 
Fond to be thought a Country Wit : 
The reſt, —— when Fate and You think fit. 
Sometimes I climb my Mare, and kick her 
Jo bottl'd Ale, and neighbouring Vicar ; 


Some- 


ome- 


* * 0 + 
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sometimes at STAMFORD take a Quart, 


Thus, without much Delight, or Grief, 

I fool away an idle Life; 

Till S#aDWELL from the Town retires, 
Choak'd up wich Fame and Sea-coal Fires,) 

o bleſs the Wood with peaceful Lyrick ; 

hen hey for Praiſe and Panegyrick ; 

aſtice reſtor d, and Nations freed, 

and Wreaths round W1LL1taM's glorious Head. 


— 


To the COouNTEsSs of DoRsET, Written 
in her M1 Lr Oo N. By Mr. BRA DBVU RAY. 


E E here how bright the firſt-· born Virgin ſhone, 
And how the firſt fond Lover was undone. 9 
Such charming Words, our beauteous Mother ſpoke, 
As MIL ro wrote, and ſuch as Yours her Look. 
Yours, the beſt Copy of th' Original Face, 

Whoſe Beauty was to furniſh all the Race: 

Such Chains no Author cou'd eſcape but He 

There's no Way to be wy but not to See. 


To the Tr De on the fans 
SubjefF, 


E RE reading how fond Apa M was betray'd,. 


—— 


And how by'Sin Eve's blaſted Charms decay'd 3 


Our common Loſs unjuſtly Vou complain; 
So ſmall that Part of it, which Vou ſuſtain. 

You ſtill, fair Mother, in your Off, pring trace 
The Stock of Beauty deſtin'd for the Race: 
Kind Nature, forming Them, the Pattern took 
From Heav'n's firſt Work, and Eve's Original Look. 


You, 


Squire SHE FHARD's Health, — With all my Re 
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Tomy Lorp BucknvuRsr, very Young 
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16 Po Ms on ſeveral Occaſions. 
You, happy Saint, the Serpent's Pow'r controul ; 


. Scarce any actual Guile defiles your Soul: | 
And Hell does o'er that Mind vain Triumph boaſt, 


Which gains a Heav'n, for earthly Ep Ex loſt. 
With Virtue ſtrong as Yours had Ev x been arm'd, 


In vain the Fruit had bluſh'd, or Serpent charm'd: 
Nor had our Bliſs by Penitence been bought; 


Nor had frail Apa uu fall'n, nor Mi LT o wrote. 


7 


— 


Playing with a CAT. 
HE am'rous Youth, whoſe tender Breaſt 
Was by his darling Cat poſſeſt, 


Obtain'd of VENUS his Deſire, 


Howe'er irregular his Fire: 
Nature the Pow'r of Love obey'd : 
The Cat became a bluſhing Maid; 


And, on the happy Change, the Boy 


Imploy'd his Wonder, and his Joy. 
Take care, O beauteous Child, take care, 


* Left Thou prefer ſo raſh a Pray'r: 


Nor vainly hope, the Queen of Love 


Will &er thy Fav'rite's Charms improve. 


O quickly from her Shrige retreat ; 
Or tremble for thy Darling's Fate. 
The Queen of Love, who ſoon will ſee 
Her own Abos live in Thee, 
Will lightly her firſt Loſs deplore 
Will eaſily forgive the Boar: 


Her Eyes with Tears no more will flow ; 


With jealous Rage her Breaſt will glow: 


And on her tabby Rival's Face 
She deep will mark her new Diſgrace. 


An 


ng, 


fn 
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Am O D E. 
J. 
The ſecret Paſſions of our Mind; 


My heavy Eyes, You ſay, confeſs, 


A Heart to Love and Grief inclin' d. 


| HR 
here needs, alas! but little -Art, 


To have this fatal Secret found ; 
With the ſame Eaſe You threw the Dart, 
'Tis certain You may ſhow the Wound. 
III. 
Howes can I ſee You, and not love; 
While You as op'ning Eaſt are fair? 
While cold as Northern Blaſts You prove ; 
How can I Ove, and not deſpair ? 
IV. 
The Wretch i in double Fetters bound 
Your potent Mercy may releaſe : 
Soon, if my Love but once were crown'd, 
Fair nen my Grief would ceaſe. 


* 


” 


7HILE 925 our Looks, fair Nywpky You gueſs 


__ S O N G. 


N vain You tell your parting Lover, 


You wiſh fair Winds way waft Him over. 


Alas! what Winds can happy prove, 

That bear Me far from what I love? 

Alas! what Dangers on the Main 

Can equal Thoſe that I ſuſtain, 

From {lighted Vows, and cold Diſdain? 
Be gentle, and in Pity chooſe 5 

To wiſh the wildeſt Tempeſts looſe : 


+, © The Shepherd raiv'd his mournful Head ; | 


* 


18 Pon us on ſeveral Occaſſonn. 
That thrown again upon the Coaſt, 2 5 
Where firſt my Shipwreckt Heart was loſt, 
1 may once more repeat my Pain; 


Once more in dying Notes complain 
Of lighted NINE and cold Diſdain. 


222 — 


| | 1 our! 

The DESPAIRING SHEPHERD. 2 
LEX IS ſhunn'd his Fellow-Swains, | 

Their rural Sports, and jocund Strains: 189 
(Heav'n guard us all from Cu y1D's Bow!) * 5 

He loſt his Crook, He left his Flocks ; - 
And wand'ring thro' the lonely Rocks, . 
He nouriſh'd endleſs Woe. 8 : 


The Nymphs and Shepherds ! Him came: 
His Grief Some pity, Others blame ; 
I ̃ be fatal Cauſe All kindly ſeek: 
He mingled his Concern with Theirs; 
He gave em back their friendly Tears; 
Hie ſigh'd, but wou'd not ſpeak. 


CLorinpa came among the reſt ; 
And She too kind Concern expreſt, 
And ask'd the Reaſon of his Woe: 
She ask'd, but with an Air and Mien, 
That made it eaſily foreſeen, 
She fear'd too much to know. 


And will You pardon Me, He ſaid, 
| While I the Gavel Truth reveal? ue 
| Whi 


PoE us en ſeveral Occaſions, 19 
bich nothing from my Breaſt ſhou'd tear; | 
hich never ſhou'd offend Your Ear, 

But that you bid Me tell. 


is thus J rove, tis thus complain, 

ince You appear'd upon the Plain; 
You are the Cauſe of all my Care : 

our Eyes ten thouſand Dangers dart; 

b. en thouſand Torments vex My Heart: 

f J love, c and I deſpair. 

oo much, ALEx15s, I have heard: 

Iis what I thought; 'tis what I fear'd: 

And yet, I pardon You, She cry'd: 

but You ſhall promiſe ne'er again | 

To breathe your Vows, or ſpeak your Pain: 
He bow'd, obey” d, and 474. 


— 


Io the Howe Cuan LES MonTAcus, E 
. 
OWE'E R, 'tis well, U while Mankind 
Thro' Fate's perverſe Mendy errs, 8 

e can Imagin'd Pleaſures find, 

To combat againſt Real Cares, 

ne ns 
Fancies and Notions He purſues, 
Which ne'er had Being but in Thought: 

Each like the GR ciAx Artiſt, woo's 

The . He himſelf has wrought. 

III. 

oainſt Experience He believes ; 

He argues againſt Demonſtration ; 
Feas'd, when his Reaſon He deceives ; 

And ſets his Judgment by his Paſſion. 


Thich 


The 
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20 PoE us on ſeveral Occaſions, | 
IV. 

T M hoary Fool, who many Days 

Has ſtruggl'd with continu'd Sorrow, 
Renews his Hope, and blindly lays 
The deſp'rate Bett upon to Morrow. 
V. 

To ne comes: 'tis Noon, tis Night; 

This Day like all the former flies: 

Yet on He runs to ſeek Delight 

8 Morrow, 'till to Night He dies: 
„ 

Our Hopes, like tow ring Falcons, aim 
At Objects in an airy height: 
The little Pleaſure of the Game 
Is from afar to view the Flight. 
VII. 
Or anxious Pains We, all the Day, 

Ihn ſearch of what We like, employ : 
* Searing at Night the worthleſs Prey, 
® We and the Labour gave the Joy. 

. vor... 
At Diflance thro' an artful Glaſs 
To the Mind's Eye Things well appear: . OELY 5 
'They loſe their Forms, and make a Maſs 
Confus d and black, if brought too near, 
IX. oI BY 
If We foe right, We ſee our Woes : . 
Then what avails it to have Eyes ? | | 
From Ignorance our Comfort flows ? 
The only Wretched are the Wiſe. 


io X. 
We weary'd ſhould lie down in Death : 
This Cheat of Life would take no more; 
If You thought Fame- but empty Breath z 
I, PH41L11 s but a perjur'd Whore. Hy MY 


Pokus on ſeveral Occaſions, 21 | 
yMN 70 the Sun. Set by Dr. Pur cer, 
and Sung before their MAJEST1 ES on 
New-Years- Day, 1 694. 


> 


J. 

16H * of the World, the Rubs of the Year, 
With happy ſpeed begin Thy great Career; 
und, as Thou doſt thy radiant Journies run, 

T hrough every diſtant Climate own, 

That in fair AL BIO Thou haſt ſeen 

The greateſt Prince, the brighteſt Queen, 
That ever ſav'd a Land, or bleſt a Throne, Known. | 
nce firſt Thy Beams were ſpread, or Genial Power was 

„ 

So may Thy Godhead be conſeſt, 

So the returning Year be bleſt, 

As his Infant Months beſtow - | 

Springing Wreaths for W1iLL1am's Brow ; 3 

As his Summer's Youth ſhall ſhed 
ternal Sweets around MARIA's Head. 

From the Bleſſings They beſtow, 

Our Times are dated, and our 4Zra's move: 

They govern, and enlighten all Below, 

As thou doſt all Above. 

III. 
Let our Hero in the War 

Active and fierce, like Thee, appear; 1 

Like Thee, great Son of Jove, like Thee 

When clad in riſing Majeity, 
Thou marcheſt down o'er DER Los' Hills confeſt, 
ith all Thy Arrows arm'd, in all Thy Glory dreſt. 
ike Thee, the Hero does his Arms employ, 
The raging PYTHON to deſtroy, 
td give the injur'd Nations Peace and Joy. 


IV. From 


22 So. MS on 6 Occafons. 


IV. | 
From faireſt Years, and Time's more happy Stores, 
Sather all the ſmiling Hours; . 1 
Such as with friendly Care have guarded a M 
Patriots and Kings in rightful Wars; 
Such as with Conqueſt have rewarded 
Triumphant Victors happy Cares; 
Such as Story has recorded 
Sacred to Nassav's long Renown, 
For Conntries ſay'd, and Battels won. 


3 rer ! 
March Them again in fair Array, 5 
And bid Them ſorm the happy Day, Le 


The happy Day deſign'd to wait a 
On WILLIAu's Fame, and Eu RO E's Fate. 
Let the happy Day be crown'd 
With great Event, and fair Succeſs ; 
No brighter in the Year be found, 
But That which brings the Victor home i in Peace, 
Vi.::; | | 
Again Thy Godhead We implore, 
Great in Wiſdom as in Power; | 
Again, for Good Mar1a's ſake, and Ours, : 
Chooſe out other ſmiling Hours; 
Such as with joyous Wings have fled, 
When happy Counſels were adviſing ; 
Such as have lucky Omens ſhed 
O'er forming Laws, and Ces riſing ; 
Such as many Courſers ran, 
Hand in Hand, a goodly Train, 
To bleſs the great EL Iz As Reign; 
And in the Typic Glory ſhow, 
What fuller Bliſs MARIA ſhall beſtow. 


1 VII. 1 


ts. © SE; 


"Pos M $ on ſeveral Occaſions. 
VII. 
es, | As the ſolemn Hours advance, 
Mingled ſend into the Dance 
Many fraught with all the Treaſures, 
Which Thy Eaſtern Travel views; 1 
Many wing'd with all the Pleaſures, | 7 
Man can ask, or Heav'n diffuſe: 
That great MA x 1A all thoſe Joys may know, 
hich, from Her Cares, upon Her Subjects flow. 
e ee +3 


For Thy own Glory ſing our Sov reign's Praiſe, 
God of Verſes and of Days: 


Let all Thy tuneful Sons adorn BEEF" 

Their laſting Works with WilLIan's Name; 
Let choſen Muſes yet unborn 
Take great Max IA for their future Theme: 

Eternal Structures let Them raiſe, 
On WILLIAM and MARIA's Praiſe: 
ce. Nor want new Subject for the Song; 
Nor fear they can exhauſt the Store; 
Till Nature's Muſick lies unſtrung; 
Till Thou, great God, ſhalt loſe Thy double Pow'r 
ind touch Thy __ and ſhoot Thy Beams no more, 


mm 
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The Lavy's LookiNG- GL As. 


ELIA and I the other Day 
Walk'd o'er the Sand- Hills to the Sea: 
ie ſetting Sun adorn d the Coaſt, 
His Beams intire, his Fierceneſs loſt ; | i 
ind, on the Surface of the Deep, a 
be Winds lay only not aſleep : | 


VII. 4 


Do That Dear Fooliſh Boſom tear; 


Its Fury, labours leſs than I. 


24 Por us on Norra Ge | 
The Nymph. did like the Scene appear, | 


Serenely pleaſant, calmly fair : 
Soft fell her Words, as flew the Air. 
With ſecret Joy I heard Her ſay, 


That She would never miſs one Day 


A Walk ſo fine, a Sight ſo gay. 
But, oh the Change! the Winds grow high; 


Tmpending Tempeſts charge the Sky ; 


The Lightning flies, the 'Thunder-roars ; 


And big Waves laſh the frighten'd Shoars. 
Struck with the Horror of the Sight, 


She turns her Head, and wings her F light; 

And trembling vows, She'll ne'er again 

Approach the Shoar, or view the Main. 
Once more at leaſt look back, ſaid I, 


Thy ſelf in That large Glaſs deſcry: _ 
When Thou art in good Humour dreſt; 


When gentle Reaſon rules thy Breaſt; 


The Sun upon the calmeſt Sea 


Appears not half ſo bright as Thee: 
Tis then that with Delight I rove 


U pon the boundleſs Depth of Love: 


J bleſs my Chain; I hand my Oar ; 


Nor think on all I left on Shoar, 


But when vain Doubt, and groundleſs Fear 


When the big Lip, and wat'ry Eye 
Tell Me, the riſing Storm is nigh: 
*Tis then, Thou art yon' ahgry Main, 
Deform'd by Winds, and daſh'd by Rain; 
And the poor Sailor that muſt try _ 


Shipwreck'd, in vain to Land 1 make ; ; 
While Love and Fate ſtill drive Me back: 


+ 
* 


Por us on ſveral Occaſion. 25 © 
ForCd to doat on Thee thy own Way. Me. 
| I chide Thee firſt, and then obey. ö 
Pretched when from Thee, vex'd when nigh, OP = hg 
| 1 with Thee, or without Thee, die. 


. 
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Love * Fan amt: A PASTORAL. 


By Mrs.'E Ll Z&ABEPH S1 SING ER, 
_ AMARYTYLLIS. 
HILE from the Skies the ih Sun deſcends: 
And riſing Night the Evening Shade extends; 
While pearly Dews o erſpread the fruitful Fields 
And cloſing Flowers reviving Odours yield: 
Let Us, beneath theſe ſpreading Trees, recite 
What from our Hearts our Muſes may indite. 
Nor need We, in this cloſe Retirement, fear, 
Leſt * our am'rous Secrets hear. | 
cf. 446 F:1 
To ev'ry Shepherd I would Mine proclaim ; 3 
Since fair AM INA is my ſofteſt Theme: „ 
A Stranger to the looſe Delights of Love, * 
My Thoughts the nobler Warmth of Friendſhip prove: | 
And, while its pure and ſacred Fire I ſing, 
Chaſte Goddeſs of the Groves, 'Thy Succour bring. 
AMARYLULTIS. | 
Propitious God of Love, my Breaſt inſpire 
th all Thy Charms, with all Thy pleaſing Fire: 
8 ropitious God of Love, Thy Succour bring; 
hilſt I Thy Darling, Thy ALex1s ling, 
us, as the op'ning Bloſſoms fair, | 2 
ovely as Ligkt, nad deft and ſoft as yielding Air. A 
For Him each Virgin ſighs: and on the Plains "2 
The happy Youth above each Rival reigns. — 
Vor. I. C Nor 


a 


4 
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Nor to the Echoing Groves, and whiſp' ring Spring, | 


In ſweeter Strains does artful Cox ox fing ; 

When loud Applauſes fill the crouded Groves ; 

And Prot Bus the ſuperior Song approves. 

SILVIA. 

| Beauteous AMINTA is as early Light, 
Breaking the melancholy Shades of Night. 

When She is near, all anxious Trouble flies; 

And our reviving Hearts confeſs her Eyes. 


Voung Love, and blooming Joy, and gay Deſires, 


In ev'ry Breaſt the beauteous Nymph inſpires; 
And on the Plain when She no more appears; 


The Plain a dark and gloomy Proſpect wears. 


In vain the Streams roll on: the Eaſtern Breeze 
Pances in vain among the trembling Trees. 
In vain the Birds begin their Ev'ning Song, 
And to the ſilent Night their Notes prolong : 
Nor Groves, nor cryſtal Streams, nor verdant Field 
Does wonted Pleaſure in Her Abſence yield. 
>4MARKRTLLES. - 
. And i in His Abſence, all the penſive Day, 
In ſome obſcure Retreat I lonely ſtray ; 
All Day to the repeating Caves complain 
In mournful Accents, and a dying Strain. 
Dear lovely Youth, I cry to all around; 
Dear lovely Youth, the flattering Vales reſound. | 
SILVIA. 
On flow'ry Banks, by ev'ry murm'ring Stream, 
AMINTA is my Muſe's ſofteſt Theme: 
* T'is She that does my artful Notes refine : 
With fair AM INT a's Name my nobleſt Verſe ſhall ſhine 


AMARTLE FS. 
I'll twine freſn Garlands for A1.xx1s' Brows, 


2 conſecrate to Him eternal Vows: 


PorMs on ſeveral Occaſions. 27 
„The charming Youth ſhall my Aro Lo prove: | 
| He ſhall adorn my Songs, and tune 35 Your to Love. 9 


hn 


To the AuTnoR of the I . 
Y SII VIA if thy charming Self be meant; 
If Friendſhip be thy Virgin Vows Extent; 
O! let me in Au ix x a's Praiſes join: 
Her's my Eſteem ſhall be, my Paſſion Thine, 
When for Thy Head the Garland I prepare; 
A ſecond Wreath ſhall bind A MIN a's Hair; | 
And when my choiceſt Songs Thy Worth proclaim, 
Alternate Verſe ſhall bleſs AminTA's Name: 
My Heart ſhall own the Juſtice of her Cauſe : 
And Love himſelf ſubmit to Friendſhip's Laws. 
But, if beneath thy Numbers ſoft Diſguiſe, 
Some favour'd Swain, ſome true AL Ex Is lies; 
If AMARY LLIS breathes thy ſecret Pains ; | 4 
And thy fond Heart beats Meaſure to thy Strains: 
May'ſt thou, howe'er I grieve, for ever find 
The Flame propitious, and the Lover kind: 
May Venus long exert her happy Pow'r, 
And make thy Beauty, like thy Verſe, endure : 
May ev'ry God his friendly Aid afford; 
Pax guard thy Flock, and Cexzs bleſs thy Board. 
But, if by chance the Series of thy Joys 
Permit one Thought leſs chearful to ariſe ; 
Piteous transfer it to the mournful Swain, 
Who loving much, who not belov'd again, 
| ſhine Feels an ill-fated Paſſion's laſt Exceſs; & 
And dies in Woe, that Thou may'ft live in Peace. 
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Te 0a LADY: She refuſing to continue a 
Diſpute with me, and leaving me in s the Ar. 


gument. . 
I. 


P A RE, 'Gen'r rous | Viſor: ſpare the Slave, 


Who did unequal War purſue ; 
That more than Triumph He might have, 
In being overcome by You. : 
1 : 
| In the Diſpute whate er I ſaid, 


My Heart was by my Tongue bely'd *y 


And in my Looks You might have read, 
How much I argu'd on your fide. 
„ 
Yau. far from Danger as from Fear, 
Might have ſuſtain'd an open Fight: 
For ſeldom your Opinions © of en 
Four Eyes are always i in the right. 
IV. 
Why, fair One, wou'd You not rely 
On Reaſon's Force with Beauty's join d?! 
Cou'd I their Prevalence deny, 
1 muſt at once be Deaf and Blind. 
Alas! not hoping to ſubdue, 
I only to the Fight aſpir'd: 
To keep the beauteous Foe in view 
Was all the Glory! defir d. 


ee 
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But She, howe'er of Vict'ry ſure, 

Contemns the Wreath too long delay'd : 
And, arm'd with more immediate Pow r, 

Calls cruel Silence to her Aid, 

| VII. | 

Deeper to wound, She ſhuns the Fi ight : 

She drops her Arms, to gain the Field : 
Secures her. Conqueſt by her Flight; 

And triumphs, when She ſeems to yield. 

e ABR 

90 when the PARTH1A x turn'd his Steed, 

And frow the Hoſtile Camp withdrew ; fon m 
With cruel Skill the backward Reed 

He ſent ;. and as He fled, He ſlew. 


Seeing the Dern of O R MO N D's Pifure 
at Sir GoperREY KNELLER'. 


U from the injur'd Canvas, KELLER, ſtrilce 
Theſe Lines too faint : the Picture is not like. 
Exalt thy Thought, and try thy Toil again 
Dreadful in Arms, on Lax Dpen's glorious Plain 
Place Ox 1 0 n v's Duke: impendent in the Air 
Let His keen Sabre, Comet-like, appear, N 
Where-e'er it points, denouncing Death: bels ) 
Draw routed Squadrons, and the num'rous Foe c 
Falling beneath, or flying from his Blow: 
Till weak with Wounds, and cover d o'er with Blood, 
Which from the Patriot's Breaſt in Torrents flow'd. 
He faints : His Steed no longer hears the Rein; 
But tumbles o'er the Heap, His Hand had lain. 


I. But 5 : 2 And 
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And now exhauſted, bleeding, vals Ho the 3 


Lovely, fad Object! in His half-clos'd Eyes 
Stern Vengeance yet, and Hoſtile Terror ſtand: 


His Front yet threatens ; and His Frowns command. 


The Gallick Chiefs their Troops around Him call ; 


Fear to approach Him, tho' they ſee Him fall. — . 
_ OKnerLs, could thy Shades and Lights expreſs 


The perfect Heroe in that glorious Dreſs ; 

Ages to come might OxMoxD's Picture know; 
And Palms for Thee beneath his Lawrels grow: 
In ſpite of Time Thy Work might ever ſhine ; 
Nor Homex's Colours laſt ſo long as Thine. 


— 


— 


C E L IA DAM ON. 


Atque in Amore mala bc proprio, ſummò que ſecunds 


Inwveniuntur 


Lueret. Lib. 4. 


HAT can 1 1 fay, what Argument can prove 
My Truth, what Colours can deſcribe my Love; 


If its Exceſs and Fury be not known, 
In what Thy CELIA has already done? 


Thy Infant Flames, whilſt yet they were conceal 'd 


In tim'rous Doubts, with Pity I beheld; 

With eaſy Smiles diſpell'd the filent Fear, 

That durſt not tell Me, what I dy'd to hear: 
In vain I ſtrove to check my growing Flame; 
Or ſhelter Paſſion under Friendſhip's Name: 
You ſaw my Heart, how it my Tongue bely'd ; 


And when You preſs'd, how faintly I deny d 


Ere Guardian Thought cou'd bring its ſcatter'd A 
Ere Reaſon cou'd ſupport the doubting Maid ; 
My Soul ſurpriz'd, and from her ſelf disjoin'd, 
Left all Reſerve, and all the Sex behind : 


id; 


. 


{s | 


\id; 


From 
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From your Command her Motions ſhe receiv'd : 
And not for Me, but You, ſhe breath'd and liv'd. 

But ever bleſt be CY THERE A's Shrine; 
And Fires Eternal on Her Altars ſhine; 
Since thy dear Breaſt has felt an equal Wound ; 
Since in thy Kindneſs my Defires are crown'd. 
By Thy each Look, and Thought, and Care, tis ſhown, 
Thy Joys are center'd All in Me Alone ; : 

And ſure I am, Thou wou'dſt not change this Hour 
For all the White ones, Fate has in its Pow'r.— | 
Yet thus belov'd, thus loving to Exceſs, 

Yet thus receiving and returning Bliſs, 

In this great Moment in this golden Now, 
When ev'ry trace of What, or When, or How, 
Shou'd from my Soul by raging Love be torn, 
And far on ſwelling Seas of Rapture born ; 

A melancholy Tear afflits my Eye; oh 

And my Heart labours with a ſudden Sigh ; 


Invading Fears repel my Coward Joy; 


And Ills foreſeen the preſent Bliſs deſtroy. 

Poor as it is, This Beauty was the Cauſe, 
That with firſt Sighs Your panting Boſom roſe : 
But with no Owner Beauty long will ſtay, 

Upon the Wings of Time born ſwift away : 

Paſs but ſome fleeting Years, and Theſe poor Eyes 
(Where now without a boaſt ſome Luftre lyes) 

No longer ſhall their little Honours keep; 

Shall only be of uſe to read or weep: 

And on this Forehead, where your Verſe has ſaid, 
The Loves delighted, and the Gr aces play * 
Inſulting Age will trace his cruel Way, 

And leave ſad Marks of his deſtructive Sway. | 
Mov'd by my Charms, with them your Love may ceaſe, 5 
And as the Fuel finks, the Flame decreaſe: 

C4 Ws 
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Or angry Heav'n may quicker Darts prepare; 
And Sickneſs ſtrike what Time awhile wou'd ſpare. 
Then will my Swain His glowing Vows renew ? 
Then will his throbbing Heart to Mine be true? 
When my own Face deters Me from my Glaſs ; 
And KN ELLE R only ſhews what CE LIA was. 
Fantaſtick Fame may ſound her wild Alarms; 
Your Country, as You think, may want your Arms, 
You may neglect, or quench, or hate the Flame, 
Whoſe ſmoke too long obſcur'd your riſing Name: 
And quickly cold indiff*rence will enſue ; 
When you Love's Joys thro* Honour's Optick view. 
Then CE II 4's loudeſt Pray'r will prove too weak, 
To this abandon'd Breaſt to bring You Back; - 
When my loſt Lover the tall Ship aſcends, _ 
With Muſick Gay, and Wet with Jovial Friends: 
The tender Accent of a Woman's Cry 
Will paſs unheard, will unregarded die; 
When the rough Seaman's louder Shouts prevail ; 
When fair Occaſion ſhews the ſpringing Gale ; [Sail. 
And Int'reſt guides the Helm ; and Honour ſwells the 
Some wretched Lines from this negleQed Hand, 
May find my Hero on the Foreign Strand, [mand | 
Warm with new Fires, and pleas'd with new Com- 
While She who wrote 'em, of all Joy bereft, 
To the rude Cenſure of the World is left; 
Her mangl'd Fame in barb'rous Paſtime loſt, 
The Coxcomb's Novel, and the Drunkard's Toaſt. 
But nearer Care (O pardon it!) ſupplies 
Sighs to my Breaſt, and Sorrow to my Eyes. 
Love, Love himſelf (the only Friend I have) 
May ſcorn his Triumph, having bound his Slave, 
That Tyrant God, that reſtleſs Conqueror 
May quit his Pleaſure, to aſſert his Pow'r; * 


8. 


For- 


* 
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Forſake the Provinces that bleſs his Sway, 
To vanquiſh Thoſe that will not yet obey. 
Another Nymph with fatal Pow'r may riſe, 
To damp the ſinking Beams of CERLIA's Eyes; 
With haughty Pride may hear Her Charms confeſt ; 
And ſcorn the ardent Vows that I have bleſt ; 
You ev'ry Night may ſigh for her in vainz _ 
And riſe each Morning to ſome freſh Diſdain: 
While Ce L1a's ſofteſt Look may ceaſe to charm. 3 3 
And Her Embraces want the Pow'r to warm: 
While theſe fond Arms, thus circling You, may prove 
More heavy Chains, than Thoſe of .hopeleſs Love. 
Juſt Gods ! All other Things their Like produce: 
The Vine ariſes from her Mother's Juice: 
When feeble Plants or tender Flow'rs decay 1 
They to their Seed their Images convey: 
Where the old Myrtle her good Influence ſheds; 
Sprigs of like Leaf erect their Filial Heads: 
And when the Parent Roſe decays, and dies; : 
With a reſembling Face the Daughter-Buds ariſe, 
That Product only which our Paſſions bear, 
Eludes the Planter's miſerable Care: 
While blooming Love aſſures us Golden Fruit; - ) 
Some inborn Poiſon taints the ſecret Root: [ſhoot. c 
Soon fall the Flow'rs of Joy; ſoon Seeds of Hatred 
Say, Shepherd, ſay, Are theſe Reflections true? 
Or was it but the Woman's Fear, that drew f 
This cruel Scene, unjuſt to Love and You ? * 
Will Vou be only, and for ever Mine? 15 
Shall neither Time, nor Age our Souls disjoin ? 
From this dear Boſom ſhall I ne'er be torn ? 
Or You grow Cold, Reſpe&ful, or Forſworn > - 
And can You not for Her You love do more, . 
Than any Youth for any Nymph before? 
| 1 An' 
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Anu ODE. Preſemted to the KING, of X 
bis MAI EST v' arrival in HoLLAnd I and 


after the QUE E N's DEATH. 1695. a 

85 : lf p 

Quis defiderio fit pudor aut modus Ir 

| Tam cari capitis? præcipe lugubres 2 If 1 

Cantus Melpomene. 1 

| 1 175 

T Mary's Tomb, (ſad, ſacred Place!) v 

The Virtues ſhall their Vigils keep: And 

And every Muſe and every Grace | 9 v 
In ſolemn State ſhall ever weep. 

The. 


The future, pious, mournful Fair, 

Oft as the rolling Years return, 
With fragrant Wreaths, and flowing Hair, | 
Shall nike her diſtinguiſt'd Urn. 


5 III. 
For Her the Wiſe and Great ſhall mourn; 
When late Records her Deeds repeat: 


Ages to come, and men unborn 
Shall bleſs her Name, and figh her Fate. 


IV. 


Fair "FIR ſhall, with faithful Truft, 
Her holy Queen's ſad Reliques guard; 
'Till Heav'n awakes the precious Duſt, 
And gives the Saint her full Reward. 


V. But WI Ot 
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But let the King diſmiſs his Wos, 
Reflecting en her fair Renown; 
And take the Cypreſs from his Brows, 
To put his wonted Lawrels on. 
VI. 


i preſt by Grief our Monarch ſtoops; 


In vain the BAT 18 u Lions roar : | 
If He, whoſe Hand ſuſtain'd them, droops; 
The BELOoIc Darts will wound no more. 


VII. 
Embattel'd s wait the Chief, 


Whoſe Voice ſhou'd rule, whoſe Arm ſhou'd lead; 
And, in kind Murmurs, chide That Grief, 

Which hinders Exo: being freed. 

3 

The great Example They. demand, 

Who ſtill to Conqueſt led the Way; 
Wiſhing him: preſent to Command, 

As uy ſtand ready to => 


They tek That Joy, which to glow, 2 5 
Expanded on the Hero's F ace; 
When the thick Squadrons preſt the Foe, 
And WILLIAM led the glorious Chace. 
| 5 > FE 
To give the mourning Nations Joy, 
Reſtore Them Thy auſpicious Light, 

Great Sun: with radiant Beams deſtroy 
Thoſe Clouds, which keep Thee from our Sight. 
XI. 

Let Thy ſublime Meridian Courſe 
For Max y's ſetting Rays atone : - 
Our Luſtre, with redoubl'd Force, | 
Muſt now proceed from Thee alone. Wb © 
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XII. | 
See, Pious King, with diffrent Strife | 
Thy ſtruggling ALn10Nn's Boſom torn: 
So much She fears for WILL IA u's Life, 
That MAR y's Fate She dare not mourn. 
. 
Her Beauty, in thy ſofter Half. 
Bury'd and loſt, She ought to grieve :: | 
But let her Strength in Thee be ſafe : 
And let Her weep ; but let Her live. 
XIV. | 
Thou, Guardian Angel, fave the Land 
From thy own Grief, her fierceſt Foe; 
Left Brx1TAIN, reſcu'd by Thy Hand, 
Should bend and {ink beneath Thy Woe. 
| SO + 
Her former Triumphe all are vain, 
Unleſs new Trophies ſtill be ſought; 
And hoary Majeſty ſuſtain 


The m_ which Thy Youth has fought: | 


XVI. 
Where now is all That fearful Love, 


Which made her hate the War's Alarms ? 


That ſoft Exceſs, with which She ſtrove 
To keep her Hero in her Arms? 
XVII. 
While fill She chid the coming Spring, 
Which call'd Him o'er his ſubjeQ Seas: 
While, for the Safety of the King, 
She wiſh'd the Victor's Glory leſs. 
XVIII. 


Tis chang' d; ; *tis gone: ſad BRITAIN now 


Haſtens her Lord to Foreign Wars: 
Happy, if Toils may break his Woe. 
Or _ may divert his Cares. 


XIX. h 
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XIX. | 
In Martial Din She drowns her Sighs, 
Leſt He the riſing Grief ſhou'd hear: 
She pulls her Helmet o'er her Eyes, 
Leſt He ſhould ſee the falling Tear. 
. 
Go, mighty Prince, let France be taught, 
How conſtant Minds by Grief are try'd ; 
How great the Land, that wept and fought, 
When WII II Au led, and Maxx dy'd. 
„ 
Fierce i in the Battel make it known, 
Where Death with all His Darts is ſeen, 
That He can touch thy Heart with None, 
But That which ſtruck the Beauteous Queen. 
XXII. 
Be Lol indulg'd her open Grief, 
While yet her Maſter was not near; 
With ſullen Pride refus'd Relief, 
And ſat Obdurate i in Deſpair. 
III. 
As Waters from her Sluices, flow'd - 
Unbounded Sorrow from her Eyes : 
To Earth her bended Front She bow'd, 
And ſent her Wailings to the Skies. 


XXIV. 
But when her anxious Lord return'd ; 


Rais'd is her Head ; her Eyes are dry d: 
She ſmiles, as WILLIAM ne'er had mourn'd: 
She looks, as Mary ne'er had dy'd. 
XXV. 
That Freedom which all Sorrows claim, 
She does for Thy Content reſign: 
Her Piety it ſelf would blame; 
X. n If Her Regrets ſhould waken Thine. XXVI. Te 
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WRITE -  / - 
To cure Thy Woe, She ſhews Thy Fame: 
| Left the great Mourner ſhould forget, 
That all the Race, whence OR ance came, 
Made Virtue triumph over Fate. 
1 XXVII. | 
WIIIIA u his Country's Cauſe cou'd fight, 
And with His Blood Her Freedom ſeal: 
Mavic and HEN Rx guard that Right, 
For which Their pious Parents fell. 


| | IVI. 
How Heroes riſe, how Patriots ſet, 


Thy Father's Bloom and Death may tell: 


Excelling Others Theſe were Great: 
Thou, greater ſtill, muſt Theſe excell. 
XXIX. 
The laſt fair Inſtance thou muſt give, 


| Whence Nass A u's Virtue can betry'd 3. 


And ſhew the World, that thou canſt live 
Intrepid, as Thy. Conſort dy'd. 
| XXX, 
Thy Virtue, whoſe reſiſtleſs Force 

No dire Event could ever ſtay, 
Muſt carry on its deſtin'd Courſe; 

Tho' Death and Envy ſtop the Way. 

XXXI. 


For BAITAIN's Sake, for BELOGIA's, live: 


Pierc'd by Their Grief forget Thy own: 
New Toils endure ; new Conqueſt give; 


And bring Them Eaſe, tho' Thou haſt None. 


nn 
Vanquiſh again; tho'. She be gone, 


Whoſe Garland crown'd the Victor's Hair: 


And Reign; tho' She has left the Throne, 


Who made Thy Glory worth Thy Care. XXXIII. 


XXIII. 
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XXXIII. 


| Fair Br1TAIN never yet before 


Breath'd to her King a uſeleſs Pray'r: 
Fond Bs LG1 a never did implore, 

While Wr LLIAM turn'd averſe His Ear. 

XXXIV. 

But ſhould the weeping Hero now | 1 N 

Relentleſs to their Wiſhes prove; 
Should He recall, with pleafing Woe, 

The Object of his Grief and Love; 

. 


Her Face with thouſand Beauties bleſt, 


Her Mind with thouſand Virtues tor'd, 
Her Pow'r with boundleſs Joy confeſt, 

Her Perſon only not ador'd : 

We 0.0 <4 
Yet ought his Sorrow to be checkt; 

Yet ought his Paſſions to abate; - 
If the great Mourner would reflect, 

Her Glory in her Death compleat. 

XXXVII. 
She was inſtructed to command, 

Great King, by long obeying Thee : 
Her Scepter guided by 'Thy Hand, 
Preſerv'd the Iſles, and Rul'd the Sea. 

XXXVIII. 
But oh! 'twas little, that her Life 

O'er Earth and Water bears thy Fame: 
In Death, 'twas worthy WILLIA M's Wife, 

Amidſt the Stars to fix his Name. 

XXXIX. 
Beyond where Matter moves, or Place 

Receives its Forms, Thy Virtues roll: 
from Max x's Glory, Angels trace 1 

The Beauty of her Partner's Soul. XL. Wiſe 
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XL. 2 . 
| Wiſe Fate, which does its Heaven decree. . 
To Heroes, when They yield their Breath, 
Haſtens Thy Triumph. Half of Thee 
16 Deify'd before thy Death. 
XLI. 
Alone to thy Renown?tis giv'n, 
Unbounded thro? all: Worlds to go: 
While She great Saint rejoices Heav'n; 


And thou ſuſtain'ſt the Orb below. | $ 

| 

hei 
I ImiTATION of ANACREON Th 
ET 'em cenſure : what care I? My I 

The Herd of Criticks I def.. 1 

Let the Wretches know, I write | PP 
Regardleſs of their Grace, or Spite. T 


No, no: the Fair, the Gay, the Young 
Govern the Numbers of my Song. 
All that they approve is ſweet: 

And All is Senſe, that They repeat. 


Bid the Warbling Nine retire: 
Venu s, String thy Servant's Em: 
Love ſhall be my endleſs Theme: 
Pleaſure ſhall triumph o'er Fame: 
And when theſe Maxims I decline, 
Aro Lo, may Thy Fate be Mine: 
May I graſp at empty Praiſe; 
And loſe the Nymph, to gain the Bays. 


La 
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An ODE. 


I. 
HE Merchant, to ſecure his Treaſure, 
Conveys it in a borrow'd Name: 

UPHELIA ſerves to grace my Meaſure ; 

But Cron! is _ real Flame. 

. 8 

7 ſofteſt Verſe, my darling Lyre E 

Upon Eur RHELIA“'s Toilet lay; 

Vhen CLoE noted her Deſire, 


That I ſhould ſing, that I ſhould * 
III. 


My Lo I tune, my Voice I raiſe ; 


But with my Numbers mix my Sighs; 
ad whilſt I ſing EU HELIA's praiſe, 

I fix my Soul on CLoE's Eyes. 

„ | 

Fair Cr o bluſb'd: EvyntLiia frown'd: 

I ſung and gaz'd: I play'd and trembl'd: 
ind Venus to the Loves around 

Remark'd, how ill we all diſſembl'd. 


'ODE 


Les cheſnes de Monts de Thrace 
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Sur la Priſe de N A M v ky par les Arme; 
du Ro v, Þ Ante 1692, 


Par Monſieur BoiLEAU DrsPrREAVUX. 


K» * 1 


— — 


ELLE dodcte & Sainte yvreſſe 
Avjourd'huy me fait la loy ? 

Chaſtes Nymphes du Permeſe, 
N'eſt-ce pas vous que je voy ? 
Accourez, Troupe Scavante ; 
Des ſons que ma Lyre enfante ; 
Ces Arbres ſont rejoius ; 
Marquez en bien la cadence: 

Et vous, Vents, faites Silence: 
Je vais Parler de Lovis. 
. | II. 
Dans ſes chanſons immortelles, 
Comme un Aigle audacieux, 
Pix DAR etendant ſes aiſles, 
Fuit loin des Vulgaires yeux. 
Mais, 6 ma fidele Lyre, 

Si, dans Pardeur qui m'inſpire. 
Tu peux ſuivre mes Tranſports ; 


N'ont rien oui, que ne'eftace 
La douceur de tes accords, 
TY III. 
Eſt-ce APpoLLON & NEPTUNE, 
Qui ſur ces Rocs Sourcilleux 


Ont, : 


Nei 


* 
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4 ENGLISH BALLA D, 


On the Taking f N AM u R by th Kine 
of GREAT ALTAIR 1695. 1 


3 


CE — - 


"Dake eff deere in > wm 
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I. and II. t& 
o ME Folks are drank, yet do not know it: 
So might not Ba ce nus give You Law? 
Vas it a Muſe, O lofty Poet, 
Or Virgin of St. Cys, You ſaw? _ 
Vhy all this Fury ? What's the Matter, 
That Oaks muſt come from Thrace to dance? 
Muſt ſtupid Stocks be taught to flatter ? 
And is there no ſuch Wood in France? 
Why muſt the Winds all hold their Tongue? 
If they a little Breath ſhould raiſe; 
ould that have ſpoil'd the Poet's Song; 
Or Puff'd away the Monarch's Praiſe ? 
PixdaR, that Eagle, mounts the Skies: 
While Virtue leads the noble Way : 
Too like a Vultur Boi EA u flies, 
Where ſordid Int'reſt ſhews the Prey. 
When once the Poet's Honour ceaſes, 
From Reaſon far his Tranſports rove : 
And Bo LE Au, for eight hundred Pieces, 
Makes Lov 1s take the Wall of Jovx. 
l III. 
NzeTUNE and Sol came from above, 
Shap'd like MORICN I and VAUBAN; 
+ They 


— 4 tf 


Ont, compagnons de Fortune, 

Baſti ces Murs orgueilleux ? 

De leur enceinte fameuſe 

La Sambre unie a la Meuſe,. 

| Defend le fatal abord; 
Et par cent bouches horribles 

_ Pairain ſur ces Monts terribles 
Vomit le Fer, & la Mort. 


| | | by IV. = 
Dix mille vaillans ALcipes- 
Les bordant de toutes parts, 
D' eclair au loin homicides 
Font petiller leurs Remparts :: 
Et dans ſon Sein infidele 
Par tout la Terre y recele- 
Un feu preſt à &gelancer;. _ 
Qui ſoudain pergant fon goufre, 
Ouvre un Sepulchre de ſoufre, 
A. quiconque oſe avancer. 

V. 
Namur, devant tes murailles 
Jadis la Grece euſt vingt Ans 
Sans fruit veu les funerailles 
De ſes plus fiers Combattans. 
Quelle effroyable Puiſſance 
Aujourd'huy pourtant s'avance, 
Preſte à foudroyer tes monts? 


Quel bruit, quel feu Penvironne? 


C'eſt Juri ER en Perſonne ; 
Ou c'eſt. le Vainqueur de Mons. 
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They armed theſe Rocks; then ſhow'd old Jovn | 
Of Marli Wood, the wond'rous Plan. 
Such Walls, theſe three wiſe Gods a 
By Human Force could ne'er be ſhaken : 
But You and I in Ho MER read 
Of Gods, as well as Men, miſtaken. 
Sambre and Maeſe their Waves may join; 
But ne'er can WILLIA M's Force reftrain : 
He'll paſs them both, who paſs'd the Boyn: 
Remember this, and arm the Sein. 
IV. 
Full fifteen thouſand luſty Fellows | 
With Fire and Sword the Fort maintain : 
Each was a HERCULEs, you tell us; 3 
Yet out they march'd like common Men. 1 
Cannons above, and Mines below  _ | * 
Did Death and Tombs for Foes contrive: | | k 
Yet Matters have been order'd ſo, 
That moſt of Us are ſtill alive. 
V. 


If Namur be compar d to Troy; 
Then Bz1T a 1n's Boys excell'd the Grrkxs: : 
Their Siege did ten long Vears employ; 
We've done our Bus'neſs in ten Weeks. 
What Godhead does ſo faſt advance, 
What dreadful Pow'r thoſe Hills to gain? 
Tis little WIL I, the Scourge of France; 
No Godhead but the Firſt of Men. 
His mortal Arm exerts the Pow'r | 
To keep ev'n Mons's Victor under: 
And that ſame JuP1TER no more 
Shall fright the World wth? impious thunder. 
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N'en doute point: veſt FR 
Tout brille en luy '; Tout eſt Roy. 
Dans Bruxelles Nass av bleme 
Commence a trembler pour Toy. 
En vain il voit le Batawe, 
Deſormais docile Eſclave, 
Range Sous ſes etendars : 
1 En vain au Lion Belgique 
x III voit PAigle Germanique 
| Uni Sous les Leopards. 


Plein de la frayeur nouvelle, 
Dont ſes ſens ſont agites, 
A fon ſecours il appelle 
Les Peuples les plus vantez. 
Ceux-la viennent du rivage, 
Ous '*enorgueillit le Tage 
De or, qui roule en ſes eaux; 
Ceux-ci des champs, od la neige 
Des marais de la Norvege 
Neuf mois couvre leſs roſeaux. 


VIII. 


BB Mais qui fait enfler la Sambre ? 
x Sous les Fumeanx effrayez, 
Des froids Torrens de Decembre 
Les Champs par tout ſont noyez. 
Cexts enfuit, Eploree 
De voir en proye à Bong 
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VI. | 
Our King thus trembles at Namur, 
Whilſt Vit.LEROY, who never afraid 3 
To Bruxelles marches on ſecure, 
To bomb the Monks, and ſcare the Ladies, 
After this glorious Expedition, 
One Battle makes the Marſhal Great : 
He muſt perform the King's Commiſſion : 
Who knows, but Ox ANOE may retreat? 
Kings are allow'd to feign the Gout, 
Or be prevail'd with not to Fight: 
And Mighty Louis hop'd, no doubt, 
That Wr LLIAa M'wou'd preſerve that Right. 
;"- 3d 
From Sein and Loyre, to Rhone and Po, 
See ev'ry Mother's Son appear: 
In ſuch a Caſe ne' er blame a Foe, 
If he betrays ſome little Fear. | 
He comes, the mighty VILLEROY comes; 
Finds a ſmall River in his Way: 
v0 waves his Colours, beats his Drums; 
And thinks it prudent there to ſtay, 
The Gallic Troops breathe Blood and War: 
The Marſhal cares not to march faſter : 
Poor V1L1'Ro y moves ſo {lowly here, 
We fancy'd all, it was his Maſter. 
Il. 


Will no kind Flood, no friendly Rain 
Diſguiſe the Marſhal's plain Diſgrace ; 
No Torrents ſwell the low Mehayne? 

The World will ſay, he durſt not _ 
Why will no Hyades appear, | 
Dear Poet, on the Banks of Sambre ? 
juſt as they did that mighty Year, 7/4 

When you turn'd June into December. The 
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Ses guerets d'epics chargez, 
Et Sous les Urnes fangeuſes 
Des Hyades oragueſes 

Tous ſes Tréſors ſubmergez. 


ah IX. 
Deployez toutes vos rages, 


Princes, Vents, Peuples, Frimats ; 


Ramaſſez tous vos nuages ; 
Raſſemblez tous vos Soldats. 


 Malgre vous Namur en poudre 
S'en va tomber Sous la foudre 


Qui domta Lille, Courtray, 
Gand la Superbe Eſpagnole, 
Saint Omer, Bezangon, Dole, 


Ypres, Maſtricht, & Cambray. 
. * 


Ales préſages gaccompliſſent : 


Il commence a chanceler : 

Sous les coups qui retentiſſent 
Ses Murs s'en vont $'ecrouler. 
Ma xs en feu qui les domine, 
Souffle à grand bruit leur ruine, 
Et les Bombes dans les airs 
Allant chercher le tonnere, 
Semblent tombant ſur la Terre, 
Vouloirs s'ouvrir les Enfers. 


XI. 


Accourez, NAss Au, BavIERE, 


De ces Murs Punique eſpoir: 
A couvert d'une Riviere 
Venez: vous pouvez tout voir. 


PoE Ms on ſeveral Occaſions. 

The Water - Nymphs are too unkind 
To ViLL'roY 3 are the Land - Nymphs ſo? 

And fly They All, at Once Combin'd | 
To ſhame a General, and a Beau? 

3 

Truth, Juſtice, Senſe, Religion, Fame 
May join to finiſh W1iLL1am's Story: 

Nations ſet free may bleſs his Name ; 

And France in Secret own his Glory, 

But Ipres, Maſtricht, and Cambray, 

Beſangon, Ghent, St. Omers, Lyſle, 

Courtray; and Dole —Ye Criticks, ſay, 
How poor to this was Pinpa R's Stile? 

With Eke's and Alſo's tack thy Strain, 

Great Bard ; and ſing the deathleſs Prince, 

Who loſt Namur the ſame Campaign, 

He bought Dixmude, and plunder'd Deyn/e. 

[']] hold ten Pound my Dream is out: 

I'd tell it You, but for the Rattle 

Of thoſe confounded Drums: no doubt 
Yon! bloody Rogues intend a Battle. 

Dear me! a hundred thouſand French 
With Terror fill the neighb'ring Field ; 

While WILLIAM carries on the Trench, 

Till both the Town and Caſtle yield. 

VIII' RO to BouFFLERs ſhould advance, 
7 5 Mas, thro' Cannons Mouths in Fire; 
14 eſt, one Mareſchal of France 1 
Tells tother, He can come no nigher. 

e 
Regain the Lines the ſhorteſt Way, 


Vilt'roy ; or to Verſaillis take Poſt: 


nſidere! 
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Conſiderez ces approches : _ | 


Voyez grimper ſur ces roches | a: 
Ces Athletes belliqueux ; | 
Et dans les Eaux, dans la Flame, Th 
Louis à tout donnant Vame, a 
Marcher, courir avecque eux. V 

| © | FRE Thi 
Contemplez dans la tempeſte, | | I 
Qui ſort de ces Bouleyars, | He” 
La Plume qui ſur fa teſte 1 


Attire tous les regards. 
| A cet Aſtre redoutable 
= Toujours un ſort favorable 
| S'attache dans les Combats: 
Et toujours avec la Gloire 
Makxs amenant la Victoire 
Vole, & le ſuit a grands pas. 
555 VVV 
Grands Deffenſeurs de / Epagne, 
M.0-yntrez- vous: il en eſt temps: 
Courage; vers la Mahagne 
Voila vos Drapeaux flottans. 
Jamais ſes ondes craintives 
N'ont veũ ſur leurs foibles rives 
| Tant de guerriers s'amaſler. 
| Courez donc : Qui vous retarde ? 
Y Tout I'Univers vous regarde. 
N'oſez vous la traverſer ? 
| XIV. 
Loin de fermer le paſſage 
A vos nombreux ba taillons, 
LuxEMBOURG a du rivage 


Recule ſes pavillons. 


| Quoy? 


Po EMS en ſeveral Occaſions. 
For, having ſeen it, Thou canſt ſay 
The Steps, by which Namur was loſt. 
The Smoke and Flame may vex thy Sight: 
Look not once back: but as thou goeſt, 
Quicken the Squadrons in their Flight; 
And bid the D take the ſloweſt. 
Think not what Reaſon to produce, 
From Louis to conceal thy Fear: 
| He'll own the Strength of thy Excuſe ;_ 
Tell him that WILLIAM was but there. 
| XII. | 
Now let us look for Lov is' Feather, 
That us'd to ſhine ſo like a Star: 
The Gen'rals could not get together, 
Wanting that Influence, great in War. 
O Poet! Thou had'ſt been diſcreeter, 
Hanging the Monarch's Hat fo high ; 
If thou had'ſt dubb'd thy Star, a Meteor, 
That did but blaze, and rove, and die. 
. 
To animate the doubtſul Fight, 
Namur in vain expects that Ray: 
In vain France hopes, the ſickly Light 
Should ſhine near WILLI AMu's fuller Day, 
It knows Yer/ailles, its proper Station; 
Nor cares for any foreign Sphere: 
Where You ſee BoiLEav's Conſtellation, 
Be ſure no Danger can be near. 
| XIV. 
The French had gather'd all their Force ; 
And WILLIAM met them in their Way: 
Yet off they bruſh'd, both Foot and Horſe. 
What has Friend Bo1LEav left to ſay ? 
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Quoy ? leur ſeul aſpe& vous glace ? 
Oh ſont ces chefs pleins d'audace, 
Jadis fi prompts a marcher, 
Qui devoient de la Tami/e, 
Et de la Drae Soũ miſe, 

Juſqu'a Paris nous chercher ? 
| XV. 
Cependant reftoy redouble 
Sur les Remparts de Namur. 
Son Gouverneur qui ſe trouble 
Sienfuit ſous ſon dernier mur. 
Deja juſques à ſes portes 
Je voy monter nos cohortes, 
La Flame & le Fer en main: 
Et ſur les Monceaux de piques, 
De Corps morts, de Rocs, de enn, 
S'ouvrir | un large chemin. 


XVI. 
Cen eſt fait. Je viens d'entendre 


Sur ces Rochers eperdus 

Battre un Signal pour ſe rendre: 
Le Feu ceſſe. Ils ſont rendus. 
Depoüillez votre arrogance, 
Fiers Ennemis de la France, 

Et deſormais gracieux, 

Allez à Liege, à Bruxelles, 
Porter les humbles nouvelles 
De Namur pris a vos yeux. 


(4s 
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When his high Muſe is bent upon't, 


To fing her * — that Great Commander, 
Or on the Shores of Helleſpont, 


Or in the Valleys near Scamander ; 
Wou'd it not ſpoil his noble Task, 

If any fooliſh Phrygian there is, 
Impertinent enough to ask, 

How far Namur may be from Paris. 


XV. 
Two Stanza's more before we end, 


Leave *em behind You, honeſt Friend : 

And with your Country-Men retire. 
Your Ode is ſpoilt ; Namur 1s freed; 

For Dixmuyd ſomething yet is due : 

So good Count Guis c AR D may proceed; 


VI. 

'Tis done. In Sight of theſe Commanders, . 

Who neither Fight, nor raiſe the Siege, 

The Foes of France march ſafe thro' Flanders 
Divide to Bruxelles, or to Liege, 

Send, FA ME, this News to Trianon, 

That BouryLERs may new Honours gain: 


He the ſame Play. by Land has ſhewn, 


As TouxviLLE did upon the Main. 
Yet is the Marſhal made a Peer : 

O WILLIAM, may thy Arms advance; 
That He may loſe Dinant next Year, 
And ſo be Conſtable of France. 


| 3% We 
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Of Death, Pikes: Rocks, Anms, Bricks, and Fire: 


But BouFFLERs, Sir, one Word with you, PET Fs 
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Preſented to the KING, at his Arrival in 
Hol. LAN p, after the Diſcovery of tht 
Conſpiracy 1696. 


Serus in cælum redeas ; dinque 
Letus interſis populs Quirini: 
Nee Te noſtris vitiis iniquum 
Ocyor aura 


7ol la. Hor. ad Auguſtum, 


E careful Angels, whom eternal Fate 
Ordains, on Earth and human Acts to wait; 
Who turn with ſecret Pow'r this reſtleſs Ball, 

And bid predeſtin'd Empires riſe and fall : 

Your Sacred Aid religious Monarchs own; 

When firſt They merit, then aſcend the Throne: 
But Tyrants dread Ye, leſt your juſt Decree 
Transfer the Pow'r, and ſet the People free : 

See reſcu'd BIT AIV at your Altars bow: 

And hear her Hymns your happy Care avow: 
That ſtill her Axes and her Rods ſupport 

The Judge's Frown, and grace the awful Court: 
That Law with all, pompous Terror ſtands, 

To wreſt the Dagger from the Traitor's Hands; 
And rigid Juſtice reads the fatal Word ; 

Poiſes the Balance firſt, then draws the Sword. 

BRITAIN Her Safety to your Guidance owns, 

'That She can ſep'rate Parricides from Sons ; 

That, impious Rage diſarm'd, She lives and Reigns, 

Her Freedom kept by Him, who broke Her Chains. , 

And Thou, great Miniſter, above the reſt | 5 
Of Guardian Spirits, be Thou for ever bleſt: Thin 
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Port Ms on 
Thou, who of old wert ſent to Isx az1's Court, 
With ſecret Aid great David's ſtrong Support; 
To mock the frantick Rage of cruel Savur, 
And ſtrike the uſelefs Jav'lin to the Wall. 
Thy later Care o'er W1iLL1am's Temples held, 
On Box 's propitious Banks, the heav'nly Shield; 
When Pow'r Divine did Sov'reign Right declare; 
And Cannons mark'd, whom They were bid to ſpare. 
Still, bleſſed Angel, be thy Care the ſame; 
Be WILLIAu's Life untouch'd, as is his Fame: 
Let Him own Thine, as Bx1Tain owns His Hand: 
Save Thou the King, as He has ſav'd the Land. 
We Angels Forms in pious Monarchs view : 
We reverence WILLIAM; for He acts like You; 
Like You, Commiſſion'd to chaſtiſe and bleſs, 
He muſt avenge the World, and give it Peace. 
Indulgent Fate our potent Pray'r receives; 


And ſtill B ITANRNIA ſmiles, and WILLIAM lives: 


The Hero dear to Earth, by Heav'n belov'd, 

By Troubles muſt be vex'd, by Dangers prov'd: 
His Foes muſt aid to make his Fame compleat, 

And fix his Throne ſecure on their Defeat. 

So, tho' with ſudden Rage the Tempeſt comes; 

Tho' the Winds roar ; and tho? the Water foams ; 
Imperial BRIT AIV on the Sea looks down, 

And ſmiling ſees her Rebel Subje& frown : 
Striking her Cliff, the Storm confirms her Pow'r : 
The Waves but whiten her Triumphant Shore: 
In vain They wou'd advance, in vain retreat: 
Broken They daſh, and periſh at her Feet. 

For WILLIAu ſtill new Wonders ſhall be ſhown. 
The Pow'rs that reſcu'd, ſhall preſerve the Throne. 
date on his Darling Bzx1TAiN's joyful Sea, 

Bchold, the Monarch plows his liquid Way: 
FE, eq D 4 | | His 
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His Fleets in Thunder thro' the World declare, 


Whoſe Empire they obey, whoſe Arms they bear, Wand ſ 
Bleſs'd by aſpiring Winds, He finds the Strand The E 


Blacken'd with Crouds; He ſees the Nations ſtand 

Bleſſing his Safety, proud of his Command. 

In various Tongues He hears the Captains dwell 

On their great Leader's Praiſe, by Turns ny tell, 

And liſten, each with emulous Glory fir'd, 

How WILLIAM conquer'd, and how France retir'd; 
How Bz161a freed the Hero's Arm confeſs'd, 
But trembl'd for the Courage which ſhe bleſt. 

O Louis, from this great Example know, 

To be at once a Hero, and a Foe: 

By ſounding Trumpets, Hear, and rat'ling Drums, 

When WILLIAM to the open Vengeance comes: 

And See the Soldier plead the Monarch's Right, 
Heading His Troops, and Foremoſt in the Fight. 
Hence then cloſe Ambuſh and perfidious War, 
Down to your Native Seats of Night repair. 
And Thou, BELLoOo NA, weep thy cruel Pride 


Reſtrain'd, behind the Victor's Chariot ty'd 70 
In brazen Knots, and everlaſting Chains. I. 
(So Evrort's Peace, ſo WIL LIAu's Fate ordains.) And 


While on the Iv'ry Chair, in happy State 

'He fits, Secure in Innocence, and Great 

| In regal Clemency ; and views beneath 

= 3 Averted Darts of 21 and eres de Arms of Death. 


To C L 0 E Weping. 


EE, whilſt Thou weep'ſt, fair CL o E, ſee 
The World in Sympathy with The. 
The chearful Birds no longer ſing, 
: Lech drops his Head, and hangs his Wing. 


The 
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The Clouds have bent their Boſom lower, 
And ſhed their Sorrows in a Show'r. 
The Brooks beyond their Limits flow; 
And louder Murmurs ſpeak their Woe. . 
The Nymphs and Swains adopt thy Cares: 
They heave Thy Sighs, and weep Thy Tears. 
Fantaſtick Nymph ! that Grief ſhould move 
Thy Heart obdurate againſt Love. 
Strange Tears! whoſe Pow'r can ſoften All, 
But That dear Breaft on which they fall. 


To Mr. HOWARD: 


4 O DP E. 


I. 
EAR Ho WARD, from the fo Aﬀaults of Love, 
Poets and Painters never are Secure; 
Can I untouch'd the Fair ones Paſſions move? 
Or Thou draw Beauty, and not feel its Pow! re 
by LL | 
To Great ApzLLzs when young Anon brought « 
The darling Idol of his Captive Heart; 
8.) And the pleas d Nymph with kind Attention gt 
To have Her Charms recorded by His Art: 


III. a 15 8 

he am'rous Maſter ow nd Her 3 . 3 F 
Sigh'd when He leok'd, and trembl'd as He drew: . 
Lach flowing Line confirm'd his firſt Surprize, 

And as the Piece advanc'd, the Paſſion grew. . 

IV. 

While Py 111 Þ's Son, while Ve nvs* Son was near, 
What different Tortures does his Boſom feel? 
reat was the Rival, and the God ſevere: | 
Nor could He hide his Flame, nor durſt road; 


The „ oY | V. The. 
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I would have ſooth'd the Flame, 1 could not heal; WI 
 Giv'n Thee the World; tho' I with-held the Fai, Yet 


q 58 rec, fed le. 1 * 
| The Prince, renown'd i in Bounty as in Arms, Ab 
q With Pity ſaw the ill-conceal'd” Diſtreſs ; Th 
Quitted his Title to Ca YASPYE's Charms, * 
= gave And ae the Fair one to the Friend's Embrace. 2 
| VI, An 
F Thus the more 3 CL ox fat to Thee, * 
| | Good Ho warp, emulous of the Gx IAN Ar; 5 
= But happy Thou, from Cup ip's Arrow free, Sho! 
f = And Flames that pierc'd Thy Predeceſſor's Heart, as 
Wh VII. 

| vx Had Thy poor Breaſt receiv'd an equal Pain; | 4 
Y Had I been veſted with the Monarch's Pow'r; * 
5 3 Thou muſt have ſigh'd, unlucky Youth, in vain ; Wh 
= Nor from My Bounty hadſt Thou found a Cure. - 
1 VIII. 

| 4H Tho! to convince 'Thee, that the Friend did' feel To 
| ; A kind Concern for thy ill fated Care, = BU 
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L O VE Diſarm' d. 
ENE AT H a Myrtle's verdant Shade 
As CL1oe half aſleep was laid, 
"Corty perch'd lightly on Her Breaſt, 
And in That Heav'n deſir'd to reſt: 
Over her Paps his Wings He ſpread : 
Between He found a downy Bed, 
And neſtPd in His little Head, 
Still lay the God: The Nymph ſurpriz'd, 
Yet Miſtreſs of her ſelf, devis'd, 
How She the Vagrant might inthral, 
And Captive Him, who Captives All, 


. Pokus on /everal Occaſions. 
Her Bodice half way ſhe unlac'd © | (AM 
About his Arms She lily caſt = 


The filken Bond, and held Him faſt, 


The God awak'd ; and thrice in vain 
He ſtrove to break the cruel Chain; 


And thrice in vam He ſhook his Wing, 
Incumber'd in the ſilken String. 
Flutt'ring the God, and weeping ſaid, 
Pity poor C ip, generous Maid, 
Who happen'd, being Blind, to ſtray, 
And on thy Boſom loſt his way: 
Who ſtray'd, alas! but knew too well, 
He never there muſt hope to dwell. 
Set an unhappy Pris ner free, 
Who ne'er intended harm to Thee. 
To Me pertains not, She replies, 
To know or care where Cur ip flies; 
What are his Haunts, or which his Way ; 
Where He would dwell, or whither ſtray: 
Yet will I never ſet Thee free : | 
For Harm was meant, and Harm to Me. 
Vain Fears that vex thy Virgin Heart ! 
I'll give Thee up my Bow and Dart: 
Untangle but this cruel Chain, 
And freely let Me fly again. 
Agreed: Secure my Virgin Heart: 
Inſtant give up thy Bow and Dart: 
The Chain I'll in Return unty ; 
And freely Thou again ſhalt fly, 
Thus She the Captive did deliver ; 
The Captive thus gave up his Quiver. 
The God diſarm'd, e'er ſince that Day 
Paſſes his Life in harmleſs Play; 
Flies round, or fits upon her Breaſt, 


A little, flutr ring, idle Gueſt, Ber 
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© Fer ſince that Day the beauteous Maid 


Directs his Arrow as She wills; 


Loud Cu ip laugh'd, to ſee the God's Miſtake; 
And, laughing cry d, Learn better, great Divine, 


Rightly advis'd, far hence Thy Siſter ſeek, 


CUPIDadGANYMEDE. 


A Main, to paſs an Hour, or ſo. 
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Governs the World in CV i p's ſtead; 


Gives Grief, or Pleaſure ; ſpares, or kills. 


CLOE HUNTING. 

E HIND her Neck her comely Treſſes ty'd, 

Her Iv'ry Quiver graceful by her Side, 
A-Hunting CLox went: She loſt her Way, 
And thro' the Woods uncertain chanc'd to ſtray, 
APOLLo paſling by beheld the Maid; 
And, Siſter Dear, bright CTT HA turn, He ſaid: 
The hunted Hind lies cloſe in yonder Brake. 


To know thy. Kindred, and to honour Mine. 


Or on MEANDR's Bank, or LaTmus' Peak. 

But in This Nymph, My Friend, my Siſter know: 
She draws My Arrows, and She bends my Bow : 

Fair THaMEes She haunts, and ev'ry neighb'ring Grove 
Sacred to ſoft Receſs, and gentle Love. 

Go, with thy CYNnTH1Aa, hurl the pointed Spear 

At the rough Boar z or chace the flying Deer: 

I and my CLoe take a nobler Aim: 

At human Hearts we fling, nor ever miſs the Game. 


— 


— 


N Heav'n, one Holy-day, You read 
In wiſe Anacreon, GaANYMEDE | 
Drew heedleſs Cuy1D in, to throw 


The 


Ove 


The 


Its Matter paſſionate, yet true; 
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The little Trojan, by the way, | : 

By Hz Rus taught, play'd All the Play. 1 
The God unhappily engag' d, 

By Nature raſh, by Play enrag'd, 

Complain'd, and figh'd, and cry'd, and fretted 3 


Loſt ev'ry earthly thing he betted : 


In ready Money, all the Store 

pick d up long ſince from DAN AE's Show'r ; 
A Snuſh-Box, ſet with bleeding Hearts, 
Rubies, all pierc'd with Diamond Darts; 


His Nine-pins, made of Myrtle Wood; 


(The Tree in IDa's Foreſt ſtood) | 2 
His Bowl pure Gold, the very ſame = 
Which PAR s gave the CryRlan Dame; 


[Two Table-Books in Shagreen Covers; 


Fil'd with good Verſe from real Lovers; 'N 
Merchandiſe rare! A Billet doux, 2 . = 


Heaps of Hair Rings, and"Cypher'd Seals ; 

Rich Trifles; ſerious Bagatelles. 
What ſad Diſorders Play begets ! 

Deip'rate and mad, at length He ſets +» 

[Thoſe Darts, whoſe Points make Gods adore 

His Might, and deprecate his Pow'r : 
hoſe Darts, whence all our Joy and Pain 

riſe : thoſe Darts; come, Seven's the Main, 

Cries GaN YME DE The uſual Trick: 

Seven, ſlur a Six; Eleven: A Nick. | 
Ill news goes faſt : Twas quickly known, 
hat ſimple Cu » rp. was undone. 
wifter than Lightning Venus flew: 

Too late She found the thing too true. 

Gueſs how the Goddeſs greets her Son: 

Come hither, Sirrab 3 no, begon'; 
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And, hark Ye, is it ſo indeed? _ r 

A Comrade You for GaN Tu EDR? 
An Imp as wicked, for his Age, 

As any earthly Lady's Page ; 

A Scandal and a Scourge to Tx O Y: 
A Prince's Son? A Black- guard Boy; gl 
A Sharper that with Box and Dice 
Draws in young Deities to Vice. 

All Heav'n is by the Ears together, 

Since firſt That little Rogue came hither : 
Juxo her ſelf has had no Peace: | 
And truly I've been favour'd leſs : 

For Jove, as FAME reports, (but Fame 


Says things not fit for Me to name) | Wit 
Has acted ill for ſuch a God, U 
And taken Ways extremely odd. Swat 

And Thou, unhappy Child, She ſaid T 
(Her Anger by her Grief allay'd) 

Unhappy Child, who thus haſt loſt I fa 
All the Eſtate We e'er could boaſt ; 0 
Whither, O whither wilt Thou run, To 
Thy Name deſ * is'd, thy Weakneſs known? L 
Net ſhall thy Shrine on Earth be crown'd : | 
Nor ſhall thy Pow'r in Heav'n be own'd; | Pot 

When Thou, nor Man, nor God can'ſt wound. Ir 
Obedient Curio kneeling cry'd, | Alas 
Ceaſe, deareſt Mother, ceaſe to chide : 1 
Gany's a Cheat, and I'm a Bubble: * 

Vet why this great Exceſs of Trouble ? 

The Dice were falſe : the Darts are gone: 

Yet how are You, or I undone ? | 

The Loſs of Theſe I can ſupply V 
With keener Shafts from C1.0 B's Eye: 3 And 
Fear not, We e'er can be diſgracd, | | Wh 


While That bright Magazine ſhall laſt ; Tou 
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Your crouded Altars ftill ſhall ſmoke; 8 
and Man your friendly Aid invoke : 
[ove ſhall again revere your Pow'r, 
And riſe a Swan, or "all a Show'r, 

f I. 
S after Noon, one Summer's Day, 
Venus ſtood bathing in a River; 
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CuP1D a-ſhooting went that Way, —_ 


New ſtrung his Bow, new fill'd his 72 85 | ; 


II. 
With Skill He choſe his ſharpeſt Dart ; 


With all his Might his Bow He drew. 
Swift to his beauteous Parent's Heart 
The too well- guided Arrow flew. 
. 
I aint! I die ! the Goddeſs cy d: 
O cruel, could'ſt Thou find none other, 
To wreck thy Spleen on? Parricide ! 
Like Nero, Thou haſt ſlain thy Mother. 
1 
Poor Cu rip ſobbing ſcarce could ſpeak ; 
Indeed, Mamma, I did not know Ye: 
Alas! how eaſy my Miſtake ? 
I took You for your Likeneſs CLoe, 


„ — 


VENUS Miſtaten. 

1 

HEN Croz's Picture was to VENus ſhown ; 

Surpriz d, the Goddeſs took it for Her own. 
And what, ſaid She, does this bold Painter mean? 

When was I Bathing thus, ond Naked ſeen ? 


II. Pleavd 


Ti CLoe's Eye, and Cheek, and Lip, and Breaſt ; 


64 Po us on ſeveral Occaſions. 
Pleas'd Cu ip heard; and check'd his Mother's Pride; 
And who's blind now, Mamma ? the Urchin cry'd. 
Friend Ho w a rv's Genius fancy'd all the reſt. 


1 


F Wine and Muſick have the Pow'r, 
To eaſe the Sickneſs of the Soul; 


Let PBoE Bs ev'ry String explore; 7 0 

And Baccavs fill the ſprightly BoW I. 13 
Let them their friendly Aid employ, | But be 
To make my CLoe's Abſence light; Wi 


And ſeek for Pleaſure, to deſtroy 
The Sorrows of this live-long Night. 

But She to Morrow will return: 
Venus, be Thou to Morrow great; 
Thy Myrtles ſtrow, Thy Odours burn; 
And meet Thy Fav'rite Nymph in State. 
Kind Goddeſs, to no other Pow'rs 
Let Us to Morrow's Bleſſings own: 
Thy Darling Loves ſhall guide the Hours, 
And all the Day be Thine alone. 


— , 


rn—— — ant ene animis cœleſtibus Ire ; Virg. 
| I. 
TN VI II's ſacred Verſe we find, 
That Paſſion can depreſs or raiſe 


The Heavenly as the Human Mind : 
Who dare deny what VIX GIL ſays? 
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N a IL | | 

But if They ſhou'd ; what our great Maſter 

Has thus laid down, my Tale ſhall prove. 
Fair VEn vs wept the ſad Diſaſter 

Of having loſt her Fav'rite Dove. 

e © , 

n Complaiſance poor Cup ip mourn'd ; 

His Grief reliev'd his Mother's Pain; 
He vow'd he'd leave no Stone unturn'd, 
F But She ſhou'd have her Dove * 


I | 
Y None, ſaid He, ſhall yet be nam'd, 
I know the Felon well enough: 
But be She not, Mamma, condemn'd 
Without a fair and legal Proof. 
| V. 
Vith that, his longeſt Dart he took, 
As Conſtable wou'd take his Staff: 
bat Gods deſire like Men to look, 
Wou'd make ev'n HzracLitu J laugh. 
XI; 
Love's Sabel, a Duteous Band, 
Like Watchmen round their Chief appear: 
Exch had his Lanthorn in his Hand: 
And VENUS maſk'd brought up the Rear. 
VII. 
ccouter'd thus, their eager Step 
ToCLoe's Lodging They directed: 
(At once I write, alas! and weep, 
That CLox is of Theft ſuſpected.) 
| VIII. 
Lite They ſet out, had far to go: 
St. DuxsrAx's as They paſs'd, ſtruck One. 
tor for Reaſons good, You know, | | 
Jut Lives at the ſober End o'th' Town. IX, With 
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IX. 5 
With one great Peal They rap the Door, VEN 
Like Footmen on a Viſiting-Day. ls 
Folks at her Houſe at ſuch an Hour ! It in 
Lord! what will all the neighbours ſay ? And 
X. 
The Door is open'd: up They run: . But! 
Nor Prayers, nor Threats divert their Speed: | 0 
Thieves! Thieves! cries Sus ad; We're undone ; ; With 
They' II kill my Miſtreſs in her Bed. PE Ai 
1 
In Bed indeed the Nymph had been Hold 
Tkhhree Hours: for all Hiſtorians ſay, W 
Wy She commonly went up at Ten, This 
Unleſs Piquet was in the Way. oF. | In 
. 
She wak'd, be ſure, with ſtrange Surprize, For | 
O CvuP1p, is this Right or Law, . Or 
Thus to diſturb the brighteſt Eyes, oa 
That ever ſlept, or ever ſaw? In 
XIII. 
| Have you obſery'd a ſitting Hare, Her 
L.iſt'ning, and fearful of the Storm Ra 
Of Horns and Hounds, clap back her Ear, AR 
Afraid to keep, or leave her Form? Ne 
XIV. . 
Or have you mark'd a Partridge quake, Are ! 
Viewing the tow'ring Faulcon nigh ? An 
She cuddles low behind the Brake : Cup, 
Nor wou'd ſhe ſtay: nor dares ſhe fly, Fai 
XV. 
Then have You ſeen the Beauteous Maid; Then 
When gazing on her Midnight Foes, Or 
| She turn'd each Way her frighted Head, | If I 


Then ſunk it deep beneath the Cloaths. I. 
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XVI. . 1 
venus this while was in the Chamber | . 1 
Incognito : for Sus Ax ſaid, | „ 
t ſmelt ſo ſtrong of Myrrh and Amber — | 
And SUSAN is no lying Maid. | 
XVII. | * 
But 1085 we have no preſent Need 3 
Of Venus for an Epiſode ; 5 : 
With CuP1D let us e'en proceed: 
And thus to CI o E ſpoke the God: 
XVIII. 
Hold up your Head : hold up your Hand * 
Wou'd it were not my Lot to ſhew ye | | 
This cruel Wit, wherein you ſtand, 
Indited * the Name of CLoz: 
XIX. 
For by that ſecret Malice ſtirr'd, 
Or by an emulous Pride invited, 
You have purloin'd the fay'rite Bird, 
In which my Mother moſt delighted. 


XX. 
Her bluſhing Face the lovely Maid 


Rais'd juſt above the milk-white Sheet. 
A Roſe-Tree in a Lilly Bed, 
Nor glows ſo red, nor breathes ſo ſweet, 
8 „ 
Are You not He whom Virgins fear, 
And Widows court ? is not your Name 
Curip? If ſo, pray come not near 
Fair Maiden, I'm the very ſame. 
XAT. 
Then what have I, gvod Sir, to fay,. 
Or do with Her, You call your Mother ? 
If I ſhou'd meet her in my Way, END 
XVI. WY We hardly court ſy to each other. XXIII. 


% 
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XXHE : -- 
Dink Chaſte, and HE BE ſweet, 


Witneſs that what I ſpeak is true: 
I wou'd not give my Paroquet - 
For all the Doy xs that ever flew. 


XXIV. 
Yet, to compoſe this Midnight Noiſe, 


Go freely ſearch where-e'er you pleaſe : 
(The Rage that rais'd, adorn her Voice) 
Upon yon' Toilet lie my Keys. 


XXV. 
Her Keys He takes ; 1 Doors unlocks; 


Thro' Wardrobe, and thro' Cloſet bounces 3 
Peeps into ev'ry Cheſt and Box; 

Turns all her Furbeloes and Flounces. 

XXVI. 

But Doves, dived on't, finds He none; 

So to the Bed returns again: 
And now the Maiden, bolder grown, 

Begins to treat. Him with Diſdain. 


XX VII. 


| I marvel much, She ſmiling ſaid, 


' Your Poultry cannot yet be found: 
Lies he in yonder Slipper dead, 
Or may be, in the 'Tea-pot drown'd ? 
XXVIII. 
No, Traytor, angry Love replies, 
He's hid ſomewhere about Your Breaſt ; 
A Place, nor God, nor Man denies, | 
For Venus Dove the proper Neſt. 
XXIX. 
Search then, She ſaid, put in your Hand, 


And CyNTH1a, dear Protectreſs, guard Me: 


As guilty I, or free may ſtand, | 
Do Thou, or puniſh, or reward me. 
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XXX. . ; - 
Bat ah - what Maid to Love can truſt ; YES ] 
He ſcorns, and breaks all legal Power: 7 
Into Her breaſt his Hand He thruſt ; | 
And in a Moment forc'd it Jower. 


| XXXI. 
O, whither do thoſe Fingers rove, 


Cries CL oE, treacherous Urchin, whither ? 17 ä * 
OVenus! I ſhall tind thy Dove, | 


Says He; for ſure I touch his Feather. 


4 LOVE R. ANGER. 


s Cros came into the Room tother A 
I peeviſh began ; Where ſo long cou'd You ſtay ? 
In your Life-time You never regarded your Hour: 
You promis'd at Two; and (pray look Child) 'tis Four, 
A Lady's Watch needs neither Figures nor Wheels : 
[Tis enough, that tis loaded with Baubles and Seals. 
A Temper ſo heedleſs no Mortal can bear 
Thus far I went on with a reſolute Air. 
Lord bleſs Me, ſaid She; let a Body but ſpeak: 
Here's an ugly hard Roſe-bud fall'n into my Neck : 
It has hurt Me, and vext me to ſucha Degree 
dee here; for You never believe Me; pray ſee, 
On the left Side my Breaſt what a Mark it has made, 
do laying, her Boſom She careleſs diſplay'd. 
That ſeat of Delight I with Wonder ſurvey'd ; 
And "nd forgot ev'ry Word I deſign'd to have ſaid. 


MERCURY and CUPID. 
1 . ſullen Humour one Day Jo vx 


| Sent HERMES down to IDa's Grove, 
XXX. Commanding Cu rip to deliver 


fu Store of Darts, his total Quiver ; That 
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That HER Mus ſhou'd the Weapons break, 
Or throw em into LET MHE's Lake. ; 
HERMES, You know, muſt do his Errand 
He found his Man, produc'd his Warrant: 
Curip, your Darts this very Hour 
There's no contending againſt Power. 
How ſullen Ju PI TER, juſt now 
I think I faid: and You'll allow, 
That Cup ip was as bad as He: 
Hear but the Voungſter's Repartee. 
Come Kinſman (ſaid the little God) 
Put off your Wings, lay by your Rod; 
Retire with Me to yonder Bower; 
And reſt your ſelf for half an Hour: 
"Tis far indeed from hence to Heav'n: 
And You fly faſt : and 'tis but Seven. 
We'll take one cooling Cup of Nectar; 
And drink to this Celeſtial Hector 
He break my Darts, or hurt my Pow'r ! 
He, Lt PDA's Swan, and DAN AE's Show'r ! 


Go, bid him his Wife's Tongue reſtrain ; | — 
And mind his Thunder, and his Rain. ay On 
My Darts? O certainly I'll give em: 
From CLoE's Eyes He ſhall receive em: b 
There's One, the beſt in all my Quiver, 7 
Twang! thro' his very Heart and Liver. "Uh 
He then ſhall Pine, and Sigh, and Rave: f hc 
Good Lord! what Buſtle ſhall We have! 2 
NErru x muſt ſtraight be ſent to Sea; Twas 
And FLox a ſummon'd twice a-day : 3 
One muſt find Shells, and t' other Flow'rs, Twa 
For cooling Grotts, and fragrant Bow'rs, Arz! 
That CLoE may be ſerv'd in State: Tars 


he H uft at Her Toilet wait: 
* OURS m | er Lollet wait Whill And 
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Fhilſt all the reaſoning Fools below, 

'onder their Watches go too ſlow, 1 og TE 

13s mult fly South, and Euxus Eaſt, 8 

or Jewels for Her Hair and Breaft : 

No Matter tho' their cruel Haſte 

Cink Cities, and lay Foreſts waſte. 

o matter tho This Fleet be loſt ; 

Or That lie wind-bound on the Coaſt. 

What whiſp'ring in my Mother's Ear! 

hat Care, that Ju no ſhou'd not hear! 

What Work among You Scholar Gods! 

puoEzus muſt write Him am'rous Odes: 

id Thou, poor Couſin, muſt WAIT - 

His Letters in ſubmiſſive Proſe : 

Whilſt haughty CLoe, to ſuſtain 

The Honour of My my ſtick Reign, 

dhall all his Gifts and Vows diſdain ; 

And laugh at your Old Bully's Pain. + 
Dear Couz, daid Hermes in a Fright, = _ | If 
Heav'n ſake keep your Darts: Good Ng, : = 


On BEAUTY. A RIDDLE. 


ESOLVE Me, Crook, what is Tris: | WW 
Or forfeit me One precious Kiſs. 4 
Tis the firſt Off. ſpring of the Graces : 
bears diff'rent Forms in diff rent Places; 
Acknowledg'd fine, where-e'er beheld ; 
Yet fancy'd finer, when conceal'd. 
'Twas FLoRA's Wealth, and Cixce's Charm; 
PaxporA's Box of Good and Harm: 
'Twas Mars' Wiſh, Ex DYMIOx's Dream; 
Ar ELI ES“ Draught, and Ovip's Theme, 
Tas guided In ESEUs thro' the Maz; e 
Vhill And ſent Him home with Life and Praiſe. But 
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572 Po us on ſeveral Occaſions, 
But Tuis undid the PNY OIA M Boy; 


And loſt poor Ax rTHONx the World. 


Tuis baniſh'd Tyranny from Rowe. 


His Club laid down, and Lion's Skin. 


For Ta1s the Father of the Gods, 


(While SE MELE commands the God) 


I gueſs it 
Need I, alas! the Theme purſue ? 


For THis I willingly decline 


* 2 1 


* 


1 


And blew the Flames that ruin'd TRoy, 
THis ſhew'd great Kindneſs to old GREECE, — 


And help'd rich Jason to the Fleece. q 


Tuis thro' the Eaſt juſt Vengeance hurl'd, 
Injur'd, tho' LucRx EO found her Doom; ; 


Appeas'd, tho' Lars gain'd her Hire; 
Tx1s ſetPERSEPOLIS on Fire. 
For Tx1s ALcipes learn'd to Spin: 


For Tx1s AyoLLo deign'd to keep, 
With ſervile Care, a Mortal's Sheep. 


Content to leave His high Abodes, 

In borrow'd Figures looſely ran, 

Eu RO PA's Bull, and LE DA's Swan, 
For Tu 1s He reaſſumes the Nod, , 


Launces the Bolt, and ſhakes the Poles ; 
Tho' Mo uus laughs, and Jun o ſcolds. 
Here liſt' ning CLoe ſmil'd and ſaid; 
Your Riddle is not hard to read. 
Fair one, if Vou do; 


For Tuis Thou ſee'ſt, for THIS I leave, 
Whate'er the World thinks Wiſe or Grave, 
Ambition, Buſineſs, Friendſhip, News, 
My uſeful Books, and ſerious Muſe. 


The Mirth of Feaſts, and Joys of Wine; 
And chuſe to fit and talk with Thee, 
(As Thy great Orders may decree) 0 vo! 
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Of Cocks and Bulls, of Flutes and Fiddles, 
Of Idle Tales, and fooliſh Riddles. 


The QUEST1ON, 10 LISET TA, 


HAT Nymph ſhou'd I admire, or truſt, 
But CLoE Beauteous, CLoEH Juſt? 
What Nymph ſhou'd I deſire to ſee, 
But Her who leaves the Plain for Me? 
Towhom ſhou'd I compoſe the Lay, 
But Her who liſtens when I play? 
To whom in Song repeat my Cares, 
But Her who in my Sorrow ſhares ? | 
For Whom ſhou'd I the Garland make, C 


But Her who joys the Gift to take, 
And boaſts She wears it for my Sake? 
In Love am I not fully bleft ? 

LisET TA, pr'ythee tell the reſt. 


1 


LiSETTA'S REPLY. 

* RE CLosx Juſt, and CL o E Fair 

Deſerves to be Vour only Care: 
But when You and She to Day 
Fir into the Wood did ſtray, 
and I happen'd to paſs by ; 
Which way did You caſt your Eye? 
dut when your Cares to Her You ſing, 
Yet dare not tell Her whence they ſpring ; 
Does it not more afflict your Heart, 
That in thoſe Cares She bears a Part ? | 


Vor. I. I x 


Of 
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When You the Flow'rs for CLoE twine, |} 
Why do You to Her Garland join ; 
The meaneſt Bud that falls from Mine? 


Simpleſt of Swains! the World may ſee, 
WhomCLoe loves, and Who loves Me. 


1 


The G AR L AN p. 


| | 3 
HE Pride of ev'ry Grove I choſe, 
The Violet ſweet, and Lilly fair, 

The dappl'd Pink, and bluſhing Role, - -- 

To deck my charming CLoe's Hair. 
Big © 

At Morn the Nymph vouchſaft to place 
Upon her Brow the various Wreath ; 

The Flow'rs leſs blooming than Her Face, 
The Scent leſs fragrant than her Breath. 

III. 5 

The Flow'rs She wore along the Day: 

And ev'ry Nymph and Shepherd ſaid, 

That in her Hair they lookt more gay, 

Than glowing in their Native Bed. 

IV. 

Undreſt at Evening, when She found 
Their Odours loſt, their Colours paſt; 
She chang'd her Look, and on the Ground 

Her Garland and her Eye She caſt. 


V. 
That Eye dropt Senſe diſtin& and clear, 
As any Muse's Tongue cou'd ſpeak ; E 
When from its Lid a pearly Tear | FL 
Ran wickliog d down her beauteous Cheek. That! 


VI. Diſlembling 


| 


mbliag 
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VI. TE 
Diſſembling what I knew too well, 
My Love, my Life, ſaid I, explain 
This Change of Humour: pr'ythee tell: 
That falling Tear —— What does it mean? 
VII. 
She ſig d; She ſmil'd: and to the Flow'r rs 
Pointing, the Lovely Moraliſt ſaid : 
dee, Friend, in ſome few fleeting Hours, 
See yonder, what a Change is made. 
85 F | FRY 
Ah me! the blooming Pride of Mar, 
And that of Beauty are but One: 
At Morn both flouriſh bright and gay, 
Both fade at Evening, pale, and gone. 
IX. 
At Dawn poor STELLA danc'd and ſung; 
The am'rous Youth around Her bow'd ; 
At Night her fatal Knell was rung; 
I ſaw, and kiſs'd Her in her Shrowd. 
Such as She is, who dy'd to Day ; 
Such I, alas! may be to Morrow: 
Go, Damon, bid Thy Muſe diſplay 
The Juſtice of thy CL © x's Sorrow. 


es 


lt. 
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be LADY who offers ber Looking-Glaſs to 
VENUS. 

EN US, take my Votive Glaſs; 9 

Since I am not what I was; 


hat from this Day I ſhall be, 
zus, let me never ſee, 


* 


E 2 CLOE 
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LOA JjEALOVU'S. 


1 | 
ORBEAR to ask Me, why I weep; 

Vext CLoE to her Shepherd ſaid ; 
"T3 is for my Two poor ſtraggling Sheep 

"FOES or for Cp Squirrel dead. 

II. 

For 1181 I what you late have yrit ? 

Your ſubtle Queſtions, and Replies ; 


- Emblems, to teach a Female Wit 


The Ways, where changing Cuyip flies, 


III. 


Your Riddle purpos'd to rehearſe 
The general Pow'r that Beauty has. 


But why did no peculiar Verſe 


Deſcribe one Charm of CLOE's Face? 
5 5 
The Glaſs, which was at Venus! Shrine, 
With ſuch Myſterious Sorrow laid: 


The Garland (and You call it Mine) 
Which ſhow'd how Youth and Beauty fade. 


1 W £4 
Ten Thouſand Trifles light as Theſe 
Nor can my Rage, nor Anger move: 
She ſhou'd be humble, who wou'd pleaſe : 
And She muſt ſuffer, who can love. 
VI. 


When in my Glaſs I chanc'd to look ; 


of Vitys what did I implore? 


That ev'ry Grace which thence I took, 


* know & to = my Damon more. 


VII, Readiv 
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. 0 
zeading thy Verſe ; who heeds, ſaid I, 
If here or there his Glances flew ? 
) free for ever be his Eye, | 4 
Whoſe Heart to Me is always true. 
VIII. 
y Bloom indeed, my little Flow'r 
Of Beauty quickly loſt it Pride: 
For ſever d from its Native Bow'r, 
It on thy glowing Boſom dy'd. 
IX. 
Yet car'd I not, what might preſage 
Or withering Wreath, or fleeting Youth ; 
Love I eſteem'd more ſtrong than Age, 
And Time leſs permanent than Truth. 
X. 
Why then I weep, forbear to know: 
Fall uncontroul'd my Tears, and free : 
0 Damon, tis the only Woe, 
Jever yet conceal'd from Thee. 
3 
The ſecret Wound with which I bleed 
Shall lie wrapt up, ev'n in my Herſe: 
But on my Tomb- ſtone thou ſhalt read 
My Anſwer to Thy dubious Verſe. 


— ——— 


Arfwer to C LO E Jealous, in the ſame Stile. i 
The Au rTHO R Sick, FE 
Bs I. | 
ES, faireſt Proof of Beauty's Pow'r, 
Dear Idol of My panting Heart, 
Nature points This my fatal Hour : 
And I have liv'd ; and We muſt parts 
2 RN 
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| LG ts 
While now I take my laſt Adieu, 
Heave Thou no Sigh, nor ſhed a Tear; 
Left yet my half-clos'd Eye may view 
On Earth an Or worth its Care. 
ITE. 
From Jealouſy's tormenting Strife 
For ever be Thy Boſom freed : 
That nothing may diſtarb Thy Life, 
Content I haſten to the Dead. 
| 5 
vet when ſome better-fated Vouth 
Shall with his am'rous Parly move Thee; 
Reflect One Moment on His Truth 
Who dying Thus, perſiſts to love Thee. 


. —_—_—_ a. % _ 


A BeTTEeR ANSWI R. 
EAR C1.0x, how blubber'd is that pretty Face? 


Thy Cheek. all on Fire, and Thy Hair all uncurl'd: 


Pr'ythee quit this Caprice; and (as Old Far. sT a fays) 
Let us e' en talk a little like Folks of this World. 
PREY OST IT. 
How can'ſt Thou preſume, Thou haſt leave to deſtroy 
The Beauties, which Venwvs but lent tothy keeping? 
Thoſe Looks were deſign'd to mſpire Love and Joy: 
More ord'nary Eyes may ſerve People for n. 
ee | f oo Rs 
To be vext at a Trifle or two that I writ, 
Your Judgment at once, and my Paſſion You wrong: 
You take that for Fact, which will ſcarce be found Wit: 
Od's Life { muſt One ſwear to the Truth of a Song? 


IV. What 
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NE Foe 5 | 
What (wont, my fair C10e, and what I write, ewe 
The Difference there is betwixt Nature and Art: 
court others in Verſe; but I love Thee in Proſe: 
And They have my Whimſies, but Thou haſt my Heart. 
9 V. | : ; Wor 
The God of us Verſe-men (You know Child) the Su x, 
How after his Journeys He ſets up his Reſt : 
If at Morning o'er Earth tis his Fancy to run: 
At Night he reclines on his TysT1s's Breaſt, 
VE. 
So when I am weary'd with wand'ring all Day ; 
To Thee my Delight in the Evening I come: 
No Matter what Beauties I ſaw in my Way: 
They were but my Viſits, but Thou art my Home, 


Fs | VII. | 
Then finiſh, Dear CLoe, this Paſtoral War; 


And let us like Horace and Ly DIA agree: 
For Thou art a Girl as much brighter than Her, 
As He was a Poet ſublimer than Me. 


— 8 


2 
3 SEE — —_ —_ 


PALLAS and 7 ENUS. 


HE To] an Swain had judg'd the great Diſpute 
And Beauty's Pow'r obtain'd the Golden Fruit ; 
When Venus, looſe in all Her naked Charms, 
Met Jove's great Daughter clad in ſhining Arms. 
The wanton Goddeſs view'd the Warlike Maid 
From Head to Foot, and Tauntingly She ſaid : 
Yield, Siſter ; Rival, yield : Naked, You ſee, 
I vanquiſh : Gueſs how Potent I ſhould be; 
If to the Field I came in Armour dreſt; 
Dreadful, like Thine, my Shield, and terrible my Creſt. 
| E 4 5" 
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The Warrior Goddeſs with Diſdain reply'd ; 
Thy Folly, Child, is equal to thy Pride: 
Let a brave Enemy for once adviſe, 
And VE N us (if 'tis poſſible) be Wiſe. 5 
Thou to be ſtrong muſt put off every Dreſs : 
Thy only Armour is thy Naked neſs: 
And more than once, (or Thou art much bely'd) 
By Maxs himſelf That Armour has been try'd. | 


—_— 


To a Young GENTLEMAN in Lovs 
# TAL 
RO M publick Noiſe and factious Strife, 
From all the buſy IIIs of Life, 


Take me, My CELIA, to thy Breaſt; 
And lull my wearied Soul to Reſt: 


For ever, in this humble Cell, Trace 
Let Thee and I, my Fair One, dwell ; hat 
None enter elſe, but Love — and He And 
Shall bar the Door, and keep the Key. By m 
To painted Roofs, and ſhining Spires H. 
(Uneaſy Seats of high Deſires) The 
Let the unthinking Many croud, | Id p 
'That dare be Covetous and Proud : And 
In golden Bondage let Them wait, | No: 
And barter Happineſs for State: (lf \ 
But Oh ! My CELIA, when Thy Swain Tha 
Deſires to ſee a Court again; ö N My 
May Heav'n around This deſtin'd Head To 
The choiceſt of its Curſes ſhed : Fart 
To ſum up all the Rage of Fate, | Or 
In the Two Things I dread and hate; Mo 
May'ſt Thou be Falſe, and I be Great. 


Thus, 


us, 
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Thus, on his Cz L14's panting Breaſt, 
rond CELADON bis Soul expreſt ; 
hile with Delight the lovely Maid 
teceiv'd the Vows, She thus repaid : 

Hope of my Age, Joy of my Youth, 
Bt Miracle of Love and Truth! 
that cou'd e' er be counted Mine, 
y Love and Life, long ſince are Thine : 
A real Joy I never knew ; 
Till I believed Thy Paſſion true: 
A real Grief I ne'er can find; 
Till Thou prov'ſt Perjur'd or Unkind. 
Contempt, and Poverty, and Care, | 
All we abhor, and all we fear, 0 
Blet with thy Preſence, I can bear. 
Thro' Waters, and thro' Flames I'll go, 
duff'rer and Solace of thy Woe: 
Trace Me ſome yet unheard-of Way, 
That I Thy Ardour may repay; 
And make my conſtant Paſſion known, 
By more than Woman yet has done. 
Had I a Wiſh that did not bear 
The Stamp and Image of my Dear ; 
Id pierce my Heart thro' ev'ry Vein, 
And Die to let it out again. £57 
No: Venus ſhall my Witneſs be, 
f VEnus ever lov'd like Me) 
That for one Hour I wou'd not quit 
My Sheherd's Arms, and this Retreat, 
To be the Pers1a wn Monarch's Bride, 
art ner of all his Pow'r and Pride; 
Ur Rule in Regal State above, 
Mother of Gods, and Wife of Jovz. 


E 5 7 ol 


0 = Gone > 


82 Por u on + owe bela. a 


O happy theſe of human Race ! 
But ſoon, alas! our Pleaſures paſs. 
He thank'd her on his bended Knee; 
Then drank a Quart of Milk and Tea; 
And leaving her ador'd Embrace, | 
 Haſten'd to Court to beg a Place. 
While She, his Abſence to bemoan, 
'The very Moment He was gone, 
Calb'd Thy R515 from beneath the Bed; 
Where all this time he had been hid. 


_— Ä — 
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HILE Men have theſe ambitious Fancies ; 
And wanton Wenches read Romances ; 

Our Sex will-——— What? Out with it. Lye; 

And Theirs in equal Strains reply. 

The Moral of the Tale I ſing 

(A Poly for a Wedding Ring) 

In this ſhort Verſe will be confin'd : 

Love is a 885 and Vows are Wind. 


An ENGLISH PADLOCK 


ISS Dax AE, when Fair and You 
(As Horace has divinely ſung) 
Cou'd not be kept from Jove's Embrace 
By Doors of Steel, and Walls of Braſs. 
'The Reaſon of the Thing is clear ; 

Wou'd Jove the naked Truth aver: 
Curip was with Him of the Party; 

And ſhew'd himtelf ſincere and hearty : 
For, give That “ hipſter but his Errand ; 
He takes my Lord Chief Juſtice* Wartant; 


— 


PDaunt⸗ 
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Nauntleſs as Death away He walks; 

Breaks the Doors open; ſnaps the Locks; 
Searches the Parlour, Chamber, Study; 
Nor ſtops 'till He has CulrRIT's Body. 
Since This has been Authentick Truth, 
By Age deliver'd down to Youth ; | 

Tell us, miſtaken Husband, tell us, 

Why ſo Myſterious, why ſo Jealous ? 

Does the Reſtraint, the Bolt, the Bar 

Make Us leſs Curious, Her leſs Fair? 

The Spy, which does this Treaſure keep, 
Does She ne'er ſay her Pray'rs, nor ſleep? 
Does She to no Exceſs incline ? 

Does She fly Muſick, Mirth, and Wine? 
Or have not Gold and Flatt'ry Pow'r, 

To purchaſe One unguarded Hour ? 

Your Care does further yet extend : - 
That Spy is guarded by your Friend. 
But has This Friend nor Eye, nor Heart ? 
May He not feel the eruel Dart, 

Which, ſoon or late, all Mortals feel? 
May He not, with too tender Zeal, 
Give the fair Pris'ner Cauſe to ſee, 

How much He wiſhes, She were free? 
May He not craftily infer 

The Rules of Friendſhip too ſevere, | 
Which chain Him to a hated Truſt ; 
Which make Him Wretched, to be Juſt ? 
And may not She, this Darling She, 
Youthful and healthy, Fleſh and Blood, 
Eaſie with Him, ill-us'd by Thee, 
Allow this Logic to be good ? 

Sir, Will your Queſtions never.end ? 

| truſt to neither Spy nor Friend. 
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In ſhort, I keep Her from the Sight | ye to 
Of ev'ry Human Face. She'll write. | 


Be to 
From Pen and Paper She's debarr'd. be al 
Has She a Bodkin and a Card? And c 
She ill prick her Mind. ——She will You fay : . 
But how ſhall She That Mind convey ? ; 
I keep Her in one Room: I lock it: 


The Key (look here) is in this Pocket. 

The Key- hole, is That left? Moſt certain. j 

She'll thruſt her Letter thro——Sir MARTIN. 
Dear angry Friend, what muſt be done ? 


Is there no Way? — There is but One. 
Send Her abroad; and let Her ſee, | 


That all this mingled Maſs, which She 
Being forbidden langs to know, 

Is a dull Farce, an empty Show, | 

Powder, and Pocket-Glaſs, and Beau; 

A Staple of Romance and Lies, 

Falſe Tears, and real Perjuries: 

Where Sighs and Looks are bought and ſold; 
And Love is made but to be told: 

Where the fat Bawd, and laviſh Heir 

'The Spoils of ruin'd Beauty ſhare : 

And Youth ſedue'd from Friends and Fame, 
Muſt give up Age to Want and Shame. 

Let Her behold the Frantick Scene, 

'The Women Wretched, falſe the Men : 

And when, thele certain Ills to ſhun, 

She would to Thy Embraces run; 

Receive Her with extended Arms : 

Seem more delighted with her Charms: 
Wait on Her to the Park and Play : 

Put on good Humour; make Her gay: 
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ze to her Virtues very kind: | Tt. | 
Be to her Faults a little blind: 
Let all her Ways be unconfin'd : 
And 2 your Aras Lock——on her Mind. 


| —_— 


HANS CART E L. 


ANS Carver L, Impotent and Old, 
Married a Laſs of Lo xp N Mould: 
Handſome ? enough; extremely Gay: 
Loy'd Muſick, Company, and Play: 
High Flights She had, and Wit at Will : 
And ſo her Tongue lay ſeldom till : 
For in all Viſits who but She, 
To Argue, or to Repartee ? 

She made it plain, that Human Paſlion 
Was order'd by Predeſtination ; 

That if weak Women went aſtray, 
Their Stars were more in Fault than They : 
Whole Tragedies She had by Heart ; 
Entei'd into Roxana's Part; 

To triumph in her Rival's Blood, 

The Action certainly was good. 

How like a Vine young AM MON curl d! 4 
Oh that dear Conqu'ror of the World! 
She pity'd BETTERTON in Age, 

That ridicul'd the God-like Rage. 

She, firſt of all the Town, was told, 
Where neweſt IVD IA Things were fold © 
So in a Morning, without Bodice, 

Slipt ſometimes out to Mrs. Tyopy's; 

To cheapen Tea, to buy a Screen : 

What elſe cou'd ſo much Virtue mean? 
For to prevent the leaſt Reproach, 


Be Br went with her in the Coach. f 
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But when no very great Affair 


Excited her peculiar Care; 


She without fail was wak'd at Ten; 3 
Drank Chocolate, then ſlept again: 
At Twelve She roſe; wich much ado 


Fer Cloaths were huddl'd on by Two; 


Then, does my Lady dine at home? 


Ves ſure ; — but is the Colonel come? 


Next, how to ſpend the Afternoon, 
And not come Home again too ſoon; 
The Change, the City, or the Play, 
As each was proper for the Day; 
A Turn in Summer to HY DE-PARk, 
When it grew tolerably Dark. 
Wife's Pleaſure cauſes Husband's Pain: 
Strange Fancies come in Hans's Brain : 
He thought of what He did not name; 


And would reform; but durſt not blame. 
At firſt He therefore Preach'd his Ny. 


The Comforts of a Pious Life: 
Told Her, how Tranſient Beauty was ; 


That All muſt die, and Fleſh was Graſs : 
He bought Her Sermons, Pſalms and Graces ; 


And doub'ed down the uſeful Places, 
But ſtill the Weight of worldly Care 
Allow'd Her little time for Pray r: 
And CLEO PAT RA was read o'er, 


While Scor, and WARE, and Twenty more, 


That teach one to deny one's ſelf, 


Stood unmoleſted on the Shelf. 


An untouch'd Bible grac'd her Toilet: 

No fear that Thumb of Her's ſhou'd ſpoil it. 
In ſhort, the Trade was ſtill the ſame ; 

The Dame went out: the Colonel came. 


What's 


— 
Fs 
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What's to be done? poor CAR vEIL ache ; 
Another Batt'ry muſt be try'd : 
What if to Spells I had Recourſe? 

'Tis but to hinder ſomething Worſe.. 
The End muſt juſtifie the Means : 
He only Sins who IIl intends : 
Since therefore *tis to Combat Evil; 
'Tis lawful to employ the Devil. 
Forthwith the Devil did appear 
(For name Him and He's always near) 
Not in the Shape in which He plies | 
At Miſs's Elbow when She lies; 
Or ſtands before the Nurs'ry Daors, 
To take the naughty Boy that roars : 
But without Sawcer Eye or Claw, 
Like a grave Barriſter at Law. 
Hans CARVIEL, lay aſide your Grief, 
The Devil ſays; I bring Relief. 
Relief, ſays Hans : pray let me crave 
Your Name, Sir, SATAN. 
did not look upon yous Feet : 
You'll pardon Me: - Ay now I ſee't: 
And pray, Sir, when « came You from Hell ? 


Our Friends there, did You leave Them well? 


All well: but pr'ythee, honeſt Hans, 
(Says SAT Ax) leave your 'Complaiſance : 
The Truth is This: I cannot ſtay 
Flaring in Sun-ſhine all the Day : 

For, entre Nous, We Helliſh Sprites, 


Love more the Freſco of the Nights; 


And oft'ner our Receipts convey | 
In Dreams, than any other Way. 
] tel! you therefore as a Friend, 


Ere TN dawns, your Fears ſhall end: 


Sir, your Slave 3 


4 
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Go then this Evening, Maſter Caxver, 
Lay down your Fowls, and broach your Barrel , 
Let Friends and Wine diſſolve your Care; 
Whilſt 1 the great Receipt prepare 
To Night I'll bring it, by my Faith; 
Believe for once what SaTan faith, 
Away went Hans : glad? not a 8 8 
Obey' d the Devil to a Tittle ; 
Invited Friends ſome half a Dozen, 
The Colonel, and my Lady's Couſin. | 
The Meat was ſerv'd; the Bowls were crown'd; 
_ Catches were ſung ; and Healths went round: 
Barbadre: Waters for the Cloſe : 
Till Hans had fairly got his Doſe : 
The Colonel toaſted to the beſt : 
The Dame mov'd off, to be undreſt : | 
The Chimes went Twelve: the Gueſts withdrew : 
But when, or how, Hans hardly knew, 
Some Modern Anecdotes aver, 
He nodded in his Elbow Chair; 
From thence was carry'd off to Bed ; 
Jon held his Heels, and Nax his Head. 
My Lady was diſturb'd : new Sorrow! 
Which Hans muſt anſwer for to Morrow. 
In Bed then view this happy Pair; 
And think how Hy men Triumph'd there. 
Hans, faſt aſleep, as ſoon as laid; 
The Duty of the Night unpaid : 
The waking Dame, with Thoughts oppreſt, 
That made Her Hate both Him and Reſt ; 
By ſuch a Husband, ſuch a Wife! 
"Twas Acux's and SETI MIVUs' Life : 
The Lady ſigh'd: the Lover ſnor'd : 

The punctual Devil kept his Word: 


Appear'd 
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'd to honeſt Hans again; 
dt not at all by Madam ſeen : 
nd giving Him a Magick Ring, 
it for the Finger of a King ; | 3 
dear Hans, ſaid He, this Jewel take, 4 
ind wear it long for SaTan's Sake: 
Twill do your Buſineſs to a Hair: 
or long as You this Ring ſhall wear, 
bs ſure as I look over Lincortn, 
That ne'er ſhall happen which You think on: 

| Hans took the Ring with Joy extream 3 | 
All this was only in a Dream) 8 
and thruſting it beyond his Joint, » 
Tis done, He cry'd : I've gain'd my Point.. 
What Point, ſaid She, You ugly Beaſt ? | 

os neither give Me Joy nor Reſt: „ 
Tis done. What's done, You drunken Bear? 
ou ve thruſt 0 Fi inger G---d knows N | 


A DUTCH PROVERB. 


[RE, Water, Woman, are Man's Ruin ; 
Says wife Profeſſor VAN DER Bruin. 

By Flames a Houſe I hir'd was loſt 

aſt Year: and I muſt pay the Coſt. | 
This Spring the Rains o'erflow'd my Ground : * 
Ind my beſt Flanders Mare was drown'd. 

Slave Iam to CLara's Eyes 

The Gipſey knows her Pow'r, and flies, 

Fire, Water, Woman, are my Ruin : 

lad great FI Wiſdom, VAX DER B RUIN. 
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PAULO PURGANTI 4d hi 
WIFE: An Honeft, but a Simple Pair, 


E enim quiddam, idgue intelligitur in omni Virtut, 


guod Deceat : quod Cogitatione magis d Virtute put 


| : quam Re ſeparari. RT Cic. de Off. L. 2. 


EY OND the fix'd and ſettl'd Rules 
Of Vice and Virtue in the Schools, 
Beyond the Letter of the Law, 

Which keeps our Men and Maids in Awe, 
The better Sort ſhould ſet before em 
A Grace, a Manner, a Decorum ; | 
Something, that gives their Acts a Light; 
Makes 'em not only juſt, but bright ; 


And ſets em in that open Fame, 
Which witty Malice cannot blame. 


For *tis in Life, as 'tis in Painting: _ 
Much may be Right, yet much be Wanting : 


From Lines drawn true; our Eye may trace 


A Foot, a Knee, a Hand, a Face: 
May juſtly own the Picture wrought 
Exact to Rule, exempt from Fault: 

Yet if the Colouring be not there, 

The T171an Stroke, the Guipo Air; 
To niceſt Judgment ſhow the Piece; 


At beſt *twill only not difpleaſe : | 
It would not gain on IEARSE 'S Eye: 


BA Drop would frown, and ſet it by. 
Thus in the Picture of our Mind 
The Action may be well defign'd; 


Guided by Law, and bound by Duty; 


Yet want this Je ne /jay quey of Beauty: * 
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ind tho! it's Error may be ſuch, 

„ Knacs and Burxcess cannot hit; 
It yet may feel the nicer Touch 

Of WicuerLY or Concetve's Wit. 

What is this Talk ? replies a Friend 
And where will this dry Moral End ? 
The Truth of what You here lay down 
y ſome Example ſhould be ſhown, —— 
With all my Heart, for once; read on. 
An Honeſt, but a Simple Pair 
(and Twenty other I forbear) ' _ 

May ſerve to make this THES1Is clear. 

A Doctor of great Skill and Fame, 
uro Pu RAR TI was his Name, 
Had a good; comely, virtuous Wife: 

No Woman led a better Life: 

the to Intrignes was ev'n hard-hearted : 

She chuck1'd when a Bawd was carted ; 

And thought the Nation ne'er wou'd thrive, 

Till all the Whores were burnt alive. | 
On marry'd Men, that dar'd be bad, 

She thought no Mercy ſhould be had ; 


They ſhould be hang'd, or ſtary'd, or flead, 
Or ſerv'd like Rouis H Priefts in S WE DUB. 


In ſhort, all Lewdneſs She defy'd : 

And Riff was her Parochial Pride. 
Yet in an honeſt Way, the Dame 

Was a great Lover of That ſame ; 

And could from Scripture take her Cue, 
That Husbands ſhould give Wives their Due. 
Her Prudence did ſo juſtly ſteer 

Between the Gay and the Severe, 
That if in ſome Regards She choſe 
To curb poor PA u Lo in too cloſe ; 


In 
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In ** She relax'd again, 
And govern'd with a looſer Rein; 
Thus tho! She ſtrictly did confine 
The Doctor from Exceſs of Wine: 
With Oyſters, Eggs and Vermicelli 
She let Him almoſt burſt his Belly: 
Thus drying Coffee was deny'd; 
But Chocolate that Loſs ſupply'd : 7 
And for Tobacco (who could bear it; 
Filthy Concomitant of Claret! 


(Bleſt Revolution!) one might ſee 
Eringo Roots, and Bohea Tea. 
She often ſet the DoQor's Band, 


And ſtroak'd his Beard, and ſqueez'd his Hand! | 


Kindly complain'd, that after Noon 
- He went to pore on Books too ſoon : 3 

She held it wholeſomer by much, 
Jo reſt a little on the Couch: A 

About his Waſte in Bed a nights | 
She clung ſo cloſe for fear of Sprites. 
The Doctor underſtood the Call; 
But had not always wherewithal. 
The Lion's Skin too ſhort, you know, 
(As PTV rARCH's Morals finely ſhow) 

Was lengthen'd by the Fox's Tail : 
And Art ſupplies, where Strength may fail. 
. Unwilling then in Arms to meet 

The Enemy, He could not beat ; 

He ftrove to lengthen the Campaign, 

And fave his Forces by Chicane. 
Fap1vus, the Roman Chief, who thus 

By fair Retreat grew MaxI1mvus, 

Shows us, that all that Warrior can do 

With Force inferior, is Cunctando. 
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One Day then, as the Foe drew near, Tiga 
With Love, and Joy, and Life, and Dear ; 
Our Don, who knew this Tittle Tattle 
Did, ſure as Trumpet, call to Battle; 
Thought it extreamly a propos, 
To ward againſt the coming Blow: 5 
To ward: but how ? Ay, there's the Queſtion z 
Fierce the Aſſault, unarm'd the Baſtion. _ 

The Doctor feign'd a ſtrange Surpriſe : 
He felt her Pulſe ; he view'd her Eyes; 
That beat too faſt ; Theſe rowl'd too quick: 
She was, He ſaid, or would be Sick: 
He judg'd it abſolutely good, 
That She ſhould purge and cleanſe her Blood. 
Sea w Waters for that end were got: 
If they paſt eaſily or not, 
What matters it? the Lady's Fever 
| Continu'd violent as ever. 

For a Diſtemper of this Kind, 
(BlacxmoRE and Hans are of my Mind,) 
If once it youthful Blood infects, 
And chiefly of the Female Sex; 
I ſcarce remoy'd by Pill or Potion; 
Whate'er might be our Doctor's Notion. 

One luckleſs Night then, as in Bed 
The Doctor and the Dame were laid; 
Again this cruel Fever came, 
High Pulſe, ſhort Breath, and Blood in Flame, 
What Meaſures ſhall poor PauLo keep 
With Madam in this piteous taking ? | 
She, like MacxBETH, has murder'd Sleep, | 2 
And won't allow Him Reſt, tho waking. 
dad State of Matters! when We dare 
Nor ask for Peace, nor offer War; 
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or Livy nor Couix ks have "_— | 
What in this Juncture may be done. - 


'GroT1vs might own, that Pavto's Caſe is 


Harder, than any which He places 


Amongſt his BELL1 and his PA eis. 


He ftrove, alas! but ſtrove in vain, 

By Dint of Logick to maintain, 

That all the Sex was born to grieve, 

Down to her Ladyſhip from Eve, 

He rang'd his Tropes, and preach'd up Patience ; 3 
Back'd his Opinion with Quotations, 

Divines and Moraliſts; and run ye on 


Quite thro' from SE NECA to Bunyan, 
As much in vain He bid Her try 


To fold her Arms, to cloſe her Eye; 


Telling Her, Reſt would do Her Good; 


If any thing in Nature cou'd : 


So held the Gre e«s quite down from GaLEN, 
| Maſters and Princes of the Calling: 


So all our Modern Friends maintain 


(Tho? no great Gx EEKS) in Warwick-Laxs. 


Reduce, my Muſe, the wand”ring Song: 


A Tale ſhould never be too long. 


The more He talk'd, the more, She burn'd, 


And ſigh'd, and toſt, and groan'd, and turn'd : 


At laſt, I wiſh, ſaid She, my Dear 


[And whiſper'd ſomething in his Ear.) 


You wiſh ! wiſh on, the Doctor cries: 
Lord ! when will Womankind be Wile ? 
What, in your Waters? are You mad? 
Why Poyſon is not half ſo bad. 


I'll do it——ButI give You Warning: 


You'll die before To-morrow Morning 
"Tis kind, my Dear, what You adviſe; 
The Lady with a Sigh replics ! 
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Bat Life you know, at beſt is Pain: f 
And Death is what We ſhould diſdain. 
80 do it therefore, and Adieu: | 
For I will die for Love of You. 
Let wanton Wives by Death be ſcar d: 
Rat, to my Comfort, I'm prepar'd. 


Te LADLE. 


HE Scepticks think, 'twas long ago, 
Since Gods came down [ncopnito: 

To ſee who were Their Friends or Foes, 
And how our Actions fell or roſe ; 
That ſince They gave Things their Beginning; 3 
And ſet this Whirligig a Spinning; | 
Supine They in their Heav'n remain, 
Exempt from Paſſion, and from Pain ; 
And frankly leave us Human Elves, 
To cut and ſhuffle for our ſelves ; 
To ſtand or walk, to riſe or tumble, 
As Matter, and as Motion jumble. 

The Poets now, and Painters hold 
This Tes both abſurd and bold 
And your good-natur'd Gods, They ſay, 
Deſcend ſome twice or thrice a-day : 
Elſe all theſe Things we toil ſo hard in, 
Would not avail one fingle Farthing : 
For when the Hero We rehearſe, 
To grace His Actions and our Verſe ; 
Tis not by dint of Human Thought, 
That to his LaTtiuv N He is brought; 
luis deſcends by Fate's Commands, 
To 20 4 Steps thro' Foreign Lands: 


un 


And 
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And AuyaiTaITE clears the Way | | 
From Rocks and Quick- ſands in the Sen. 

And if Vou ſee Him in a Sketch; 
( Tho' drawn by Paulo or Ca RAR _ 
He ſhows not half his Force and Str 
Strutting in Armour, and at Length: 
That He may take his proper Figure, 
Ihe Piece muſt yet be four Yards bigger: 
The NYM AHS conduct Him to the Field: 
One holds his Sword, and One his Shield: 
Maxs ſtanding by aſſerts his Quarrel; 
And FA ME flies after with a Lawrel. 
Theſe Points, I ſay, of Speculation 
- {As 'twere to fave or fink the Nation) 
Men idly learned will difpute, 
Aſſert, object, confirm, refute : 
Each mighty angry, mighty right, 
With equal Arms ſuſtains the Fight 3 
Till now no Umpire can agree em: 
So both draw off, and ſing Te Deum. 
Is it in Eguilibrio, 
Tf Deities deſcend or no? 5 
Then let th' Affirmative prevail, 
As requiſite to form my Tale: 
For by all Parties tis confeſt, 
That thoſe Opinions are the beſt, 
Which in their Nature moſt conduce 
To preſent Ends, and private Uſe. 
Two Gods came therefore from above, 
One MERCURx, the tother Jove : 
The Humour was (it ſeems) to know, 
If all the Favours They beſtow, 
Could from our own Perverſeneſs caſe Us; 
And if our Wiſh enjoy'd would pleaſe Us. 
W . Diiſcourbng 
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Diſcourſing largely on this Theme, l 
Oer Hills and Dales Their Godſhips came: 
Till well nigh tir'd at almoſt Night, 
They thought it proper to alight. 
Note here, that it as true as odd fs, 
That in Diſguiſe a God or Goddeſs 
Exerts no ſupernat'ral Powers; 
But acts on Maxims much like Ours. 
They ſpy'd at laſt a Country Farm, 
Where all was ſnug, and clean, and warm; 
For Woods before, and Hills behind 
Secur'd it both from Rain and Wind: 
Large Oxen in the Fields were lowing : 
Good Grain was ſow'd : good Fruit was growing: 
Of laſt Vear's Corn in Barns great Store; 
Fat Turkeys gobbling at the Door: 
And Wealth (in ſhort) with Peace conſented, 
That People here ſhould live contented : 
But did they in Effect do ſo : 
Have patience, Friend, and Thou ſhalt know. 
The honeſt Farmer and his Wife, 
Two Years declin'd from Prime of Life, 
Had ſtruggled with the Marriage Nooſe ; 
As almoſt ey'ry Couple does: 
Sometimes, my Plague ! ſometimes, My Darling! 
Kiſſing to Day, to Morrow ſnarling ; 
Jointly ſubmitting to endure 
That Evil, which admits no Cure. 
Our Gods the outward Gate unbarr'd : 
Our Farmer met em in the Yard ; 
Thought they were folks that loſt their Way! 
And aſk'd them civilly to ſtay: 
Told'em, for Supper, or for Bed va 
| They might go on, e Ora ent gp 
uriing Vo I. I. 80 
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So ſaid, ſo done: the Gods conſent: 2 
All three into the Parlour wen:.; 
They compliment: They ſit ; They chat ; 
Fight o'er the Wars; reform the State: 
A thouſand knotty Points they clear, : 


883 Till Supper and my Wife appear. 


Jove made his Leg, and kiſs'd the Dame: 
Obſequious HERMES did the ſame. 
Jovs kiſs'd the Farmer's Wife, Vou ſay. 
He did — but in an honeſt Way: | 
Oh! not with half that Warmth and Life, | 
With which he kiſs'd AmPrIiTRYON's Wik— 
Well then, Things handſomely were ſerv'd ; 
My Miſtreſs for the Strangers carv'd. 
How ſtrong the Beer, how good the Meat, 
How loud They laugh'd, how much They cat, 
In Epic ſumptuous wou'd appear; 
Vet ſhall be paſs'd .jn Silence here: 
For I ſhould grieve to have it ſaid, 
That by a fine Deſcription led, 
I made my Epiſode too long, 
Or tir'd my Friend, to grace my Song. 
The Grace- Cup ſerv'd, the Cloath away, 
Jovs thought it time to ſhew his os 
Landlord and Landlady, He cry d. 
Folly and Jeſting laid aſide, 
That ye thus hoſpitably live, 
And Strangers with good Chear receive, 
Is mighty grateful to your Betters, + 
And makes e'en Gods themſelves your Debtors. 
To give this Thefis plainer Proof, 
You have to Night beneath your Roof 
A Pair of Gods: (nay never wonder) 
This Youth can Fly, and I can Thunder. 5 


I'm 
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| Mm JoriTzs, and He Mex cuxkflus, 


My Page, my Son indeed, but ſpurious. 
Form then Three Wiſhes, You and Madam: 
And ſure, as You already had em, 
The Things deſir'd in half an Hour - 
Shall all be here, and in your Pow'r, 
Thank Ye, great Gods, the Woman bb ü 
Oh! may your Altars ever blaze. 
A Ladle for our Silver Diſh 
Is what I want, is what I wiſh.—— 
A Ladle! cries the Man, a Ladle! 
'Odzooks, Co xs 104, You have pray'd ill: 
What ſhould be Great, You turn to Farce 4 
I wiſh the Ladle in your A—. 
With equal Grief and Shame my Muſe 
The Sequel of the Tale purſues : 
The Ladle fell into the Room, 
And ſtuck in old Coxs1ca's Bum. 
Our Couple weep Two Wiſhes paſt, 


To eaſe the Woman's aukward Pain, 

And get the Ladle out again. 5 
Oo AL... 

T HTS Commoner has Worth and Parts, 


Is prais'd for Arms, or lov'd for Arts: 
His Head achs for a Coronet: 


And who is bleſs'd that is not Great? 
Some Senſe, and more Eftate, kind Heay'n 
| To this well-lotted Peer has given: 


What then? He muſtthave Rule and Sway: : 
And all is wrong, till He's in Play. 

The Miſer muſt make up his Plumb, 
And dares not touch the hoarded Sum 4 


FS: 


And kindly join to form the laſt. wo 
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The ſickly Dotard wants a Wife, 
To draw off his laſt Dregs of Life. 
Againſt our Peace We arm our Will: 
Amidſt our Plenty, Something ſtill * 
For Horſes, Houſes, Pictures, Planting, 
To Thee, to Me, to Him is wanting. 
The cruel Something unpoſlels'd 
Corrodes, and leavens all the reſt, 
That Something, if we could obtain, 
Would ſoon create a future Pain: 
And to the Coffin, from the Cradle, 
"Tis all a N and all a LADLE. 


4 As #4 


Written at PARIS, 1100. In the Begin 
u of Ropes GEOGRAPHY, 


F All that WILLIAM Rules, or Rome 
Deſcribes, Great Ru EA, of Thy Globe; 
When or on Poſt-Horſe, or in Chaiſe, 
With much Expence, and little Eaſe, 
My deſtin'd Miles I ſhall have gone, | 
By Thames or Maxse, by Po or Ryons, 
And found no Foot of Earth my own; * 
GREAT MorTurs, let Me Once be able 
To have a Garden, Houſe, and Stable; 
That I may Read, and Ride, and Plant, 
Superior to Deſire, or Want; 
And as Health fails, and Years increaſe, 
Sit down, and think, and die 3 Peace. 
Oblige Thy Fav'rite Undertak 


To throw Me in but Twenty 4 * # 


This Number ſure They may allow: 
For Paſture Ten, and Ten for r: : 


* 'Tis 
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is all that I would Wiſh,” or Hope, | 
For Me and Joan, and NELL, and Crore. 
Then, as Thou wilt, diſpoſe the reſt 

(And let not Fox r ux ſpoil the Jeſt) 

To Thoſe, who at the Market- Rate 

Can barter Honour for Eſtate. 

Now if Thou grant'ſt Me my Requeſt, 

To make Thy Vot'ry truly bleſt, | 
Let curſt Revenge, and ſaucy Pride 1 
To ſome bleak Rock far off be ty d; „ 
Nor e&'er approach my Rural Seat, 

To tempt Me to be Baſe and Great. 

And, Goppzss, This kind Office done, 

Charge Venus to command her Son, : x 
(Where-ever elſe She lets him rove) _ ET. 7. 
To ſhun my Houſe, and Field, and Grove: F 
Peace cannot dwell with Hate or-Loye. 

Hear, gracious REA, what I ſay: 
And Thy Petitioner ſhall Pray. 


77 
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Written in the Beginning of MzzERAY'S 
Hiſtory of FRANCE, 


1. 

HATE E R thy Countrymen have done 

By Law and Wit, by Sword and Gun, 
in Thee is faithfully recited ; _ 
And all the Living, World that View 
Thy Work, give Thee the Praiſes due, 
At once Inſtructed and Delighted. | 

© "po 

Yet for the Fame of all theſe Deeds, 
* Beggar in the Invalides, 

. 5 Wich 
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E With Lameneſs broke, with Blindneſs ſmitten, 
Wiſh'd ever decently to die, 


To have been either MEzeray, 
Or any Monarch he has Written? 


es : | 
a It ſtrange, dear Author, yet it true is, 


That down from PHartamond to Loiits, 
All covet Life, yet call it Pain: 

All feel the Ill, yet ſhun the Cure: 

Can Senſe this Paradox endure ? | 

Reſolve me, CamBrar, or FoxTAINE, 

IV. 

The Man in graver Tragick known 

(Tho' his beſt Part long ſince was done) 

Still on the Stage defires to tarry : 

And He who play'd the Harlequin, : 

Aſter the Jeſt ſtill loads the Scene, 
Unwilling to retire, tho' Weary. 


| Written in the Nouveaux Intereſts "des 
Princes de EURO PE. 
LEST be the Princes, who have fought 
For Pompous Names, or wide Dominion; 


Since by Their Error We are taught, 
That now; care is but Opinion. 


= 

ADRIAN Monrr N18 ad Animam 
Suam, 
NIMULA, vagula, blandula, 

| Hoſpes, Comeſque Corporis, * 
Quæ nunc abibis in loca, 
Pallidula, rigida, nudula? 
Nec, ut ſoles, dabis joca. 


es 
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By Monſieur FowT A NELL . 


A petite Ame, ma Mignonne, 


Tuten vas donc, ma Fille, & Dieu ſgache odTu1 vag 
Tu pars ſeulette, nue, & tremblotante, Helas! 
Que divendra ton humeur folichonne ? 


Que deviendront tant de jolis Ebats ? 


IMITATE D. 


DOOR little, pretty, flutrring Thing, 


Muſt we no longer live together ? 
And doſt thou prune thy trembling Wing; 
To take thy Flight Thou know'ſt not whither ? 
Thy humorous Vein, thy pleaſing * 
Lies all neglected, all forgot : 
And penſive, wav'ring, melancholy, 
Thou dread'ſt and wy Thou know'ſt not , 


— _— 


EE 


A Paſſage in the Mak, Excomrun 7 
of ERASMUS Imitated, 


N awful pomp, and Melancholy State, 
See ſettled Re ASO on the Judgment Seat; 
Around Her croud Dis TRUsT,and Doux, and Fran, 
And thoughtful Fon Es 10 hr, and tormenting Cars : 
Far from the Throne, the trembling PLEASUREs ſtand, 
Chain'd up, or Exibd by Her ſtern Command. 
Wretched her Subjects, gloomy fits the Queen; 


Till happy Cx ance reverts the cruel Scene: 


And Apiſh Fo LL with her wild Reſort = 
Of Wit and Jeſt diſturbs the ſolemn Court. [ "0 
s i See 
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See the fantaſtic Minſtrelſy advance, 
To breathe the Song, and animate the Dance. 
Bleſt the Uſurper ! happy the Surprize! 
Her Mimic Poſtures catch our eager Eyes: 
Her jingling Bells affect our captive Ear: 
And in the Sights We ſee, and Sounds we hear, 
Againſt our Judgment She our Senſe employs: 
The Lays of troubl'd Re ason She deſtroys: 
And in their Place rejoices to indite N 
Wild Schemes of Mirth, and Plans of looſe Delight, 


* nnn 9 


To Dr. SHERLOCK, on his PRACTICAL 
Dis couRxSE Concerning DEAT k. 


ORGIVE the Muſe, who in unhallow'd Strains 
The Saint one Moment from his G O D detains; 
For ſure, whate'er You do, where-e'er You are, 
»Tis all but one good Work, *one conſtant Pray'r : 
Forgive Her; and intreat That GOD, to whom 
Thy favour'd Vows with kind Acceptance come, 
To raiſe her Notes to that ſublime Degree, 
Which ſuits a Song of Piety and Thee. 
| Wond'rous good Man! whoſe Labours may repel 
The Force of Sin, may ſtop the Rage of Hell: 
Thou, like the BayT1sT, from thy GOD was ſent 
The crying Voice, to bid the World repent. 
Thee You T x ſhall Rudy, and no more engage 
Their flatt'ring Wiſhes for uncertain Acz; 
No more with fruitleſs Care, and cheated Strife; 


Chaſe fleeting Pleaſure thro' this Maze of Life ; 8 


Finding the wretched All They here can have, 
But preſent Food, and but a future Grave: 
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Each, great as Py1L1e's Victor Son, ſhall view) 
This abject World, and weeping, aſk a New. 
Decrepit Acz ſhall read Thee, and confeſs, 
Thy Labours can aſſwage, where Med'cines ceaſe ; 
Shall bleſs thy Words, their Wounded Soul's Relief, 
The Drops that ſweeten their laſt Dregs of Life: 
Shall ook to Heav'n, and laugh at all beneath: _ 9 


- 


Own Riches gather'd, Trouble; Fame a Breath; 
| And LIFE an Ill, whoſe only Cure is DEA TR. . 
Thy even Thoughts with ſo much Plainneſs flow, | | 
Their Senſe untutor'd Inrancy may know: 1 

Vet to ſuch height is all that Plainneſs wrought; 
Wir may admire, and letter d Px ip E be taught: 
Eafie in Words, thy Style in Senſe ſublime: 
On it's bleſt Steps each Age and Sex may riſe : 
'Tis like the Ladder in the Pa TAIARO Hs Dream, 
It's Foot on Earth, it's Height above the Skies. 


Diffus'd it's Virtue, boundleſs is it's Pow's : * 

'Tis publick Health, and univerſal Cure: ” . 

Of Heav'nly Manna tis a ſecond Feaſt, =. 

A Nation's Food, and All to ev'ry Taſte. ; 83 
To it's laſt Height mad Bx1Tain en leerer = % 


And various Dx a Ta for various Crimes ſhe fear'd. 

With your kind Work her drooping Hopes revive : 

You bid Her read, repent, adore, and live: 

You wreſt the Bolt from Heaven's avenging Hand; "if 

Stop ready DEATH, and fave a ſinking Land. _— 
O! fave Us ſtill : till bleſs Us with thy Stay : 

O! want thy Heay'n, till we have learnt the Way: 

Refuſe to leave thy deſtin'd Charge too ſoon: 

And for the Church's Good, defer thy own. 

O! live: and let thy Works urge our Belief; 

Live to explain thy Doctrine by thy Life; 


"TS | 5 Till 


1 * | . 
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Till future Inrancy, baptiz'd by Thee, 


Grow ripe in Years, and old in Piety ; 


Till Cur18T14a ns, yet unborn, be taught to die. 
Then in full Age, and hoary Holineſs 
Retire, great Teacher to thy promis'd Bliſs : 


Untouch'd thy Tomb, uninjur'd be thy Duſt, 


As thy own Fame among the future Juſt; 


Till in laſt Sounds the dreadful Trumpet ſpeaks : 
Till uo y calls; and quickenꝰd NAT uRE wakes: 
Till thro' the utmoſt Earth, and deepeſt Sea 


Our ſcatter'd Aro us find their deſtin'd Way , 


In haſte to cloath their Kindred Souls again; 
Perfect our State, and build immortal Man: 


Then fearleſs Thou, Who. well ſuſtain'ſt the Fight, 


I0o Paths of Joy, or Tracts of endleſs Light, 


Lead up all thoſe who heard" Thee, and believ'd : 
Midſt thy own Flock, great Shepherd, be receiv'd; 


"And glad all Heav'n with Millions thou haſt ſav'd 


—— 


Mi Ci cen SECULA x, for the Rar ioo 
* To b K 1 N 6. | 


Apice, venturo be ut Omnia SeOhb + 


DO mihi tam longe maneat pars ultima wit 


Spiritus, & quantum ſat erit tua dicere fa! 
Virg, ba 4 


. 
HV elder Look, = Janus, caſt 
Into the long Records of Ages paſt; - 
1 the Vears in faireſt Action dreſt 
With noted White, ſuperior to the reſt; 
Ax as deriv'd, and Chronicles begun 
From Empires founded, and from Battles won: 


Show 
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+ Obſcur'd the Glory of His riſing Arms. 


PozMs on ſeveral Occaſions, 107 
Show all the Spoils by valiant Kings atchiev'd, 
And groaning Nations by Their arms reliey'd; _ 
The Wounds of Patriots in Their Country's Cauſe, 
And happy Pow'r ſuſtain'd by wholſome Laws : | 
In comely Rank call ev'ry Merit forth: 
Imprint on ev'ry Act it's Standard Worth: 
The glorious Parallels then downward bring 
To Modern Wonders, and to Bz1Tain's King: 
With Equal Juſtice and Hiſtoric Care 
Their Laws, Their Toils, Their Arms with his compare : 
Confeſs the various Attribates of Fame | 
Collected and compleat in W1LL1a M's Name: 
To all the liſt' ning World relate, 
(As Thou daſt his Story read) 
That nothing went before ſo Great, 1 
And nothing Greater can ſucceed. =_ 
Thy Native LaT1v N was Thy darling Care, a 
Prudent in Peace, and terrible in War: * 53 
The boldeſt Virtues that have govern'd Earth by 
From LA iv M's fruitful Womb derive their Birth, 
Then turn to Her fair-written Page: 2 3 
From dawning Childhood to eſtabliſh'd Age, 2 
The Glories of Her Empire trace: == 
Confront the Heroes of Thy Ro MAU Race: 
And let the Wee Palm the Victor's Temples grace. 


. 
The Son Ma xs reduc'd the trembling Swains, 


And ſpread His Empire o'er the diſtant Plains: 
But yet the Sa BIxs violated Charms 


Numa the Rights of ſtrict Religion knew); 
On eyr'y Altar laid the Incenſe due ; 


Unſkila 


* 


Show'd ſad remains of what had once been fair: 


* * 1 
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Unfkill'd to dart the pointed Spear, 
Or lead the forward Youth to noble War. 
Stern BxuTus was with too much Horror 
Holding his Faſces ſtain'd with Filial Blood. 
FaB1ivs was Wiſe, but with Exceſs of Care: 
He fav'd his Country; but prolong'd the War, 
While Dzcivs, Paulus, Currvspgreatly Fought, 
And by Their ſtrict Examples taught, 
How wild Deſires ſhould be controul'd ; 


And how much brighter Virtue was, than Gold; 


They ſcarce Their ſwelling Thirſt of Fame could oe; 


And boaſted Poverty with too much Pride. 
Exceſs in Youth made Sci 10 leſs Rever'd : 


And Caro dying, ſeem'd to own, He Fear'd. 
JoLivs with Honour tam'd Ro wt's foreign Foes: 
But Patriots fell, e'er the DiQator roſe, 

And while with Clemency AucusTvus reign'd; 


The Monarch was ador'd ; the City chain'd. 


IV. 
With juſteſt Honour be Their Merits dreſt: 


But be Their Failings too confeſt : _ 
Their Virtue like their Tyne R's Flood 
Rolling, it's Courſe deſign'd the Country's Good: 


But oft the Torrent's too impetuous Speed 


From the low Farth tore ſome polluting Weed : 


And with the Blood of Jove there always ran - 


Some viler Part, ſome Tincture of the Man. 
br 
Few Virtues after Theſe ſo far prevail, 
But that Their Vices more than turn the Scale : 
Valour grown wild by Pride, and Pow'r by Rage, 


Did the true Charms of Majeſty impair ; 


Roms by Degrees advancing more in Age, 


"Till 
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Tal Heay'n a better Race of Men ſupplies : 


And Glory ſhoots new Beams from Weſtern Skies.. 
VE.:-- 


Turn then to PHARAMOND, and CHARLEMATN, 


And the long Heroes of the GaLL1ck Strain; 
Experienc'd Chiefs, for hardy Proweſs known, 
And bloody Wreaths in vent'rous Battles won. 

From the Firſt WILLIAM, our great Nox MAN Kin 
The bold PLANTAGENTS, and TupoRs ings, 
llaſtrious Virtues, who by turns have roſe, 
In Foreign Fields to check Bz1TANx1 a's Foes. 
With happy Laws Her Empire to ſuſtain; | 
And with full Power aſſert Her ambient Main; 
But ſometimes too induſtrious to be Great, 

Nor Patient to expect the Turns of Fate, 

They open'd Camps deform'd by Civil Fight: 
And made proud Conqueſt trample over Right: 


Diſparted Bui rA IN mourn'd Their doubtful Sway 


And dreaded Both, when Neither wou'd obey. 

km Dip1zk and imperial Abo trace 
The Glorious Offspring of the NAss av Race, 
Devouted Lives to Publick Liberty ; 
The Chief ſtill dying, or the Country fre. 
Then ſee the, Kindred Blood of ORA NOE flow, 
From warlike CoxneT, thro' the Loins of BRAU; 


Thro' CHALox next, and there with Nass au join, 5 
From Ru oN E's fair Banks tranſplanted to the Rix E. 


Bring next the Royal Lift of Sr u ARTS forth, _ 
Undaunted Minds, that rul'd the rugged North; 


Till Heav'n's Decrees by rip' ning Times are ſhown ; 
Till Sco r LAN p's Kings aſcend theE NGL IsH Throne; 


And the fair Rivals live for ever One. 


. * eo 
a ** * 
* | 
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VIII. 
Jaxuvs, mighty Deity, | 
Be kind ; and as Thy ſearching Eye 
Does our Modern Story trace, 
Finding ſome of STu arT's Race 
_ Unhappy, paſs Their Annals by: 
No harſh Reflection let Remembrance raiſe : 
Forbear to mention what Thou canſt not praiſe: 
But as Thou dwell'ſt upon that Heav'nly * Name, 
'To Grief for ever Sacred, as to Fame, 
Ohl! read it to thy ſelf ; in Silence weep ; 
And Thy convulſive Sorrows inward keep; _ 
Left BxiTAain's Grief ſhou'd waken at the Sound; 
And Blood guſh freſh from Her eternal Wound. 
1 
| Whither would -f Thou further look? | 
Read William's Acts, and cloſe the ample Book: 
Peruſe the Wonders of His dawning Life : | 
How, like ALcipes, He began; 
With Infant Patience calm'd Seditious Strife, 
And quell'd the Snakes which round his Cradle ran, 
X. 
Deſcribe His Youth: attentive to Alarms, 
"By Dangers form'd, and perfected in Arms: [grac'd; 


When Conqu'ring, mild ; when Conquer'd, not diſ. 


By Wrongs not leſſen'd, nor by Triumphs rais'd: 
Superior to the blind Events 
Of little Human Accidents; 


To curb the Proud, to ſet the Injur'd free; [Knee. 
To bow e the haughty Neck, and raiſe the ſuppliant 
3 
His opening Years to riper Manhood bring; 

And ſee the Heroe perfect in the Ling: 


*M AIRY. Impe- 


And conſtant to His firſt Decree, | | | 


F 
i 
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Imperious Arms by Manly Reaſon ſway'd, 
And Power Supreme by free Conſent obey'd : 
With how much Haſte His Mercy meets his Foes : 
And how unbounded His Forgiveneſs flows ; 
With what Defire He makes His Subjects bleſs'd, 
His Favours granted ere His Throne addreſs'd : 
What Trophies o'er our captiv'd Hearts he rears, 
By Arts of Peace more potent, than by Wars: | 
How o'er Himſelf, as o'er the World, He Reigns, 
His Morals ſtrength'ning, what His Law ordains, 
XII. 
Thro' all His Thread of Life already ſpun, 
Becoming Grace and Proper Action run: 
The Piece by VirTuE's equal Hand is wrought, f 
Mixt with no Crime, and ſhaded with no Fault: 4 
No Footſteps of the Victer's Rage "2 
Left in the Camp, where WILLIAM did engage : + 
No Tincture of the Monarch's Pride GREY c 


Upon the Royal Purple ſpy'd: 
His Fame, like Gold, the more tis try'd, _ 
The more ſhall it's intrinſick Worth proclaim; XK 
Shall paſs the Combat of the ſearching Flame, 

And triumph o'er the vanquith'd Heat, 


For ever coming out the ſame, Wy By ® 
And loſing nor it's Luſtre nor it's Weight 1 
XIII. | | | 


Jaxvs, be to William juſt; 

To faithful His ToRN His Actions truſt : 

{ Command Her, with peculiar Care 4. 

it To trace each Toil, and comment ev'ry War: KY 
His ſaving Wonders bid Her write —_— 
In Characters diſtinctly bright; 
That each revolving Age may read 1 

pe- The Patriot's Piety, the Hero's Deed: 3 47 
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And ſtill the Sire inculcate to his Son 

Tranſmiſſive Leſſons of the King's Renown ; "W 
That WII LI A M's Glory ſtill may live; 
When all that preſent Art can give, 

The Pillar'd Marble, and the Tablet Braſs 

Mould'ring, drop the Victor's Praiſe: 

When the great Monuments of his Pow' . 
Shall now be viſible no more: 

When SAMBRE ſhall have chang'd her n Flood; 
And Children ask, where Na mus ſtood. 

XIV. - 


Namvun, prond City, how her Tow'rs were arm'd! Wh 
How She contemn'd th' approaching Foe ! With 
"Till She by WiLL1am's Trumpets was alarm'd, Parc 
And ſhook, and ſunk, and fell beneath his Blow. Cre 
Jo vx and PaLLas, mighty Pow'rs, Mi 
Guided the Hero to the hoſtile Tow'rs. If 
PERSEuS ſeem'd leſs ſwift in War, From 
When, wing'd with Speed, he flew thro' Air. Th 
Embattel'd Nations ſtrive in vain To m 
The Hero's Glory to reſtrain: Whei 
Streams arm'd with Rocks, and Mountains red with Fire He 
In vain againft His Force conſpire. Hard 
Behold Him from the dreadful Height appear! Nor 
And lo! BIT ANRIA's Lions waving chere. Witl 
XV. | Whi 

Evrore freed, and FRA x CE repell'd 
The Hero from the Height beheld : dhe 
He ſpake the Word, that War and Rage ſhou'd ceaſe: Whi 
He bid the Mazsz and Ryineg in 18 flow; Dif 
And dictated a laſting Peace Ane 
To the rejoicing W orld below, 8 
To reſen'd States, and vindicated Crowns Vie 
His equal Hand prefcrip'd their ancient Bounds ; ; Cor 
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rdain'd, whom ev'ry Province ſhould obey ; 
ow far each Monarch ſhould extend His Sway: 

wht em how Clemency made Pow'r rever'd ; 

ind that the Prince Belov'd was truly Fear'd. 
Firm by His Side unſpotted Hoxovs ſtood, 
Plexs'd to confeſs Him not ſo Great as Good: 
His Head with brighter Beams fair VI RT uE deck't, 

han Thoſe which all His num'rous Crowns reflect: | 
Eſabliſh'd FREEDOM clap'd her joyful Wings; . 
Proclaim'd the Firſt of Men, and beſt of Kings. 


XVI. 
Whither would the Mule aſpire 


With PinDAR's Rage, without his Fire? 
Pardon me, Janus, 'twas a Fault, 
Created by too great a Thought: 3 
Mindleſs of the God and Day, 


I from thy Altars, Ja x us, ſtray, 
From Thee, and from My ſelf born far away. 
The fiery PEOAsus diſdains . 
To mind the Rider's Voice, or hear the Reins: 
When glorious Fields and opening Camps he views; a 
He runs with an unbounded Looſe : * 
Hardly the Muſe can ſit the headſtrong Horſe: 
Nor would She, if She could, check his impetuous Force; 
With the glad Noiſe the Cliffs and Vallies ring; 
While She thro' Earth and Air purſues the King. 


XVII. 
dhe now beholds him on the BELGIC Shore; 


Whilſt Barr ATN's Tears his ready Help implore, 

Diſembling for Her Sake his rifing Cares, 

And with wiſe Silence pond'ring vengeful Wars. 0 
She thro' the rangiug Ocean now FR 

Views him advancing his auſpicious Prow.; 

Combating adverſe Winds and Winter Seas, 

vghing the Moments that defer Our Eaſe; Daring 


Fire 


n'd, 


7 
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' Daring to,weild the Scepter's dang'rous Weight, 


And taking the Command, to fave the State: 
Tho' ere the doubtful Gift can be ſecur'd, 


New Wars muſt be ſuſtain'd, new Wounds endur'd, 


XVIII. 


Thro' rough IERNVE's Camps, She ſounds Alarms, 


And Kingdoms yet to be redeem'd by Arms; 

In the dark Marſhes finds her glorious Theme; 
And plunges after Him thro' Boy x's fierce Stream. 
She bids the NEREIDS run with trembling Haſte, 
To tell old Oc EAN how the Hero paſt. 


The God rebukes their Fear, and owns the Pralſe | 


Wer chat Arm, Whoſe Empire He obeys. 

| AIR. 

Back to His AL» 10n She delights to bring 

The humbleſt Victor, and the kindeſt King. 

ALB ION with open Triumph would receive 
Her Hero, nor obtains His Leave: 

Firm He rejects the Altars She wou'd raiſe ; 


And thanks the Zeal, while He declines the Praiſe, 


Again She follovs Him thro' BBLOIA's Land, 

And Countries often ſav'd by WILLIAU's Hand; 

.. Hears joyful Nations bleſs thoſe happy Toils, 

Which freed the People, but return'd the Spoils. 

In various Views She tries her conſtant Theme ; 

Finds Him in Councils, and in Arms the ſame : 

When certain to o'ercome, inclin'd to fave, 

Tardy to Vengeance, and with Mercy, Brave. 
X. 

Sudden another Scene employs her Sight : 

She ſety her Hero in another Light: 

Paints His great Mind Superior to Succeſs, 

Declining Conqueſt, to eſtabliſh Peace: 


Retard 
Till V 
they 
How f 
To W. 
How | 
Whon 


From 

Thi 
dees t. 
Whol 


Inam 


She 


tte brings As TRE A down to Earth again, 

ind Quiet, brooding o'er His future Reign. 
1 

den with unweary Wing the Goddeſs ſoars 

it, over DANUBE and Pa OrOxTISs' Shoars ; 

here jarring Empires ready to engage, 

Retard their Armies, and ſuſpend their Rage; 


If they ſhall ſtudy Peace, or lengthen Wars. 

ow ſacred His Renown for equal Laws, 

To whom the World defers it's Common Cauſe ! 

How fair His Friendſhips, and His Leagues how juſt, 


XXII. 


From the Mor is to the Northern Sea, 

The Goddeſs wings her deſp'rate Wayz 
dees the young Mus covirTs, the mighty Head, 
Whoſe Sove'eign Terror forty Nations dread, 
Inamour'd with a greater Monarch's Praiſe, 
And paſſing half the Earth to His Embrace: 
She in His Rule beholds His VoLGA's Force, 
Oer Precipices with impetuous Sway 
Breaking, and as He rowls his rapid Courſe, 
Drowning, or bearing down, whatever meets his Way. 
But her own King She likens to his TyHamEs, 
Wich gentle Courſe devolving fruitful Streams: 
derene yet Strong, Majeſtick yet Sedate, 
Wift without Violence, without Terror Great. 
Each ardent Nymph the riſing Current craves: _ 
Exh Shepherd's Pray'r retards the parting Waves: 
The Vales along the Bank their Sweets diſcloſe : * 
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Til WILLI AM's Word, like That of Fate, declares, 


Whom ev'ry Nation courts, Whom all Religions truſt ! 


Irn Flow'rs for ever riſe ; and fruitful Harveſt grows. 
XXIII. Tee 
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By Seas from Io ARUs's Downfal nam'd? 


_ Reſoly'd to reach the high Empyrean Sphere, 


Which Nassav's Virtue only could explore, 


Comes ruſhing with uncommon Ruin down. 
The Song too daring, and the Theme too great! 


Than in continu'd Annals live, to bog. 
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Future, into great RIES s pregnant Womb; 


XXIII. 
Yet whither wou'd th' adventurous Goddeſs go? 


Sees She not Clouds, and Earth, and Main below ? 
Minds She the Dangers of the LY IAN Coaſt, 
And Fields, where mad BELLEtRoPHON Was loſt? 

Or is Her tow'ring Flight reclaim'd, 


Vain is the Call, and uſeleſs the Advice: 
To wile Perſuaſion Deaf, and human Cries, 
Yet upward She inceſſant flies ; 


And tell Great Jove, She ſings His Image here; 

To ask for WILLIAM an Olympic Crown, 

ToCnromivs'Strength,and The ro n's Speed unknown 

Till loſt in trackleſs Fields of ſhining Day, 
Unable to diſcern the Way, 


Untouch'd, unknown, to any Muſe before, 
She, from the noble Precipices thrown, 


Glorious Attempt ! Unhappy Fate 
Yet rather thus She wills to die, 


A ſecond Heroe, or a vulgar King; 

And with ignoble Safety fly 

In Sight of Earth, along a middle Sky. 

XXIV. 

To Janus? Altars, and the numeftous Throng, 
That round his myſtic Temple preſs, 
For W1LL1aM's Life, and AL BON 's Peace, 

Ambitious Muſe reduce the roving Song. 
Janvs, caſt thy forward Eye 


When 
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Where young Ideas bfooding lie, 
ad tender Images of Things to come: | | _ 
Til by Thy high Commands releas'd ; 1 
il by Thy Hand in proper Atoms dreſs'd, 

decent Order They advance to Light; | 


'S\ 


| 
N a then too ſwiftly fleet by human Sight; 


d meditate too ſoon their everlaſting Flight. 

XXV. 

or Beales of Ships in Naval Triumph born, 

or Standards from the hoſtile Ramparts torn, 

No Trophies brought from Battles won, 

or Oaken Wreath, nor Mural Crown 

Can any future Honours give 

To the Victorious Monarch's Name: 

The Plenitude of WI LIIAu's Fame 

n no accumulated Stores receive. 

ut then, auſpicious God, Thy Sacred Gate, 

Ind make Us Happy, as our King is Great. 

de kind, and with a milder Hand, 

Loſing the Volume of the finiſh'd Age, 

[Tho' Noble, twas an Iron Page) 

A more delight, Leaf expand, | | 

ee from Alarms, and fierce BeL Lon a's Rage: 

ud the great Months begin their joyful Round, 

j Frox a ſome, and ſome by Ceres Crown'd'; 

ach the glad Hours to ſcatter, as they fly, 

it Quiet, gentle Love, and endleſs [oy : 

ad forth the Years for Peace and Plenty fam'd, 

um SaTuRN's Rule, and better Metal nam'd. 
Vim ©» 

ure by W1LL1am's Care let BRITAIN ſtand; 

Ner dread the bold Invader's Hand : 


From 
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From adverſe Shores in Safety let Her hear 
Foreign Calamity, and diſtant War; 

Of which let Her, great Heav'n, no Portion bear. 
Betwixt the Nations let Her hold tbe Scale: 
And as She wills, let either Part prevail: 

Let her glad Vallies ſmile with wavy Corn: 


Let fleecy Flocks her riſing Hills adorn: 
Around her Coaſt let ſtrong Defence be ſpread : | 


Let fair Abundance on her Breaſt be ſhed: 
And Heav'nly Sweets bloom round the Goddeſs Head. 
| | XXVII. 

Where the white Towers and ancient Roofs did ſtand, 
Remains of WoLsEey's, or great HENR T's Hand, 
To Age now yielding, or deyour'd by Flame ; 
Let a young PEN Ix raiſe her tow'ring Head: 
Her Wings with lengthen'd Honour let Her ſpread; 
And by her Greatneſs ſhew her Builder's Fame: 
Auguſt and Open, as the Hero's Mind, 

Be her Capacious Courts defign'd : 

Let ev'ry Sacred Pillar bear 
Trophies of Arms, and Monuments of War. 
The King ſhall there in Paz1an Marble breathe, 
His Shoulder bleeding freſh : and at His Feet 

| Difarm'd ſhall lie the threat' ning Deas: 

(For ſo was ſaving Jove's Decree compleat.) 
Behind, That Angel ſhall be plac'd, whoſe Shield 

Sav'd EuRoOPE, in the Blow repell'd : 
On the firm Bafis, from his Oozy Bed; 

Boy ſhall raiſe his Laurell'd Head; FF 


And his Immortal Stream be known, ap 
Artfully waving thro' the wounded Stone. = t 
XXVIII, 13 
And Thou, Imperial WuinpsoR, ſtand enlarg'd, Toll 

"With all the Monarch's * charg d: Infor 


| Thou, 


how, the fair Heav'n, that doſt the Stars incloſe, 
mh WII IIA M's Boſom wears, or Hand beftows _ 
the great Champions who ſupport his Throne, 
* Virtues neareſt to His own. 


XXIX. 


| 


T. 


hat makes the Knight Companion to the King. 
From glorious Camps return'd, and foreign Fields, 
towing before thy fainted Warrior's Shrine, 

Fit by his great Forefather's Coats, and Shields 
ond from Bonun's, or from BuTLE R's Line, 


With an unequal Ray ; or that His Deed 
With paler Glory ſhould recede, | 
Eclipsd by Theirs, or leſſen'd by the Fame 


: XXX. | | 
Thou ſmiling ſee'ſt great DoxseT's Worth confeſt, 
de Ray diſtinguiſhing the Patriot's Breaſt : | 

Bom to protect and love, to help and pleaſe ; 
Sov'reign of Wit, and Ornament of Peace, 
O! long as Breath informs this fleeting Frame, 
Neer let me paſs in Silence Do RsET's Name; 


Which the great Patron only would forget, 
And Duty, long as Life, muſt ſtudy to acq 

XXXI. | | 
Renown'd in Thy Records ſhall Ca' NDISH ſtand, 
Alerting Legal Pow'r, and juſt Command: 
To the great Houſe thy Favour ſhall be ſhown, 
The Father's Star tranſmiſſive to the Son. 
From Thee the TaL#oT's and the SEYMoUR's Race 
laſorm'd, Their Sue's immortals Steps ſhall trace: 


Thou, wo. Happy 
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wound OR Mon p's Knee, Thou yy the Myſtic String, 


He hangs His Arms ; nor fears thoſe Arms ſhould ſhine 


En of His own Maternal Nassav's Name. FR 


Ne'er ceaſe to mention the continu'd Debt, 
uit. 


* * 


120 Por u on ok ouch 
Happy may their Sons receive 
The bright Reward, which Thou alone canſt give. 


XXXII. 
And if a God theſe lucky Numbers guide ; 
If fure APOLLO ver the Verſe preſide 
JzxstY, belov'd by all (For all muſt feel 
The Influence of a Form and Mind, 
Where comely Grace and conſtant Virtue dwell, 
Like mingl'd Streams, more forcible when join'd) 
Ju RSE ſhall at Thy Altars ſtand; 
Shall there receive the Azure Band, 
That faireſt Mark of Favour and of Fame, 
Familiar to the VILLIE R's Name, 


XX XII. 
Science to raiſe, and Knowledge to enlarge, 
Be our great Maſter's future Charge; 

To write His own Memoirs, and leave His Heirs 
High Schemes of Government, and Plans of Wars; 
By fair Rewards our Noble Vouth to raiſe 

To emulous Merit, and to Thirſt of Praiſe; | 
To lead Them out rom Eaſe ere opening Dawn, 


Through the thick Foreſt and the diſtant Lawn, 
Where the fleet Stag employs their ardent Care; 


And Chaſes give them Images of War. 
To teach Them Vigilance by falſe Alarms ; 
Inure Them in feign'd Camps to real Arms ; 
Practiſe Them now to curb the turning Steed, 
Mocking the Foe ; now to his rapid Speed 
To give the Rein, and in the full Career, 
To draw the certain Sword, or ſend the pointed Spear, 
XXXIV. 

Let Him unite His Subjects Hearts, 

Planting Societies for peaceful Arts; 


Some 


l, 
) 


Some 


N 
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dome that in Nature ſhall true Knowledge found? 
And by Experiment make Precept ſound ; 

Some that to Morals ſhall recall the Age, 

And purge from vitious Droſs the ſinking Stage; 

Some that with Care true Eloquence ſhall teach, 

And to juſt Idioms fix our doubtſul Speech: 

That from our Writers diſtant Realms may know 

The Thanks We to our Monarch owe; 3 
And Schools profeſs out Tongue through ev'ry Land, 
That has invok'd His Aid, or bleſt His Hand. 
XXXV. 


| Let His high Pow'r the drooping Mess rear. 


TiteMusEs only can reward His Care: 
Tis They that give the great Ar RI DIS Spoils : 
'Tis They that ſtill renew ULyssEs* Toils: 
To Them by ſmiling Jov x 'twas giv'n, to ſave 
Diſtinguiſh'd Patriots from the Common Grave; 
To them, Great WiLL1am's Glory to recall, 
When Statues moulder, and when Arches fall. 
Nor let the Mus Es, with ungrateful Pride, 
The Sources of their Treaſure hide : 
The Heroe's Virtue does the String inſpire, 
When with big Joy They ſtrike the living Lyre : 
On W1LLtam's Fame their Fate depends: 
With Him the Song begins: with Him it ends. 
From the bright EMuence of His Deed 
They borrow that reflected Light, 
With which the laſting Lamp they feed, 
Whoſe Beams diſpel the Damps of envious Night, 
XXXVI. 
Through various Climes, and to each diſtant Pole 
In happy Tides let active Commerce roll : | 
Let BaiTain's Ships export an Annual Fleece, 
Richer than Axcos brought to ancient GA EEZCE: 
Yo L. I. G — Returning 
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Returning loaden with the ſhining Stores, 
Which lie profuſe on either In DIA“ Shores. 
As our high Veſſels paſs their wat' ry Way, 


Let all the Naval World due Homage pay :- Vifbh 
With haſty Reverence their Top-Honours lower, "Wi o 
Confeſſing the aſſerted Power, u Va 


To Whom by Fate *twas given, with happy: Sway 

To calm the Earth, and vindicate the Sea. 
XXX VIE 

Our pray rs are heard, our Maſters' Fleets ſhall go 

As faras Winds can bear, or Waters flow, 

New Lands to make, new Ix DIES to explore, 

In Worlds unknown to plant Bx1Tannia's Pow'r; 

Nations yet wild by Precept to reclaim, » 

And teach em Arms, and Arts, in WiLL1am's Nane 
XXXVII. 

With humble Joy, and with reſpectful Fear 

The liſt'ning People ſhall His Story hear, | 

The Wounds He bore, the Dangers He ſuſtain'd, 

How far He Conquer'd, and how well he Reign'd; ; 

Shall own His Mercy equal to His Fame, | 


And form their Children's Accents to His Name, 
Enquiring how, and when from Heav'n He came. 
Their Regal Tyrants ſhall with Bluſhes hide | 
'Their little Luſts of Arbitrary Pride, : 
Nor bear to ſee their Vaſlals ty'd: ö 
When W1LL1am's Virtues raiſe their opening Thought, 
His forty Years for Publick Freedom» fought, 
EvrorPE by His Hand ſuſtain d, 
His Conqueſt by His Piety reſtrain d | 
And o'er Himſelf the laſt great Triumph gain'd, 
XIII. „ LIHOOY 
No longer ſhall their wretched Zeal adore 


Ideas of deſtructive Power, 
Spirits that hurt, and Godheads that devour: 


f F 
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New Incenſe They ſhall bring, new Altars raiſe, 

And fill their Femples wick a Stranger's Praiſe; 

When the Great Father's Character They find 

Viably ſtampt upon the Heroe's Mind 

And own a preſent Deity confeſt, | 

In Valour that preſerv'd, and Power that bleſs d. 

Through the large Convex of the Azure Sky 

(for thither Nature caſts our common 1 

Fierce Meteors ſhoot their arbitrary Lig 

And Comets march with lawleſs Horror bright: : 

Thoſe hear no Rule, no righteous Order own; 

Their Influence dreaded, as their Ways unknown: 

Thro' threaten'd Lands They wild Deſtruction throw, 

Till ardent Prayer averts the Publick Woe : 

hut the bright Orb that bleſſes all above, 

The ſacred Fire, the real Son of Jo vx, 

Rules not His Actions by Capricious Will; 

Nor by ungovern'd Power declines to Ill: 

Fix'd by juſt Laws He goes for ever right: 

Man knows his Courſe, and thence adores His Light, | 
XII. „ 

O Jaxuvs! would intreated Fate conſpire | * 

To grant what BRI TAIx's Wiſhes could require; 

Above, That Sun ſhould ceaſe his Way to go, 

Ere WILLIAM ceaſe to rule, and bleſs below : ; 

But a relentleſs Deſtiny _ | 
Urges all that e'er was born: 

dutch d from ber Arms, Bui rau 1, once muſt mourn 

The Demi-God : The Earthly Half muſt die. 

| Yet if our Incenſe can Your Wrath remove: 

If human Prayers avail on Minds above; 

Bert, great God, Thy Int'reſt in the Sky; 

Gain each kind Pow'r, each Guardian Deity, 


. ' ; 
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That conquer'd by the publick Vow, 
They bear the diſmal Miſchief far away : 

O! long as utmoſt Nature may allow, 

Let Them retard the threaten'd Day; 
Still be our Maſter's Life Thy happy Care: 
Still let His Bleſſings with His Years increaſe: 
To His laborious Youth conſum'd in War, 
Add laſting ,Age, adorn'd and crown'd with Peace: 
Let twiſted Olive bind thoſe Laurels faſt, | 

_ Whoſe Verdure muſt for ever laſt. 
| „ © f ORR 
Long let this growing Eu a bleſs His Sway: 

And let our Sons His preſent Rule obey: 
On his ſure Virtue long let Earth rely : 
And late let.the Imperial Eagle fly, 

To bear the Heroe thro' His Father's Sky, 
To LEDA's Twins, or He whoſe glorious Speed, 

On Foot prevail'd, or He who tam'd the Steed ; 

To HercuLEs, at length abſoly'd by Fate 

From Earthly Toil, and above Envy great ; 

To VirG1L's Theme, bright Cy THEREA“ꝰs Son, 
Sire of the LaT1an, and the BRITISH Throne; 

To all the radiant Names above, 

Rever'd by Men, and dear'to Jovs. 

Late, Janvs, let the Nassav-Star 
 New-born, in riſing Majeſty appear, 

To triumph over vanquiſh'd Night, 
And guide the proſp'rous Mariner 
With everlaſting Beams of friendly Light. 


oe » 
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CARMENSECULARE, Laiine redditum 
Per Tho. DISBEN, e Trin: Coll: Cant. 


— Ego Dis amicum, | 
Seculo feftas ręferente Lutet, 4 
Reddidi Carmen | Hor, 


Ja Bifrons, ith a tergo reſpice lapſi 

Annales zvi, feliceſque ordine long 

Evolvas Faſtos, quos cætera Tempora ſupra 

Conſpicuos Albo, ſec' lis Monumenta futuris 

Urbis fundatæ, & parti poſuere Triumphi. 

Aggredere inſignes ſpoliis, lauroque decoros 

$ Enumerare Duces, quos nobilis ira gementem 

Impulit ulcifci populum ; qui ſacra cruore 

Jura Patrum ſanxere ſuo ; ſceptriſve potiti 

Miſerunt lætum placidis ſub legibus Orbem. 
Agmine perpetuo Series ornata Laborum 

Procedat 3 ſuus omnis Honos, ſua debita quemque 

Laus inſcripta notet : tum Noſtra ad Tempora caſus 

Infignes ducas, Famamque & Fata Parentum 

Mirac'lis oppone Novis, Regique B ITANXxXO. 

Dumque fide, curaque pari per ſingula curris; 

Dum varios recolis populos, varioſque labores; 

Et ſtudia, & leges, pugnataque prœlia ſeris 

Temporibus mandas ; Tute ipſe fatebere, IAx E, 

Omnium in Au Rx IAco cumulari Nomine famam : 

Et dices Orbi attonito; nil Secula Tale 

Prima tulere Hominum, nil Majus poſtera reddent. 
Vertice ſublimi ſurgat, tua Maxima cura, 

Bello & Pace potens LATIN: Fortiſſima corda, 

Egregios rerum Dominos dabat IT aL a tellus, 


Felix prole virüm; fœcundam hanc aſpice Gentem, 
G 3 Ro Mas 
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RoMANoOSQUE tuos ; huc vertere, & altiùs omnem 

Naſcentis prima Tepetens ab Origine Regni 

E xpedias famam ; pulchro in certamine Pubem 

Oppone Aus oNiAM; & cedat ſua Palma merenti, 
Si potuit ferro LAaT11 turbare Colonos 

Palantes MavorTs fatus, fi ruſtica late 

Regna domare armis; raptz ſine more Sas 1x x, , 

Surgenti fame, cceptiſque ingentibus obſtant. 

Sacra Deum, ſanctaſque Aras, & Templa tueri 


Cura Nu MAM ſubiit: ſed frigida Dextera bello, 


Non haſtam torquere ſciens, enſemque rotare 
Fulmineum, juvenumque manus armare frementùm. 


Conſiliis, eſto, Fan11 Romana vigebant _ 
Arma: at res omnes gelidè tardeque miniſtrans, 


Dilator nimiùm Sapiens ingrata trahebaat 
Bella. Quid immani Patrem pietate cruentum 


Ultorem Bx u Tum referam, forteſque ſub armis 
Eu LiuM,Deciunm,Cu R IN Tot magna Animorum 


Nos Exempla monent, qua poſſit lege Libido 
Frænari, & quantum cedat virtutibus Aurum: 


Hos quoque ſed nimiùm gaudens popularibus auris, 

Hos rapit Ambitio, tumidoque Superbia faſtu = 
| Oftentans humileſque caſas, parvoſque Penates. 
Sit quanquam IIluſtris, primos Inglorius annos 

Scipiades egit: nec Mens invicta Catonis ? 


Semper erat, tunc faſſa metum, vel viſa fateri, 
Chm ceſſit Fato, & lucem indignata refugit. 


Julius Externos fruſtra domat, omnia Ro u 
Subjiciens, Ro MAM O Sibi; Surgitque triumphans 


Afflictos Cives ſuper, oppreſſumque Senatum. 


Imperium lene Auous r us, Patriamque ſubactam 


Mollia vinc' la pati juſſit: ſed vincula paſſa eft, 
Purpureum cultu inſolito venerata Tyrannum. 


Vorti 
Et lir 
Dus « 


Mort 


De 
Dege 


Acer 
ERra 
Defii 
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Fas Veterum laudes juſtis celebrare Triumphis : 
Fas etiam errores, atque omnia ferre ſab auras. 
Stare loco impatiens magna ſeſe impete verſat 
Vivida vis animi, Patrii ceu TY BR1D1s unda, 
Cui nunc lene fluens rigat agros dulcis aquæ fons ; 
Vortice nunc rapido volvit ſe turbidus Amnis ; 
Et limo caſtas obſcœno polluit Undas : 
Diis quanquam Geniti, atqui invicti viribus eſſent, 


| Mortalem infecto faſſi ſunt Sanguine Matrem. 


Decolor ex illo vitiis dominantibus Ætas 
Degenerare auſa eft : rumpit vinc'la omnia Miles 
Acer, acerba fremens: Majeſtatemque verendam 
Effrænis violat rabies : jam Segnior annis 
Deficit illa olim rerum pulcherrima Ro uA; 

Heu! Vix agnoſces veteris Veſtigia Formæ: 

Donec gens Divüm, nati venientibus annis, 

Heroum novus Ordo datur, nova Lumina Surgunt ; 

HzsERIO U Dies melior procedit Olympo. 
Afpice ut infignis Spoliis PARAM ON Dus opimis 


Ingreditur, Mao us Que Aquilis qui Lilia junxit 


Corus; inde Alii, quos GALL1ca terra Triumphis 
Dives alit, gens acre Virùm, ſpectataque bello 

hectora. Sed major nunc rerum apparet Imago: 
danguinez en! Lauri, victriciaque arma WILHELM. 
NoxManN1: Viden' externis quanta intonet oris 
Tuzpor wv M manus armipotens, & Nomina magna, 
PLANTAGENU A metuenda Domus ! quid plurima Virtus 
Amborum potuit, Te, victrix ANGL1 A, teſtor, 

am labor Heroum imperio Maria omnia circum 
Aiferuit, fundanſque Armis & Legibus ornans : 

Felix ſi nunquam regnandi dira cupido 

Cognatas acies paribus concurrere telis 

Egiſſet, Patrizque in viſcera vertere Vires: 


G 4 Ill : 
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Illa aflicta ſedet, variis incerta Triumphis, 
Cui det colla Jugo, quem fit paſſura Tyrannum, 
Q Ds DER ſoboles, quo C SAR ADoLeays, 
Nassoviieus alii rapiunt, celeberrima Proles? 
Omnes illuſtres, omnes in utrumque parati, 
Aut Patriam tutari, aut certæ occumbere Morti. 
Hos juxta Aux ia cus pleno fluit agmine Sanguis, 
Immortale genus: Primuſque en! Martius Audtor 
CoR NIGER: inde Heros qui BE LL Oo a corpore nomen 
Obtinuit; noſco crines, frontemque venuſtam [ef 
FN ANI EN Juvenis; Domus hinc CHA Lo NIA mixt 
Nass oviis; ſedeſque novas, RHENUM QUE bicornem 
Inde petit, linquens Ryo DANUM, ripamque Sonantem, 
Jamque SruAR TIA DV u Series longiſſima Regum 
Emicat. Illa diu magni ditione tenebat 
Effrænem Populum, & duris Regna horrida glebis: 
Donec Fata Deam, & luſtris labentibus Ætas 
Sco roku M manibus tranſcribi Sceptra jubebant 
AnGL1ca; feceruntque Omnes uno ore Brx1Tannxos, 
Atque hic, Magne Deus, cum res ſcrutabere noftraz, 
Sis bonus O! paſsimque oculos per cuncta ferenti 
Si quid forte Tibi occurrat de Gente Sr u ART 
Infelix ; (utcunque ferent ea fata Minores) 
Pro Patria, obteſtor, pro Majeſtate BRI TANNI 
Imperii, nihil Ingratum, nihil Acre dolores 
Obductos vulgare ſinas: Preme, Jane, tenebris, 
Quz laudare nequis ; Teque ad Meliora reſerves. 
Utque eritad VO ME N ventum, quod flebile ſemper 
Semper honoratum (fic, Dii, voluiſtis) habemus ; 
Supprime ſingultus, ſubmiſsa & voce dolores 
Hos compeſce, Tuo ne docta BRI YANNIA Luctu 
Ire iterùm in lachrymas, iterùm gemebunda querelam 
Integret infandam ; ſtilletque cruore recenti 
— crudele patens ſub Pectore vulnus. 


* MARIE. 


* 
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Quo jam Raptus abis ? NASSOvI, Jaws, labores 
Apgredere O! magnos, atque amplum claude * 
En! Infans Victor, nutu dum temperat iras 
Turbati Populi ; jacet en TIxX TNT HIus alter; 
Ardenteſque Hoſtes, & fibila colla tumentes 
Cernit 3 & in cunis Infans Se vindicat Heros. 

En! quantis tollit ſe rebus firmior Atas? 
ales Primitiæ Juvenis, bellique ferocis 
Dura Rudimenta, & primis nova Gloria in Armis ? 


Vs, 


men * 
ſl Sublimis Marte adverſo, Mitiſque ſecundo, 

mn WI Eventas omnes, & ineluctabile Fatum | 

rem Subjecit Pedibus: Non Mens elata Triumphis, | 

tem, Non depreſſa Malis; ſed in omnia Pectus Honeſtum 


Fertur idem, Fatis contraria Fata rependens. 
Dum Curas hominum, dum Spes contemnit inanes, 
Tortunæque vices cæcas; quocunque cadat res, 
Hoc animo fixum ſedet, æternümque ſedebit, 
« Parcere Subjectis, & Aibellare Superbos. 

En! totum Heroem, Maturum, & Sceptra tenentem 
| Contemplare Virum: en ! ut juſtà fulminet Ira. | 
Terrarum egregius Vindex; placiduſque volentes 
per Populos det jura; infeſto & leniat Hoſti 
Peftora flexanimus Victor; mitiſque jacentim + 
Dat vitam lachrymis ! quo Pectora ſida ſuorum 
Amplecti ſtudio properat? quam totus in Illis? 
Quam curas Pater indulgens deſcendit in omnes? 
Nec Regem pudet Officio certare Priorem,, 5 
Hac arte, O Bellis ingens, ingentior alma. WT” 8 3 
Horum temperie, devincis corda benignis t 
Aſſueta Imperiis : longos hac arte Triumphos, 
Maxime Victor, agis, cùm Teque, animoſque Tuorum, 
lacatumque regas æquis Virtutibus Orbem. 

Per varias Vitæque vices, Operumque colores 
Idem cautus Honos, metuens & gratia culpz, 

88 35 Pura- 
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Puraque ſi mplicitas tota deſcripta Tabella 


Effulget; Conſtanſque ſibi ſervatur ad imum. ** 
Victoris caſtra ingrederis? certamina nulla WW cont 
Cum Victis, belli nulla horrida figni cruenta Tela 

Apparent infixa agris: Non Militis ardor Cen 

Turbavit pectus; nec Purpura picta ſuperbos Opp 

Induxit Regum faſtus : ſed Fama peric'lo lam 

Explorata (velut fulyum fornacibus aurum) Eu! 

Emicat innocuo: fruſtra Vulcania peſtis | Arq 

Circùm immanè fremit: Contemptorique minatur E. 

Flamma ſuo : cæco contra dominata furori Def 

Ardens ſpectatur Virtus, Ponduſque Nitoremque Litte 
Illæſum ſervans; & Amico vivit in Igne. Indy 

Unum, Jane, oro (quando Nos noſtraque morti Ft t 
Debemur) magni ſaltem mirac'la WiLHYELMI Mo 
Exuperare, Virümque ſinas volitare per ora 4 Cou 

Ut nati natorum, & qui naſcentur ab illis Imp 

Virtutem ex Illo moniti, pulchrumque Laborem te 

Cognoſcant, & Sancta procul Veſtigia adorent. Ger 
Exoriare aliquis, Regis qui geſta BRITAN NI, 1 
Fataque Fortunaſque docens, Moreſque Manuſque Prof 
(Argumentum ingens !) vivis committere chartis a 4 
Auſis, & ſerum prod ucere Nomen in zvum : Li 
Cum Statuz, multo cum victum tempore Marmor, Et 
A aque labentur; cum bello Szvior omni Ut 

Invidioſa Dies Famæ monumenta BR IT ANN Æ⁊ 6 
Delebit; tardis cum Sa Bis flexibus ibit Ire 
Per terras mutata novas; ſerique Nepotes Du 
Quærent, qua ſtabant immania Saxa Na MRC. 7 

En! Urbem, dicent, quæ quondam condidit Aſtris Te 

Ambitioſa Caput; toties quæ pertulit omnem De 

Irriii Nubem belli: ſed non ita ſenſit pi 
Armatos Br1Towas non irrita tela W LHELMI Da 
Experta eſt ; vaſtis dum Victor Turribus inſtans, M: 


Cem 
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Cum Populo, & Signis victricibus, & magnis Diis, 
Fundamenta quatit : Mortaliaque Agmina fruſtra | 
Contra N ass0v1U M atqueJove N ,contraque MinERVAM 
Tela tenent : Medio diſcrimine cædis & ignis, 
Ceu PE RSE us per aperta volans, Ipſe arduus Arces 
Oppoſitas Scandit : fruſtraque objecta retardant 
flumina, lammarumque globi, Scopulique minaces 3 
Fn! tandem Summis inſultans Arcibus Heros, 
Atque ANGL1 juxta, fulgentia Signa, Leones. 
Et jam finis erat; cum Victor vertice ab alto 
Deſpexit Ga LL un attonitum, & tum libera vinc'lo 
Littoraque, & latos populos; pacemque ſilenti 
Indulfit felicem Orbi : longe audiit æther, 
Et terræ, & fluvii; jamque ibat mollior undis 
Mos A; feruſque ſuas Ru EN us compeſcuit iras. 
Coutinuò leges æternaque fœdera certis 
Impoſuit Manus æqua locis; quam ſingula Metam, 
Et quem quæque ferat Dominum, quem quæque recuſet 
Gens, ſemel edixit ; Mirantemque admonet Orbem, 
Quantus Amor Populi, quanta & Reverentia mitem 
Proſequitur Regem: Comes indiviſus amico 
Adſtat Ho x os lateri: ſupra caput explicat alas 
LiBERTAS firmata novas; Pulchræque Sorores, 
Et VIRUS & Fama, pari diſcrimine certant, 
Utrum ornare magis Regemne, Virumne deceret. 
Quid Loquor ? aut ubi ſum ? quis Me per opaca viarum 
Ire furor ſuadet ? quos Mus a aſſurgit in Auſus? 
Dum Vatis Furias TEBANI concipit (Ignes 
O fi conciperet ſimiles!) Te, IAN E, relinquit, 
Teque, Araſque tuas, ut Cœlum & ſydera tentet; 
Demens! quæ nimbos & non imitabile fulmen 
PinparicuMm ſimulare auſa eſt. Da, Jane, furenti, 
Da veniam Mus æ, ſua quam rapit ampla volantem 
Materia; & tollit volvens ſub Naribes | ignem 
PioAsus 
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PE Asus ardua in aſtra; neque audit anhelus habenaz, 
Cuùm latos Campos, immenſumque aſpicit æquor, 
Expatiatur Equus ; vix beret Mus frementi; 
Nec ſcit, qua fit iter; nec fi ſciat, Imperet illi. 
Saxa per, & ſcopulos, & depreſſas convalles 
Inſequitur Regem; 'Telluſque ſub ungue tonanti 
Icta gemit ; reboant Sylvaque, & magnus Olympus. 
Nunc caſus Mus à antiquos, annoſque reducit 
Præteritos, Patriiſque Virum meditatur in arvis. 
Hic BxIrOoN UM motus cura, lachrymiſque Suorum, 
Conſilium vultu tegit; & Secum ante peractum 
Belli & Regnorum volvit ſub pectore fatum : 
Et mox armatas Hyberno ſydere claſſes 
Molitur; contraque iras Cœlique, Mariſque 
Impavidus grande urget iter: tum ſanguine multo 
Tutandas ANGLORUM Arces, oblataque Regna 
Occupat ; amiſſo fluitantem errare Magiſtro 
Senſit; & ipſe Ratem turbatis rexit in undis. 
Jamque alias hinc in Lachry mas, alia horrida Bella, 
Per deſolatæ Regna infelicia IExngEs e 
Diva Virum ſequitur; Fluctuſque irrumpit in altos 
Bovinp = Bello undantis; tum Naipas ad Se 
Impatiens trepidas vocat ; hortaturque Sorores 
Maturare fugam, quantuſque emerſerat Heros, 
Ocean o narrare Patri: vanum ille timorem 
Ridet; eamque Manum victis agnoſcit in undis, 
Imperio dignam Pelagi, ſzvoque Tridente. 

Hine pleno Bx1Tonum Victor ſubit oftia velo 
Stans celsa in puppi: Pueri, inuptæque Puellæ, 
Effuſique Patres reſonantia littora circum 
Sacra canunt Reduci ; fed reppulit ille moleſtum 
Officium ; poſcitque Animos, Laudeſque recuſat. 
Mox charos iterum BELOGAS, ſedeſque Suorum, 

Et Patriam, & toties raptos ex hoſtes Penates Hoſpes 
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Hoſpes adit: Varii Populi, diverſaque Signa, 
Externique Duces omnes ſocia Arma ferentes 
Communem celebrare Ducem ; quam tardus ad Iram, 
Quam placidus Victor, fortunatuſque laborum 

Securus Palmæ, dum prædam rejicit Heros! 

Nunc verſz Scenz diſcedunt: altera rerum 
Nunc ſurgit facies : alia ſub Luce videri 
Heros grandis amat ; Succeſſuque Altior ipſo 
Innumeris Belli Spoliis, partiſque Trophæis 
Pacem lætus emit; Jam VIx co reddita terras 
Pacatas viſit; jamque aurea Tempora circum 
Felices ſecura quatit Co NOR DIA pennas. 

Mox ad DanuBium, raucæque PROrowTIpIis 
E0a38QUE plagas alis audacibus ardens [undam, 
Musa volat; lethi qua jam diſcrimine parvdo 
Stant acies, utrinque necem lugubrè minantes : 

Hi motus animorum, iræ, infandique paratus, 
Compreſsa belli rabie, ſuſpenſa tenentur; | 

Donec conſilia ingentis ſpectata WiLHELMI 

Oltendant, Pacemne colant, an in arma ferantur. 

Quz regio in terris, ubi Regis fœdera Sancta, 

Aut Leges placidæ ignotæ ? Quz Regna per Orbem 

( Qualemcung;. fidem, Dominum quemcunq; fatentur) 
Communem Av &1aco dubitent ſubmittere Cauſam ? 
Hinc ad Hyperboream glaciem, monteſque nivales 
Urget Diva viam ; qua MoscovirTicus altum 
Fulminat ad Tanaim CxsAR; nutuque tremendo 

Jura quaterdenis Juvenis dat gentibus unus: 

Hic tamen, Hic Cs as perculſus Nomine Regis 
Majoris, non Legatis, neque dulce Miniſtris 

Officium i impatiens ceſſit; Se, Se Ipſe, Suumque 
Objecit Caput, infidi Maris omnia vincens 

Tzdia, dimidiumquè Orbis poſt Terga relinquens, 
Tangeretur Sandlam, per quam ſtetit An G11 a, dextram. 
Hujus 
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Hojus in imperio tumidum, magnümque fluentem 
Cernere erat VoLcAam ; multa cui ſpumeus und, 
Saxoſùmque ſonans, obſtantia pondera torrens 
Aut ſecum rapit, aut immiti gurgite mergit. 
Sed Noſtrum, ſed Mus ſuum tibi, TA ME, tuiſque 
Rivis aſſimulat Regem: non Amnis abundans, 
Sed plenus per opima viram Fortem abſque Furore 
Fundit aquam, tardoque procul Languore Serenam: 
Quoſcunque O! BRIO NUM lambis pulc herrimus agro, 
Omnia ibi ridere facis: Tibi candida Nats 
Purpureas inter violas, & ſuave rubentes 
Vota facit reſoluta roſas: Te lentus in umbra 
Labentem expectat Paſtor: Te mollia Prata, 
Te ſitiunt croceis halantes floribus Horti. 

Quo feror? Unde abii? Tuque, audaciſſima Mv, 
Quo peritura ruis? Si formidabile littus, 
Si Heios tem nas ſaltus, fataliaque Arva, 
Bellerophontæi quæ ſignayere furores: 
I, ſequere infidos ventos, nova Nomina lapſu 
Subjectis poſitura undis: Ea ſurda monenti 
Ardet in Aſtra magis; perque inconeeſſa Diei 
Luxurians Spatia æterni, petit intima Divum 
Sacra, JoveM ſimilemque Jovis. dictura WIL HE LAU: 
Indefeſſa illi maturos poſcit Honores ; 90 
Illi ut Ohmpiace referantur premia palmæ, 
Quam velox THERO , quam vaſtis viribus ingens 
Sperabat nunquam C HRO MIUS- usa M Illus ergo 
Per nitidos orbes Lucis, campoſque patentes, 
Dulcis raptat amor: juvat explorare Priorum 
Curz iter ignotum : ſed inextricabilis error, 
Et cæcæ ambages, quas una reſolvere Virtus 
Nassov11 novit, ſecuram, & vana tumentem 
Exuperant longe Divam ; jamque æthere toto 
Præcipitata agitur ; jam torti fulminis inſtar = 
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fertur; & horrificis tonat exanimata ruinis. 

0 Cœptum Sublime! infelix exitus auſi | 
Nobilis! O Musa, & Vires pro Nomine tanto 
Exiguz ! ſed fic potiùs cecidiſſe juvabit 
Audentem, quam vena humili inferiora ſecutam 
Radere iter medium, tutaſque extendere pennas. 


Nunc ad Te, & Tua Sacra, Pater, turbamque Sonantem 


Matres atque Viros) quæ cirenm plurima clauſas 
Fula fores, Pacem Bai Tonum, Vitamque WII EIuI 
Ardens implorat, nunc Ambitioſa vagantes 


Mos A modos revocet: Tuque O! qua ſecula fronte 


JaxE vides ventura, Rus z genetricis in alvum 
Deſcendas, partũs ubi ſemina prima ſuturi, 
Et teneræ Species, fimulachraque carcere clauſo 
Mixta jacent ; donec magnum per inane coacta 
Mox durare jubes, & Rerum ſumere formas. 
Tum tua vox, divine Autor, Tua cæca relaxat 
Spiramenta manus; juſtis emiſſa Figuris 
Dum veſtit Junctura decens & ambilis Ordo. 
Sed nimiùm brevis hora fugam meditata perennem 
Tranſit : & æternam repetunt naſcentia noctem. 
Non de Navali ſurgentes ære Triumphi, 
Captivi Currus ereptaque ab hoſte Trophza ; 
Non Civilis honos Quercus, non umbra Corona 
Muralis, Laurique novum decus addere Regi 
Axcl1aco poſſunt; ſatis Illum conſcia Virtus, 
Geſtaque ſublimem tollunt: ad ſydera raptim 
Vipropria nituntur, opiſque haud indiga noſtræ. 
Nunc ergo, ut Populus felix cum Rege potenti 
Fortunis paribus ſurgat; compagibus arctis 
Claudantur Belli portæ: & jam, Myſtice Cuſtos, 
Mitior O! jam, Dive, precor, melioribus Orbis 
Auſpiciis, alioſque Dies, aliumque tenorem 
Tandem habeat, jubeas: hic ferrea deſinat /Etas 
d e (Magna, 
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(Magna, eſto, ſed Ferrea erat) faſſuſque Metallum 
Pulchrius, Annorum ſe gratior explicet Ordo. 
Haud iterùm pavidos Bellum turbabit Agreſte Nam 
At ſecura Quies, at mollis Somnus, Amores 
jucundi, ſuaveſque Joci cum dulcibus Horis 
Perpetuum ducant orbem: Hoc a cardine rerum 
Paulatim incipiant magni procedere Menſes : 8 
Atque his flava CE RES, his formoſiſſima FI oA 


Aſpiret; ſurgatque novo gens Aurea ſec'lo. Tr 
Immunis belli, dextræque innixa WIILRELuI | Regi: 
Terra Bx1TANNA ſui ſedeat; ſpectetque ruinas, lach 
Et cladem, & Lachrymas, quarum pars nulla futura et, Wi Sign: 
Externas, iræque hominum miſeretur inanis. Ped 
Illa inter motas fatum immutabile Gentes Nas 
Diſpenſet ; vincantque Illæ quas vincere mavult: LT 
Sic noto celſos tuti ſub Matribus agni Vin 
Balatu implebunt colles: Sic vallibus imis, Red 
Irriguos Amnes inter, Seges aurea in altum Cup 
Surget ; & ipſa ſuas mirabitur Ax Li a meſſes: Vot 
Delicias Diva æternas dum pectore pleno Bo: 
Fundet; & Ambroſios ſpirabit vertice odores. Ipfe 
Aulai Antiquæ cæcis exorta ruinis | Poſt 
(Qua Turres Albas, veterum penetralia Regum | No 
Worlssz1 fabricatu manu, Hexnz1c1ique Labores, Ut 
Cernere erat) juvenile caput Phcenicis ad inſtar Att 
Regia ſublimis tollat, melioribus, oro, 1 
Auſpiciis; & quæ fuerit minus obvia flammis. Sat 
Alta, Auguſta, ingens, Dominoque ſimillima magno, Co 
Pandat ſe veneranda Domus: Captiva Columnæ To 
Arma ferant ſacræ, belli monumenta cruenti, He 
Spiculaque cly peoſque atque horrida ſanguine Signa : In 
Stabunt & Parii lapides, mediuſque W1iLKELMUS Ca 
En ſpirans: Humeruſque recens à vulnere vivis O1 
KRorabit guttis: metuens pro Vindice mundi | Cl 


A tergo 


ra eſt, 


2 


| Regis opus, Regumque decus, cape dona Tuorum, 


Nominis aut Proaviim dubitans extendere famam 3; 
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ergo apparet Gx Ius, capitique minacem ; 
grertit Mortem : jacet illa innox1a, inermis 
Nam fic conſuluit Jovis indulgentia terris) 
lutrepidi ante pedes Herois. Tu quoque magnam 
Partem opere in tanto, viridi Bovinpa reclinans 
lecto, habeas, imo Senior de gurgite viſus 
Lauriferum quaſſare Caput: Saxum evomit undas 3 
Eternique. cadunt cæſo de marmore Rivi. 
Tuque O] quz Famæ ſervas monumenta 82 RITANN . 


. 


"> 


loclyta WINS O RI turris. Tu Stellifer æther, 
Sona geris, quibus Ipſe ſuum & delecta ſuorum 
pectora diſtinguit, Diviſque accedere juſſit 
Nassovius, proprioque Pater decoravit honore. 

Tu circum Ou oN oi robuſtum myſtica nectens _ 
Vinc'la genu, potuiſti Equitem ſocium addere Regi: 
Redditus his Victor terris, ſpoliiſque potitus, 
duppliciter venerans Divi ſub Mi LI rIis Aram 
Vota facit: veterum juxta decora alta Parentum, 
BoTLEROS inter, victriciaque arma Bonun i 
Ipſe ſuum clypeum, ſuaque æmula ſigna ſuperbis _ 
Poſtibus aptavit, tanti non immemor Heres b 


Utcunque Tlla novi ſecum grave pondus honoris * 
Attulit Oss 0R1 Þ mater Nassovia Gent. 
SacviLLi Tu, Diva, latus, Tu lumine pe&us + : 
danctum ornas, ubi dulcis Honos, ubi mille placendi 
Conjurant Artes; labor unus & una voluptas, | 
Tollere depreſſos, & ſuſtentare jacents. — 
Hos brevis informet fragilis dum Spiritus artus, 
Indictus nunquam noſtris Sa cviLLus abibit 
Carminibus; nunquam labetur pectore chari 
Officium capitis: Munus quia maximus Ille 
Confert; collatique olim meminiſſe recuſat. 
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_ Jura fidemque Patrum, libertatemque Cav vExpos pacis: 
Aſſerere audentes, Tuus amplo veſtit horore, zmeta N 
Diva, favor: Stabit longum fortuna per ævum Qui Vit 
Alta Domũs; patrioque nitebunt ſydere nati. , Hos rer 


Per TeSaxncTMavR1, per Te TaLBoT1 a proles, 115 
Felices Ambo, veſtigia magna Parentum Incicnns 
Ambo luſtrantes, ſaxum hoc immobile dum Tu Ilos de 
Serves, Nomina erunt, Tuque, O pars maxima Muſz, Cura $ 
O Decus, O Noſtrum, cui pulchro in corpore Virtus | Lrone! 

Emicat, & ſincera Fides, & Gratia morum, | — 
Has JENS E, (preces valeant fi vatis amici, 
Si Deus hoc Carmen, Deus hoc inſpiret Ay oLLo) 
Has tanges aras; hinc cingula ſacra decoro 
Aptabis lateri, veteriſque inſignia famæ | 
VIIIIE RAI Is ſueta, & Tibi non indebita ſumes. 
Artibus intentum melior tum cura vocabit 
Heroa Av ol iAcuu, mirantem Annalibus Orbem 
Exornare ſuis, ſeroſque docere Nepotes +. 
bh Imperii Arcana, & magna exemplaria Belli. 
Hinc, ut Virtutem dociles, verumque Laborem 
Cognoſcant, Laudiſque animi accendantur amore; 
Regis ad exemplum portis ſe Prima Juventus 
Effündens, dum mane novum, dum gramina canent ; 
Per ſaltus, gelidumque nemus, præruptaque ſaxa, 
Nune Cervos turbabit agens; nunc ardua in armis, 
Et vigil ad vocem, qui fictum Buccina ſignum 
Bellica dat, grave Martis opus, ſub imagine lusũs. 
Paulatim ex tanto aſſueſcat tolerare Magiſtro: 
Et nunc altus Eques ſpatiis magna atria circum 
Cur atis fertur; luctantia nunc premit ora 
Bellatoris Equi; nunc torto verbere pronus 
Dat lora, & medio fervens in pulvere, ſtrictum 
Aut enſem quatit, aut certam jacit impiger haſtam. 
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Dos Pacis amans, ſtudiiſque favens, ſocia agmina jungant 

e:nta Corona ſenum, exemplis monitura minores, 

Qui Virtatis honos, & quid Sapientia poſlit. | 

Hos rerum juvet obſcuros penetrare receſſus, 

| varias cauſas, Naturz arcana modeſtze, 

ſadiciis aperire novis clariſque repertis. 

los degeneri audentes ſuccurrere ſec'lo, 

Cura gravis maneat Morum, & labor Hercule dignus, 

Exonerare repletum immunda ſorde Theatrum. 

| Sermones Alii patrios, incertaque verba | 

Ad leges fixas revocent, Venereſque decoras ; 

Ut late ANGLIAaC1s, inſtructa Annalibus Orbis 

Gaudeat, ad Noſtram reſonet gens Singula linguam, 

Vindicis ante pedes quzcunque effuſa BaiTanni, 

Miſerat aut oppreſſa Preces, aut libera Grates, - 
Neglectum in primis Carmen, Mus au qu jacentem 

Tollat amica manus: nam reſpondere labori 

Musa pio novit, Regiſque rependere Amores. 

Ila patrum cineres ſanctos, venerandaque Buſta » + 

Valgari ſecernit humo, famamque filenti | | 

Vindicat a tumulo : per Mus Au notus ULys$8s . 

$pirat adhuc ; coramque Virum jam cernere fas eſt: 

Mus x AGAMEMNONIAS palmas, ſemperque recentes 

Conſervare datur Lauros: Eadem Illa WI IAEIMuI 

(Cum ſtatuæ, ſolidoque Arcus de mar more ficti 

Deficient) longo Nomen ſacrum aſſeret ævo. 

Haud verò par officium, parteſque premamus 

Ingrati alternas; cùm nil fine Cs ARE pulchrum, 

Nil altum Mus & labor inchoat : altera junctam 

Alterius ſic poſcit opem, & conjurat amicè. 

Igneus hinc numeris Vigor, & cœleſtis Origo: 

Hine effulgentes æternà luce CaMoEn =, 

Informi cedente ſitu, tenebriſque fugatis, 

Inyida ſquallentis vincent oblivia Noctis. 
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Securos BrxiTonum Commercia libera portus l jus 0 
Omni ex parte petent; totum demiſſa per Orbem Non 
Pulchrior hinc Ax co, meliori & vellere dives Parbara 
pe dona feret ; Spoliiſque redibit onuſta, Nana Su 

NDIAM in EUxO AM portans, gazamque nitente pdt 

a ö 4 / m, 
Que diffuſa jacet, qua Sol utrumque recurrens reſent: 


Jivint, 
erois 


Aſpicit Oceanum. Quaſcunque BRI TANN ICA Pinus 
Ingreditur ſublimis aquas, ſubmittat Honores 


Navita quiſque ſuos: puppeſque Inſigne ſuperbum Scilic 
| Inclinent, faſſe, quem TEerHys omnibus undis Incerta 
Elegit, Dominum ; quem vaſto Immobile Fatum Fanguir 
Deſtinat Imperio, Terraque Marique potentem. dicur 
Audivère preces Divi: jamque AncL1ca cla ſſi, Herta 
Qua dabit aura viam, tutum per aperta profundi At ver 
Curret iter, nova Regna petens, nova Littora viſens, Vera } 
Ignotumque ſais mittens ſub legibus Orbem, Non e 
Alter tum Ga x GES, atque altera quæ feret aurum Certus 
IxDIANAss ovio cedet: Populique feroces Obſer 
Arma, Artes, Moreſque ſcient, Nomenque Wi 1seuul 0] 
Suppliciter venerans, demiſſo lumine ſtabit N Par 
Agmen agreſte Virüm; miramque loquentis ab ore do! [f 
Hiſtoriam eripiens, nunc Famam & Fata WIL neu, {WI Gar 
Vulnera, Sudorem, Palmaſque, Peric'laque diſcet, adde 
Quz quibus anteferat dubitans; nunc Quantus in armis, Onn 
Qualis in Hoſte fuit, q uos Bello & Pace Triumphos Dira 
Erexit: Matres, ut cœlo decidit Heros, Cum 
Tum natis referent: & vox, quam proferet Infans Conc 
Prima, WiLHEL Mus erit: tenebris inhoneſta Tyranni At v 
Indecores Capita abſcondent, tum dira ſuorum | W 
Supplicia, indignos gemitus, juſtaſque querelas Tug 
Ferre indignantes; cum conſcia Fama, Pudorque Pet 
Provocat ad meliora Animos, cùm bella W 1 LHELM! Dic 
Bella quaterdenos lzfis. pro gentibus Annos Cor 


Confec̃ta audierint, tand emque filentibus armis, aj Or; 
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Majas opus) partos felici Pace T riumphos. 
Non dehinc hos miſeros Myſteria dira docebit 
barbara Relligio : nulla horrida Numina finget 
vam Superſtitio, Diviimque immania Monftra ; 
NassovII Virtus cùm ſe mirantibus offert, 
feſentem confeſſa Deum; cum ſigna decoris 
Divini, Eternæque patent veſtigia Mentis 
erois deſcripta Animis, & vindice Dextra. 
Scilicet horrendi juſta ſine lege Cometæ 
Incertam lucem quatiunt, & Crine minaces 
zuguineo lugubrè rubent, triſteſque trementi 
dicunt iras Orbi ; niſi publica vota 
Arertant lævum miſeris Mortal ibus Omen, 
At vero juſtis Mundum qui temperat horis, 
Vera Jovis proles, Cœlo puriſſimus Ignis, 
Non errore vago, cæcaque libidine fertur ; 
Certus iter fixum peragit: curſuſque Diurnos 
Oblervant homines, & ſanctum Sydus adorant. 

O Jane, O! Divum ſi flectere Fata liceret; 
A Farcæ ANGLORUM precibus miteſcere ſcirent; 
$0! ;ſte ante ſuum ceſſaret currere Cœlum, | 
am Rex Nass0vi1vs terrz ſe ſubtrahet orbæ 
Addendus Superis: ſed inexorabile Numen 
Onne premit mortale : aderit, volventibus Annis, 
Dira futura Dies, & ineluctabile tempus, 
Cum pars Semidei mœſto Materna Sepulchro 
Condetur ; Dominiſque ſuis plorabitur Abſens. 
At vos, O Divi, fi quid pia vota valebunt, 
Vos precor, ZEterni, quorum hæc ſub numine Tellus, 
Tuque, O Sancte, Tuis, Bifrons, Cceleſtia firma 
Pectora conſiliis; Sociique per Æthera Divi, 
MI Die, in amicitiam coeant, 'Tecumque Bx1TANNAM 
Conjurent ſervare Domum : Communibus omnium 
Vrati precibus, magno procul Omine triſtem, 
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Ante ferat quim Ccelo animam Jovis Armiger alto, 


 Szvis ereptus juſſis; ubi grande Ma RO NIS 
Argumentum, Auctor La T11, Regnique BI TAN 


| Nassovivm Sydus, quod amica luce coruſcum 


: F . ph oh. 
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Dii, removete Diem; multoſque benignids Annos 
Accumulate ſacro Capiti: da, Ja NE, ſeneQam 
Immunem Curis, placidaque quiete potitam : 
Sat BelloEuRoy=que datum eſt: fatis arma Juventy 
Senſit : & ingentes teſtatur terra Triumphos, 
Canitiem novus ornet Honos ; dum tempora circum 
Victrices inter Lauros aſſurgat Oliva. 
En! Hujus, JANE, auſpiciis naſcentia Jongum 
Sec'la habeant omen pacis; lætique Nepotes 
Seros jucundis agitent ſub Legibus annos ; 


Nobile onus, Patrioque Heros poſcatur Olympo; 
Ambo ubi LE DTI, ceu qui Pedes ibat in hoſtem, 
Ceu luctantis Equi ſpumantia qui regit ora; 
Magnus ubi Al ciDESs Fato, & Jux ox is iniquæ 


Otia agunt: ubi tot radiantia Nomina toto 
Zthere nota ſatis, quos omnes æquus amavit 
JurirER, & meritis Homines donavimus aris : 
Sero, IAE Pater, cœlo decus adde patenti 


Fulgeat, & dubiis oſtendat littora Nautis. 
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O D E. Inſcribed to the Memory of the 
Honourable Colonel GEORNOEVILILIERS, 
Drowned in the River PI AVA, in the” 
Country of FRI ULI, 1703. In Imitation 
if Horace, Ode 28. Lib. 1. 


ſe Maris & | Terre numerogue carentt; arenæ 
Menſorem cohibent, Archyta, &c. 


CAY, deareſt VIII ERS, poor departed Friend, 
O (Since fleeting Liſe thus ſuddenly muſt end) 
by, what did all thy buſie Hopes avail, 
hat anxious thou from Pole to Pole didſt fail ; 
e on thy Chin the ſpringing Beard began 
Io ſpread a doubtful Down, and promiſe Man? 
What profited thy Thoughts, and Toils, and Cares, 
In Vigor more confirm'd, and riper Years? 
o wake ere Morning-dawn to loud Alarms, 
ind march *till cloſe of Night in Heavy Arms; 
o ſcorn the Summer's Suns and Winter's Snows, 
Ard ſearch thro? ev'ry Clime thy Country's Foes ? 
That Thou might Fortune to thy Side engage; | 
ut gentle Peace might quell BE LLONA's Rage; 
d AxxA's Bounty crown her Soldier's hoary Age ? 

In vain We think that free-will'd Man has Pow'r 
o haſten or protract th' appointed Hour. 
pu Term of Life depends not on our Deed : 
fore our Birth our Funeral was decreed. 
® awd by foreſight, nor miſ-led by Chance, | 
aperious Death directs his Ebon Lance; [Dance. 5 
tuples great H ENR T's Tombs; and leads upHol gx 's 
Alike mult ev'ry State, and ev'ry Age 
Win the univerſal T yrant's Rage: 


For 


| 
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For neither WILLIAu's Pow'r, nor Max 's Charms 
Could or repe], or pacify his Arms: 

Young CHURCHILL fell, as Life began to bloom 
And Bxapromp's trembling Age expects the Tomb. 
Wiſdom and Eloquence in vain woald plead | 
One Moment's Reſpite for the learned Head : 
Judges of writings and of Men have dy'd; 

Mo ÆNAS, SACKVILLE, SOCRATEs, and Hyps: 


And in their various Turns the Sons muſt tread 
Thoſe gloomy Journeys, which their Sires have led, 


The ancient Sage, who did ſo long maintain, 
That Bodies die, but Souls return again, 
With all the Births and Deaths he had in Store, 
Went out PYyTHaGoRAs, and came no more. 
And modern As L, whoſe capricious Thought 
Is yet with Stores of wilder Notions fraught, 
Too ſoon convinc'd, ſhall yield that fleeting Breath, 


Which play'd ſo idly with the Darts of Death. + 


Some from the ſtranded Veſſel force their Way; 
Fearful of Fate, they meet it in the Sea: 35 
Some who eſcape the Fury of the Wave, 


Sicken on Earth, and ſink into a Grave: 


In Journeys or at home, in War or Peace, 
By Hardſhips Many, Many fall by Eaſe. 
Each changing Seaſon does it's Poiſon bring ; 


Rheums chill the Winter, Agues blaſt the Spring: 


Wet, Dry, Cold, Hot, at the appointed Hour, 
All act ſubſervient to the Tyrant's Pow'r : 
And when obedient Nature knows His Will, 
A Fly, a Grapeſtone, or a Hair can kill, 
For reſtleſs PRosERP1NE for ever treads 
In Paths unſeen, o'er our devoted Heads ; 
And on the ſpacious Land, and liquid Main 
Spreads flow Diſeaſe, or darts afflictive Pain: 


Variety of Deaths confirm her endleſs Reign. 
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On curſt P1ava's Banks the Goddeſs ſtood, 


Show'd her dire Warrant to the riſing Flood ; 


When What I long muſt love, and long muſt mourn, 
With fatal Speed was urging his Return; : 
In his dear Country, to diſperſe his Care, 
And arm himſelf by Reſt for future War: 
To chide his anxious Friends officious Fears, 
And promiſe to their Joys his elder Years. 
Oh! deſtin'd Head; and oh ! ſevere Decree; 
Nor native Country Thou, nor Friend ſhalt ſee ; 
Nor War haſt thou to wage, nor Year to come : 
Impending Death is thine, and inſtant Doom. 
Hark | the imperious Goddeſs is obey'd : 
Winds murmur ; Snows deſcend ; and Waters ſpread ; 
Oh! Kinſman, Friend—Oh ! vain are all the Cries 
Of human Voice; ſtrong Deſtiny replies; 
Weep You on Earth : for He ſhall ſleep below: 
Thence None return ; and thither All muſt go. 
Whoe'er Thou art, whom Choice or Buſineſs leads 
To this ſad River, or the neighb'ring Meads ; 
If Thou may*ſt happen on the dreary Shores 
To find the Object which This Verſe deplores ; 
Cleanſe the pale Corps with a religious Hand 
From the polluting Weed and common Sand; 
Lay the dead Heroe graceful in a Grave; 
(The only Honour He can now receive) 
And fragrant Mould upon his Body throw : 1 
And plant the Warrior Lawrel o'er his BroW: 8 
Light lie the Earth; and flouriſh green the Bough. 
So may juſt Heav'n ſecure thy future Life 
From foreign Dangers, and domeſtick Strife: 
And when th' Infernal Judges diſmal Pow'r 
2 the dark Urn ſhall throw Thy deſtin'd Hour: 


vor. * c H When 


| 
Il 
6 
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And Thou, propitious Star, whoſe ſacred Pow'r 
Preſided o'er the Monarch's Natal Hour, 


Thy Influence for Thy Aux A We implore : 
Prolong One Life; and Bx1T Arn asks no more: 


Oar vanquiſh'd Wills that pleaſing Force obey ; 


* N * * q * 5 TY — * 1 op hat > Ty "FS. 4th 
, b TW ** * 
L ; - : - : 


When yielding to the Sentence, breathleſs 'Thou Let 1 
And pale ſhalt lie, as what Thou burieſt now; Great : 
May ſome kind Friend the piteous Object fee, Let H 
And equal Rites perform, to That which once was Ther. That 1 
7 i While 

'PROL OGUE, Hoden at Court before . 
QUEEN, on Her Majeſty's Bin nu c 
Da, 1704. And V 

M1 

HINE forth, Ye Planets, with h difioguiſh'd Light, WW cecure 

As when Ye hallow'd firſt this Happy Night: The E 
Again tranſmit your friendly Beams to Earth: Go WA: 
As when BRITANNIA joy'd for Ax x A's Birth: Me: 


Thy radiant Voyages for ever run, 

Yielding to none but CynTH1Aa, and the Sun: 
With thy fair Aſpe& ſtill illuſtrate Heav'n : 
Kindly preferve what Thou haſt greatly giv'n: 


For Virtue can no ampler Power expreſs, 
Than to be Great in War, and Good in Peace: 


For Thought no higher Wiſh of Bliſs can frame, 1 
Than to enjoy that Virtue S1 1 THE SAME. to 
Entire and ſure the. Monarch's Rule muſt prove 2 
Who founds Her Greatneſs on Her Subjects Love; D 
Who does our Homage for our Good require; - 
And Orders that which We ſhould firſt Deſire : 8 


Her Goodneſs takes our Liberty away: 
And haughty BRIT AL N yields to Arbitrary Sway. 
Let 
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Let the young Aus r RIAN then Her Terrors bear, 
Great as He is, Her Delegate in War: 10 
let Him in Thunder ſpeak to both his Syarns, 
Thee MW That in theſe dreadful Iſles a Woman Reigns. 
While the bright Queen does on Her Subjects ſhow'r 
— ne gentle Bleſſings of Her ſofter Pow'r ; 
Gives ſacred Morals to a vicious Age, 
To Temples Zeal, and Manners to the Stage; 
in. 3.4; the chaſte Muſe without a Bluſh appear; 
And Wit be that which Heav'n and She may hear. 
Mix ERVA thus to PERSEUS lent Her Shield; 
Secure of Conqueſt, ſent Him to the Field: 
The Heroe acted what the Queen ordain'd : 
do was His Fame compleat, and Ax D RO ED E unchain'd. 
Mean time amidſt Her Native Temples ſate 
The Goddeſs, ſtudious of Her GxECIAx's Fate, 
Taught em in Laws and Letters to excell, 
In Acting juſtly, and in Writing well. 
Thus whilſt She did Her various Pow'r diſpoſe ; 


The World was free from Tyrants, Wars, and Woes : / 
Virtue was taught in Verſe, and Ar HES Glory roſe. 


1 


4LETTER fo Monſieur BOILR Au 
DESPHREA UR; occaſion'd by the Vic- 
tory at BL EN HEIM, 1704. 


— — 
„ „ . e 8 Wen _— 


m— Cupidum, Pater optime, wires 
Deficiunt ; neque enim guivis harrentia Pilis 
Anina, nec fractã pereuntes cuſpide Galla. 
nee 
IN CE hir'd ſor Life, thy Servile Muſe muſt ſing 
Succeſſive Conqueſts, and a glorious King; | 


H 2 Muſt = 
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Muſt of a Man Immortal vainly boaſt ; 

And bring him Lawrels, whatſoe'er they coſt: 

What Turn wilt Thou employ, What Colours lay 

On the Event of that Superior Day, | 

In which one ExcL15 H Subject's proſp' rous Hand 

(So Fow E did will; ſo Anna did command : ) 

Broke the proud Column of thy Maſter's Praiſe, 

Which fixty Winters had conſpir'd to raiſe? | 
From the loſt Field a hundred Standards brought 

Muſt be the Work of Chance, and Fortune's Fault: 

Bavar1a's Stars muſt be accus'd, which ſhone, 

'That fatal Day the mighty Work was done, 

With Rays oblique upon the Ga LL 1c Sun. 

Some D mon envying FRANCE miſ-led the Fight: 

And Mars miſtook, tho' Lovis order'd right. 
When thy“ young Muſe invok'd the tuneful Nine, 

To ſay how Louis did not paſs the Raine, 

WhatWork had WewithWacenincHen, ARX HTIN, 

Places that could not be reduc'd to Rhime ? 

And tho! the Poet made his laſt Efforts, 

Won rs who could mention in Heroic—Wo x75? 

But, tell me, hat thou Reaſon to complain 

Of the rough Triumphs of the laſt Campaign ; 

The Da Nu reſcu'd, and the Empire ſav'd, 

Say, is the Majeſty of Verſe retriev'd? 

And would it prejudice thy ſofter Vein, 

To ſing the Princes, Lovis and EuENE? 

Is it too hard in happy Verſe to place 6 

The VANS and VAN D ERS of the Raine and Mats! 

Her Warriors Ax x A ſends from Tw EE D andTuy aut, 

'T hat FR ANCE may fall by more harmonious Names. 


1 


— 


* Epiſtre 4. du Sr. Boileau 3 au Roy. 
Fn vain, pour Te Loker, &c, 


nr 


Can 
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nf thou not HamitTon or LumLy bear! 
Fould INGoLDSBY or PALMEs offend thy Ear? 


a g 
4 Aude is there not a Sound in MarLlBo's Name, 


Nhich Thou, and all thy Brethren ought to claim, 
kcred to Verſe, and ſure of endleſs Fame? 
CuTTs is in Meeter ſomething harſh to read: 

hace me the valiant Goux Au in his ſtead : 

Ie the Intention make the Number good: 

le generous SY Lv1vus ſpeak for honeſt Woop. 

And tho' rough CHURC HILL ſcarce in Verſe will ſtand, 
Þ as to have one Rhime at his Command: 

With Eaſe the Bard reciting BLENHEIM's Plain, 

May cloſe the Verſe, remembring but the DAx E. 

| grant, old Friend, old Foe, (for ſuch We are | 
Alternate as the Chance of Peace and War) 

That We Poetick Folks, who muſt. reſtrain; 

Our meaſur'd Sayings in an equal Chain, 

Have Troubles utterly unknown to Thoſe, 

Who let their Fancy looſe in rambling Proſe. 

For inſtance now, how hard is it for Me 

To make my Matter and my Verſe agree ? 

h one great Day on HocusTE T's fatal Plain 
FxtEnCH and BAVARIANS twenty thouſand ſlain ; 
Pub'd thro) the DANUBE to the Shoars of STYXx_ h ' 
duadrons eighteen, Battalions twenty fix : | Y 
Officers Captive made and private Men, Pp 
Of theſe twelve hundred, of thoſe thouſands ten. 3 
lents, Ammunition, Colours, Carriages, 

Cannon, and Kettle-Drums----ſ\weet Numbers theſe. 
Bat is it thus You ENGLISH Bards compoſe ? _ 
With Run1cx Lays thus tag inſipid Proſe ? 

And when you ſhould your Heroes Deeds rehearſe, 
Give us a Commiſlary's Liſt i in Verſe ? 


M3: Why 


Ts? 


Cant 
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Why FaithDe ye a vx, there's Senſe in whatYouſay: 

I told you where my Difficulty lay: 

So vaſt, ſo numerous were great BLe nn e1m's Spoils, 

They ſcorn the Bounds of Verſe, and mock the Muſe' 

To make the rongh Recital aptly chime, {Tolls 

Or bring the Sum of Ga LLIA's Loſs to Rhime, 

"Tis mighty hard: What Poet would eſſay 

To count the Streamers of my Lord Mayor's-Day ? 

To number all the ſeveral Diſhes dreſt 

By honeſt Laws, laſt Coronation Feaſt? 

Or make Arithmetick and Epic meet, 

And Ne wTox's Thoughts in Dx y dEN's Stile repeat? 
O Poet, had it been AroLLo's Will, 

That I had ſhar'd a Portion of thy Skill: 

Had this poor Breaſt receiv'd the Heav'nly Beam; 

Or could I hope my Verſe might reach my Theam ; 


Vet, Boi IEA u, yet the lab'ring Muſe ſhould ftrive, 


Beneath the Shades of Mar LiBr0's Wreaths to live 
Should call aſpiring Gods to blefs her Choice; 
And to their Fav'rites Strain exalt her Voice, 


Arms and a Queen to Sing ; Who, Great and Good, 


From peaceful THAMES to Da wv ne's wond'ring Flood 
Sent forth the Terror of her high Commands, 
To ſave the Nations from invading Hands, 
To prop fair Liberty's declining Cauſe, 

And fix the jarring World with equal Laws. 

The Queen ſhould fit in Win DS OxR's ſacred Grove, 
Attended by the Gods of War and Love: 
Both ſhould with equal Zeal Her Smiles implore, 
To fix Her Joys, or to extend Her Pow'r. | 

Sudden, the NY MyHs and T'rx1ToNs ſhould appear 
And as great Anna's Smiles diſpel their Fear, 
With active Dance ſhould her Obſervance claim ; 
With Vocal Shell ſhould ſound Her happy Name. 


Their 
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uſa: WI Their Maſter TNA mzs ſhould leave the neighb'ring 
By his ſtrong Anchor known, and Silver Oar; {[Shoar, 
ils, Should lay his Enfigns at his Sovereign's Feet, | 
fuſe's And Audience mild with humble Grace intreat. 
[ oils, To Her his dear Defence he ſhould complain, 
That whilſt He bleſſes Her indulgent Reign; 
Whilſt furtheſt Seas are by his Fleets ſurvey'd, 
And on his happy Banks each IX DIA laid; 
His Brethren Maes,and Waal, andR nE, and 84 AR 
feel the hard Burthen of oppreſſive War: 
That DA u BE ſcarce retains his rightful Courſe 
Againſt two Rebel Armies neighb'ring Force: 
And All muſt weep ſad Captives to the SE1n, 
Unleſs unchain'd and freed by BRITAIx's Queen. 
The valiant Sov'reign calls Her Gen'ral forth; 
Neither retires Her Bounty, nor His Worth: 
She tells Him, He muſt Euroree's Fate redeem, 
And by That Labour merit Her Eſteem : 
She bids Him wait Her to the Sacred Hall [Ga AUL; 
Shows Him Prince Epwarp, and the conquer'd 
Fixing the bloody Croſs upon His Breaſt, 
Says, He muſt Die, or ſuccour the Diftre&'d : 
Placing the Saint an Emblem by His Side, 
She tells Him, Virtue arm'd muſt conquer lawleſs Pride. 
The Heroe bows obedient, and retires: 
The Queen's Commands exalt the Warrior s Fires, 
His Steps are to the ſilent Woods inclin'd, 
The great Defign revolving in his Mind: 
When to his Sight a Heav'nly Form appears : 
Her Hand a Palm, her Head a Lawrel wears. 
Me, She begins, the faireſt Child of 5 
Below for ever ſought, and bleſs'd above; 
Me, the bright Source of Wealth, and Power and Sams 5 
(Nor need J ſay, ViCTORIA is my Name) 
THE Me 


eat? 


geit 
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Me the great Father down to Thee has ſent: 

He bids me wait at Thy diſtinguiſh'd Tent, 

To execute what Anna's Wiſh would have: 

Her Subject Thou, I only am Her Slave. 
Dare then; Thou much belov'd by ſmiling Fate: 

For Anna's Sake, and in Her Name, be Great : 

So forth, and be to diſtant Nations known, 

My future Fav'rite, and My darling Son. 

At SCHELLENBERG I'll manifeſt ſuſtain | 


Thy glorious Cauſe ; and ſpread my Wings again, 
Conſpicuous o'er thy Helm, in BLzxnne1 M's Plain. 
The Goddeſs ſaid, nor would admit Reply; 
But cut the liquid Air, and gain'd the Sky. 
His high Commiſſion is thro' BRITA IN knoyn; 
And thronging Armies to His Standard run, 
He marches thoughtful ; and He ſpeedy fails: 
(Bleſs Him, ye Seas! and proſper Him ye Gales!) 
Bz1Gc14 receives Him welcome to her Shores, 
And W1111amn's Death with leſſen'd Grief deplores, 
His Preſence only muſt retrieve That Loſs : 8 
Mae1lBro to Her muſt be what WILLIAM was, 
So when great Ar LAS, from theſe low Abodes 
Recall'd, was gather'd to his Kindred-Gods ; | 
Ales reſpited by prudent Fate, 
Suſtain'd the Ball, nor droop'd beneath the Weight. 
Secret and Swift behold the Chief advance; | 
Sees half the Empire join'd, and Friend to FRANCE 
The BRITISH General dooms the Fight; His Sword 
Dreadful He draws: The Captains wait the Word. 
ANNE and ST. GBO ROE the charging Heroe cries : 
Shrill Echo from the neighb'ring Wood replies 
Axxx and ST, GerorRGE— At That auſpicious Sign 
The Standards move; the adverſe Armies join, 
Of Eight great Hours, Time meaſures out the Sands; 
And Eurors's Fate in doubtful Balance ſtands + 
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The Ninth, Vic rox 1A comes: O er Ma RLRRO'sHead | 
Confeſs'd She fits ; the Hoſtile Troops recede: — $ 
Tnumphs the Go DDEsS, from her Promiſe freed. 
The Eagle, by the Bar 18H Lion's Might 
Unchain'd and Free, directs her upward Flight: 
Nor did She e'er with ſtronger Pinions ſoar 
FromT'y B t R's Banks, than now from Da nus e's Shoar. 
Fir d with the Thoughts which theſe Ideas raiſe, 
And great Ambition of my Country's Praiſe ; 
The EN LIS H Muſe ſhou'd like the MaxTu an riſe, 
Sornful of Earth and Clouds, ſhould reach the Skies, 
With Wonder (tho' with Envy * purſu'd by Human | 
Eyes. 1, 
But We muſt change the Style. BY now l aid, 
I neer was Maſter of the tuneful Trade. 
Or the ſmall Genius which my Youth could boaſt, 
In Proſe and Buſineſs lies extinct and loſt, 
Bleſ'd, if I may ſome younger Muſe excite; 
Point out the Game, and animate the Flight; | 
That from Marſeilles to Calais France may know, | 


As We have Conqu'rors, We have Poets too ; 

Ard either Lawrel does in Ba AIX grow! 

That, tho? amongſt our ſelves, with too much Heat, 
We ſometimes wrangle, when We ſhould debate; 

{A conſequential Ill which Freedom draws ; 

A bad Effect, but from a Noble Cauſe) 

We can with univerſal Zeal advance, 

To curb the faithleſs Arrogance of France, 

Nor ever ſhall BxiTAxNN14a's Sons refuſe 

To anſwer to thy Maſter or thy Muſe; 

Nor want juſt Subject for victorious Strains; [ 


id 


While Max 1.Bx0's Arm Eternal Lawrel gains ; 
And where old SEN ER ſung, a new EL 1s A reigns. 3 


. FOR 


1564 Pon us on ſeveral Occaſions. 


For the PL Ax of a FOUNTAIN, 04 
which is the Effigies of the QUEEN u 
a Triumphal Arch, the Figure of the Duxy 
of MARLBOROUGH beneath, and ty 
Chief Rivers of the World round the whil 
Work. © 


E active Streams, whers-v'er EY Waters flow, 
Let diſtant Climes and furtheſt Nations know, 
What Ye from Tüuauzs and DanvBE have been 
_.__ taught, 
How ANNE Commanded, and how MarLsB 16 Fought 


Quacungue Ane properatis, Flumina, lapſu, 
Divifss late Terris, Populiſque remotis 
Dicite, nam wobis Tamis1s narravit & IsTER, 


Anna guid Imperiis potuit, quid MazLBURUS Arni. 


md 5 4 _ . — 


Te C H A M E L E ON. 
S the Chameleon, who is known 
To have no Colours of his own; 
But borrows from his Neighbours Hue 
His White or Black, his Green or Blue; 
And ſtruts as much in ready Light, 
Which Credit gives Him upon Sight: 
As if the Rain bow were in Tail 
Settl'd on Him, and his Heirs Male; 
So the young Squire, when firſt He comes 
From Country School to WiLL's or Tow's : 
And equally, in Truth is fit 
To be a Stateſman or a Wit; 


Wich 


Vich 
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Without one Notion of his own, 
He Santers wildly up and daun, 
ill ſome Acquaintance, good or bad, 8 
Takes notice of a ſtaring Lad; 4 
Admits Him in among the Gang: 
They jeſt, reply, diſpute, harangue: 
He acts and talks, as They befriend him, 
Smear'd with the Colours, which They lend Him. 
Thus merely, as his Fortune chances, 
His Merit or his Vice advances. 
If haply He the Sect purſues, 
That read and comment upon News; 
He takes up Their myſterious Face: 
He drinks his Coffee without Lace : 
This Week his mimic-Tongue runs o'er 
What they have ſaid the Week before. 


His Wiſdom ſets all Eu ROPE right; 


And teaches MAR LRG when to Fight. 
Or if it be his Fate to meet 

With Folks who have more Wealth than Wit 3 

He loves cheap Port, and double Bub; 

And ſettles in the Hum-· Drum Club: 

He learns how Stocks will Fall or Riſe; 

Holds Poverty the greateſt Vice ; 

Thinks Wit the Bane of Converſation ; 

And ſays that Learning ſpoils a Nation. 
But if, at firſt, He minds his Hits, 

And drinks Champaine among the Wits ; 

Five deep He Toaſts the tow'ring Laſſes; 

Repeats you Verſes wrote on Glaſſes ; 

Is in the Chair; preſcribes the Law; 

And Lyes with Thoſe he never ſaw. 


MERRY 


— , 
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MERRY AND RE W. 


But eat 


LY Men xv Ax pRE w, the laſt Southwark Fair "rh 
(At Barthol meau he did not much appear: * wh 
So peeviſh was the Edict of the May'r) ive « 
At Southwark therefore as his Tricks He ſhow'd, - 3 


To pleaſe our Maſters, and his Friends the Croud; 
A huge Neats- Tongue he in his Right Hand held: 
His Left was with a good Black- Pudding fill'd. 
With a grave Look, in this odd Equipage, 
The Clowniſh Mimic traverſes the Stage: 
Why how now, AxDpRE w ! cries his Brother Droll, 
To Day's Conceit, methinks, is ſomething dull: 
Come on, Sir, to our worthy Friends explain, 
What does Your Emblematick Worſhip mean ? 
Quoth Ax Dp RZEW; Honeſt Engliſh let Us ſpeak: 
Vour Emble — (what d'ye call't) is Heathen Greek, 
To Tongue or Pudding Thou haſt no Pretence : 
Learning Thy Talent is, but Mine is Senſe. 
That buſie Fool I was, which Thou art now; 
Deſirous to correct, not knowing how; 
With very good Deſign, but little Wit, 
Blaming or Praiſing Things, as I thought fit. 
J for this Conduct had what I defery'd ; 
And dealing honeſtly, was almoſt ſtary'd. 
But thanks to my indulgent Stars, I Eat; 
Since I have found the Secret to be Great. 
O deareſt AnvrEw, ſays the humble Droll, 
Henceforth may I. obey, and Thou control! ; 
Provided 'Thou impart Thy uſeful Skill. 
Bow then, ſays AnDREw 3 and, for once, I will 
Be of your Patron's Mind, whate'er He ſays; 
Sicep very much; Think little; and Talk leſs : 
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Und neither Good nor Bad, nor Right nor Wrong; 

jut eat your Pudding, Slave; and Hold your Tongue. 
A Rev' rend Prelate ſtopt his Coach and Six, 

To laugh a little at our Au D RE W's Tricks. 

jut when He heard him give this Golden Rule; 

Drive on; (He cry'd,) This Fellow is no Fool. 


_— 


8 4+ M1 LB 
EAR Tous, did'ſt Thou never pop 
Thy Head into a in man's Shop? 
There, TuOoMAS, didſt Thou never ſee 
(Tis but by way of Simile) 
ASQUIRREL ſpend his little Rage, 
In jumping round a rowling Cage? 
The Cage, as either Side turn'd up, 
Striking a Ring of Bells a-top — ““.“ 

Moy'd in the Orb, pleas'd with the Chimes, - 78 
The fooliſh Creature thinks he climbs : 
But here or there, turn Wood or Wire, 
He never gets two Inches higher. 
So fares it with thoſe merry Blades, 

That friſk it under P1npvus' Shades. 
In noble Songs, and lofty Odes, 
They tread on Stars, and talk with Gods. 
Sull Dancing in an airy Round, 
Still pleas'd with their own Verſes Sound, 
Brought back, how faſt ſoe er they go, 
Always aſpiring, nen | 


es... 1 


The F L IE S. 

May, gies of Inſects, mighty So Ly Fw 

(A Fly upon the Chariot- Pole 4 
| 9 | Cries 


1 
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Cries out) what Blue Bottle alive 
Did ever with ſuch Fury drive ? 
Tell BELZZRN BUR, Great Father, tell, | . 
(Says bother, perch'd upon the Wheel) T 
Did ever any Mortal Fly 
Roaiſe ſuch a Cloud of Duſt, as I ? 3 81 
My judgment Turn'd the whole Debate: 


My Valour Sav'd the ſinking State. 
So talk two Idle buzzing Things; 
Toſs up their Heads, and ſtretch their Wings. | * 
But let the Truth to Light be brought: 
This neither Spoke, nor t'other Fought: Hap 
No Merit in their own Behavior: r Pro) 
Both rais'd, but by their Party's Favor. : "0M 


— 


From the GR E E Kk. 


RE AT Baccuvs, born in Thunder and in Fire 
JF By Native Heat aſſerts His dreadful Sire. 
Nouriſh'd near ſhady Rills and cooling Streams, 
He to the Nymphs avows his Am'rous Flames. 
To all the Breth'ren at the Bell and Fine, 7 
The Moral ſays; Mix Water with your Wine. . 
’ſ»L 4AM. 
RANK Carves very ill, yet will palm all the Meats: I'y 
He Eats more than Six; and Drinks more than heEats. 
Four Pipes after Dinner he conſtantly ſmokes ; 


And ſeaſons his Whifs with impertinent Jokes. Dr 
Yet ſighing, he ſays, We muſt certainly break { | 


And my cruel Unkindneſs compells him to ſpeak : 
For of late I invite Him but Four Times a Week. 


AN O- 
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ANOTHER 
o Join I ow'd great Obligation; 
But Joun, unhappily, thought fit 
To publiſh it to all the Nation: 

Sure FRE and 1 are more than Quit. 


N OTHER 
E d, every Poet is a Fool: 
By Demonſtration NED can ſhow it: 
Happy, cou'd Nx 0's inverted Rule 
Prove every Fool to be a Poet. | > 


— 


N 6 F N 


HY we (the leaneſt Thing alive) 
So very hard Thou lov'ſt to drive; 
] heard thy anxious Coach- man ſay, 

It coſts Thee more in Whips, than Lan 5 


— n B A. A... we —_— n 


70 4 Perſon ak wrote Ill, and ſpake Warſe 
_ againſt Me. 
YE, Pur Lo, untouch'd on my peaceable Shelf ; 
Nor take it amiſs, that ſo little I heed Thee: 
I've no Envy to Thee, and ſome Love to my Self: 
Then why ſhou'd I anſwer ; fince firſt I muſt read 


Thee? 
Drunk with Hz 1.1 con 's Waters and double brew'd Bub, 
Be a Linguiſt, à Poet, a Critic, a Wag; | 
To the ſolid Delight of thy Well-judging Club, 
To the Damage alone of thy Bookſeller Bu a c. 


Purſue 


160 
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Purſue me with Satyr: what Harm is 8 in 't? 

But from all wiwa woce Reflection forbear : 

There can be no Danger from what Thou walt Print: 
There may be a little from what Thou may'ſt ben. 


* 


On the ſame Perſon. 


HI L E faſter than his coſtive Brain indites, 
Px110's quick Hand in flowing Letters writes; 

His Caſe appears to Me like honeſt Txacve's, 
When he was run away with, by his Legs. 

Puok zus, give PH1Lo o'er himſelf Command; 
Quicken his Senſes, or reſtrain His Hand; 

Let Him be kept from Paper, Pen, and Ink : 

'So may He ceaſe to Write, and learn to Think. 


_ Quid fit futurum Cras fuge querere, 

F OR what To- morrow ſhall diſcloſe, ; 
May ſpoil what You To-night propoſe: 

ExcLAN D may change; or CLoz ſtray: 

Love and Life are for Nea. 


— IIS 


The 3 BROWN] MAI b. Wo ai 
Written Three Hundred Years fi Ince, 


E it right or wrong, theſe Men among 
| On Women do complayne 3 3 
Affyrmynge this, how that it is 
| A Labour ſpent in vaine, 
To love Them wele ; for never a dele 
Thy love a Man againe. 

For lete a Man do what He can, 

Ther Fayour to attayne; 


Yet 
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 yf a new do Them purſue, 
Ther furſt trew Lover than 
Lahoureth for nought ; for from her Thought 
He is a baniſnyd Man. 
[ay not nay, but all that day 
It is bothe writ and ſayde, _ 
That Woman's Fayth is, as who ſaythe ; 
All utterly decayed. 
But nevertheleſs right good Witneſs 
P this caſe might be layde, 
That They love trewe, and contynewe, 
Record the Nut-brown Mayde. 
Which from her Love (whan Her to prove, 
| He came to make his mone) 
Wold not depart; for in her Herte 
She lovyd but Him alone, 


Than betwene Us, lettens diſcuſſe, 
What was all the maner 

between them too: We wyll alſo 
Telle all the peyne and fere 

That She was in. Now I begynne, 
So that ye me anſwere 

Wherefore all Ye, that preſent be, 
I pray Ye give an Fare. 


M 4 N. . 
I am the Knyght: I come by Nyght, 
As ſecret as I can; 

dying, alas! thus ſtandeth the Caſe, 

I am a baniſhyd Man. 

WOMAN. 

And J your Wylle for to fulfylle 

In this wyl not refuſe 3 
Truſting to ſhew, in Wordis fewe, 
That Men have an ille uſe, . 
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(To ther own ſhame) Women to blame, 
And cauſeleſs them accuſe : 
Therefore to You I anſwere now, 
Alle Women to excuſe : 
Myn own Herte dere, with You what chere 
| I pray You telle anone ; 


For i in my mynd, of al Mankynde, 


I love but You alone. 
M 4A N. 

1 t en ſo; a dede is do, | 
Wherefore moche harm ſhall growe: : 
My deſteny is for to dey 1 | 

A ſhameful Deth, I trowe: 
Or ellis to flee : the one muſt be: 
None other way I knowe. 


But to withdrawe, as an Outlaw, 


And take me to my Bowe. 
Wherefore adew, my own Herte trewe: 
None other red I can; 

For I muſt to the grene Wode goe, 
Alone, a banihyd Man. 

OMAN. 

O Lord ! what is this wordis bly ſſe, 
That chaungeth as the Mone? 
My Somers Day, in luſty May, 

Is derked before the None. 
J here you ſay, Farwell; nay, nay; 
Wee departe not ſoo ſone: 
Why fay Ye ſo? wheder wyl Ye goe? 

Alas! what have Ye done ? 

Alle my welfare to ſorrow and care 

Shulde chaunge, if Ye were gon; 
For in my mynde, of all Mankynde, 

I love but You alone. 


10 


Of 


R 


Nov fyth that Ve have ſhewed to Me. 


— 
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NM 4 N. 19.41 > 
Jan beleve, it ſhall you greeve, 1 | 
And ſhomwhat you diſtray ne; 
But aftyrwarde your paynes harde, 
Within a day or tweyne, 
bal ſone aſlake; and Ye ſhal take 
Comfort to you agayne. 
Why ſhould Ve nought? for to make . 
Your labur were in vay ne, 5 
And thus I do, and pray you 90s. 
As hertely as I canz 
For I muſt to the grene Wode goe, 
on, a baniſhyd Man, 
_ WOMAN. 


The Secret of your mynde ; 
| hal be playne to you againe, 
Like as Ye ſhal Me fynde. 
Sth it is ſo, that Ye wyll goe, 
I wol not leve behynde: 
Shal never be ſayd, the Nut-brown Mayde 
Was to her Love unkynd. 
Make You redy ; for ſo am I, 
Although it were anone: 
For in my mynd, of al Mankynde, 
I love but You alone. 
M 4 N. 
Yet I Yau rede, to take good hede, 
What Men wyl think and fey ; 
Of Yonge and Olde it ſhal be tolde, 
That Ye be gone away : 
Your wanton wylle, fox to fulfylle, 
In grene Wode you to play: 
And that Ye myght from your delyte 
Noo lenger makedelay, 


Fe 


164 
Rather than Ve ſhould thus for me, 
Be called an ylle Woman; 

Yet wold I to the grene Wode goe, 

8 a baniſhyd Man. 
WOMAN. 


Though it be ſonge, of Old and Yonge, 
'That I ſhuld be to blame ; | 


Theirs be the charge, that ſpeke ſo Large, = 


In hurting of my Name. 
For I wyl prove, that feythful Love 
It is devoyd of Shame; 
In your Diſtreſs and Heavyneſs, 
Io part wyth You the ſame. 
And ſure all thoo that doo not ſo, 
Trewe Lovers ar they none: 
But in my mynde, of all Mankynde, 
I love but You alone. 
OP | M A N. 
I counſel you, remember how, 
It is no Mayden's lawe, 23 
Nothing to dought, but to renne out 
To Wode with an Outlawe. 
For Ye muſt there, in your hand bere 
A Bowe ready to drawe: 
And as a Theef, thus muſt Ye lyve, 
| Ever in Drede and Awe. 


| Whereby to You gret harme may "_u 5 


Yet I had lever than, 
That I had to the grene Wode goe, 
Alone, a baniſhyd Man. 
OMA N. 
1 think not nay ; But as Ve ſaye, 
It is noo Mayden's lore ; 
But Love may make Me for your lake, 


A zs I have ſaid before, 


Potwms on ſeveral” Octafuns 
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9 come on fote, to Hunte and Shote, N 
To get us Mete in Store. 
For ſo that I your Company 
May have, I aſk noo more: 
from which to parte, it makith myn Herts 
As colde as any Ston. 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
J love but Vou alone. 
| M 4A N. 
For an Outlawe, this is the Lawe, 
That Men hym Take and Binde, 
Wythout pytee Hanged to bee, 
And waver with the Wynde. 
Yf I had neede, as God forbede, | | 6 
What reſons coude Ye finde? 74 
For ſothe I trowe, Ye and your owe | 8 
Shuld draw for fere behynde. 8 
And no Merveyle ; for lytel avayle 
Were in your Council than: 
Wherefore I to the Wode wyl goe, 
Alone, a baniſhyd Man. 
WOMAN. = 
Full well knowe Ye, that Wymen be 1 
But febyl for to Fyght : = 
| Noo Womanhede it is in deede, 
Io bee bold as a Knyght. 
Yet in ſuch fere Yf that Ye were, 
With Enemys day and nyght; 
I wolde withſtonde, with Bow in honde, 
To greve them as I myght: 
And You to ſave, as Wymen have 
From dethe many-one : | 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
I love but You alone. 


MAN. 


To 


— . Ee Ss — . — 


That Where Ve bee, me ſeemeth, par. dy 


vf Ve goo thedyr, Ve muſt conſider, 
There ſhal no Mete be for to gete, 


Ne Shetis clene, to lye betwene, 


N 
7 
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NE I ap, © Noon « 
Yet ke good hede ! for ever I drede, ET 
That Ye coude not ſuſtein 0 my! 
The thorney Weyes, the depe Valeis, 8 
The Snow, the Froſt, the Reyn, Where 
The Cold, the Hete. For Drye or Wete, þ 

We muſt lodge on the Playn; _ | 
And us above, noon other Rofe, La 
But a Brake, Buſh, or twayne, | | / 
Whiche {one ſnuld greve you, I beleve; We m 
And Ye wolde gladely than, | \ 
That I had to the grene Wode goe, | kd \ 
Alone, a baniſhyd Man. c 
J © 1 © TN With 
Syrh I have here been partynere | | 
Wich You of Joy and Blyſſe; And 

I muſt alſo, parte of your woo 

Endure, as Reſon is. | For 1 


Yet am I ſure of one Pleſure ; 
And, ſhortly, it is this: 


I could not fare amyſs. 

Without more Speche, I you beſeche, 
That We were ſoon a- gone: 

For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, | 
I love but You alone. 


M A N. 
Whan Ve have luſt to dyne, 


Nor Drink, Bere, Ale, ne Wine; 


Made of Thred and Tyne 
| Noon 
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Noon other Houſe, but Levys and Bowes, 
Io kever your Head and myn. 
o myn Herte ſwete, this ylle Dyet 
Shuld make you Pale and Wan: 
Wherefore I to the Wode wyl goe, 
Alone, a baniſhyd Man. 

WOMAN. 
Among the wyld Dere, ſuch an Archier, 
As men ſay that Ye bee, 
We may not fayle of good Vitayle, 
Where is ſo grete plente. 
And Watir cleere of the Ryvere 
Shal be full ſwete to Me; 5 
With which in hele, I ſhall right wele 
Endure, as Ye ſhall ſee. 
And er We goe, a Bed or two 
I can provide anonez 
For in my mynde, of al 3 
I love but You alone. 

-M 4 N. 

Loo! yet before, ve muſt do more, 
If Ve wyl go with Me: 
As cut to your Here, up by your Ere, 
Your Kurtel to the Knee. 

Wyth Bowe in Honde, for to wythſtonde 
Your Enemys, yf nede be: 
And this ſame Nyght, before VO: 
To Wode-ward wyl I Flee. | 
And yf Ye wille all this fulfylle, 

Do it ſhortly as Ye can: 
Ellis wil I to the grene Wode goe, 
Alone, a baniſhyd Man. 
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I ſhall as now do more for You, 
Than longeth to Womanhede, 

To ſhort my Here, a Bow to bere, 
To Shote in tyme of nede; _ 


O my ſweet Moder, before all $i Vay 


For You have I moſt Drede: 
But now Adieu I muſt enſue, 
Where Fortune duth Me lede. 


All this make Ye, and lete Us Flee ; 


The Day run faſt upon: 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
3 love but You alone. 
M A DN. 

Nay, nay, not ſo: Ye ſhal not go: 
And 1 ſhal tell Ve why: 
Vour Appetite is to be light 

Of Love, I wele eſpie. 
For right as Ye have ſayde to Me, 

In lykewyſe hardely 


Ye wolde anſwere, whoſoever it were, 


In way of Company. 


It is ſayd of Olde; ſone Hote, fins Colde ; 


And ſo is a Woman: 
Wherefore I to the Wode wyl goe, 
Alone, a baniſhyd Man. 

W OMAN. 
Vf Ye take hede, yt is noo nede 
Such Wordis to ſay bee Me: 


For ofte Ye prey'd, and longe aſſayed, 


Er I you lovid, par-dy. 
And though that I of Aunceſtry 
A Baron's Daughter bee; 


Vet have You proved, how I You Loved, 


A Squyer of low Degree; 


168 Po us on ſeveral Occaſions, 
WOMAN 
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And ever ſhal, what ſo befalle, 
To dey therefore anone; 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
I love but You alone. 
A NM. 
A Baron's Childe to be begyled, 
It were a curſed Dede : | 
To be Felawe with an Outlawe, 
Almighty God forbede! _ 
It better were, the pore Squyer 
Alone to Forreſt Spede; 
Than Ye ſhall ſaye, another Daye, 
That by that wicked Dede 
Ye were betrayed. Wherefore, good Maide 
The beſt rede that I can, 
I; that I to the grene Wode go, 
Alone, a baniſhyd Man. 
WOMAN. 
Whatſoever befalle, I never ſhalle 
Of this thing You upbraid ; 
But yf Ye go, and leave Me fo, 
Then have Ye Me betraid. Sy 
Remember Ye wele, how that Ye dele ; 
For yf Ye, as Ye ſayde,, 
de ſo unkynde, to leve behynde 
Your Love, the Nut-brown Maidc : 
Truſt Me truely, that J ſhall dey 


Sone after Ye be gone; | | 3 


for in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 

L love but You alone. 
* M A N. 

If that Ye went, Ye ſhulde repent ; 
For in the Forreſt now _ 

I have purveid me of a Maide, 
Whom I love more than You. 

Vor. I. 3 . 
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Another fayrer than &er Ye were; 


I dare it well avowe : 
And of You bothe, Eche ſhulde be wroth l 
18 Wyth other, as I trowe. If I 
It were myn Eſe, to lyve in peſe: l 
80 wyl I,. yf Ian: ben 
Wherefore I to the Wode wyl go, 
Alone, a baniſhyd Man. e f 
OM A N. 
Though in the Wode, I undirſtode, Then 


Ve had a Paramour; 
All this may nought remove my Thought, | for 
=” But that I will be Your. 19 
And She ſhall fynde Me ſoft and kynde, 


And curteis every hour, A Ye f 
lad to fulfylle all that She wylle 

* | Commaunde Me to my Pow'r. . 5 You. 
For had Ye loo, an hundred moo; 

Feet wolde I be that One: Nov 

| For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, | 
IEF - love but You alone. Iw 
M 4 N. 


Myne own dere Love, I ſee the 3 
That Ye be kynde and trewe; 
of Maydeand Wyfe, In al my Lyf, 
The beſt that ever I knew. 
Be merry and glad; be no more fad ; 
he caſe is chaunged newe; 
For it were Ruthe, that for your Trouth, 
1855 Ye ſhulde have cauſe to rewe. * * 
Be not diſmayed; whatſoever I ad 
Io you when began: 
I wy! not to the grene Wode go; 
I am no banihyd Man. | 
. OMAN. 


r _ 
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| WOMAN. 
Theis tidings be more glad to me, 
Than to be made a Quene ; 
If I were ſure, they ſhould endure : 
But it is often ſeen, IE 
When Men wyl breke Promyſe, they ſpeke 
The Wordis on the Splene, 
Ye ſhape ſome Wyle, Me to begyle, 
And ſtele fro me, I wene. 
Then were the caſe wurs than it was; 
And I more woo begon ; 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, ; 1 
1 love but Vou alone. 4 
M 4 N. 
Ye ſhall not nede further to drede : 
I wyl not diſparage 
You. God defende ; ſyth you deſcende 
Of ſo grete a Lynage. 
Now underſtande, to Weftmerlande, 
Whiche is my Herytage, 
I wyl yon bringe; and with a Rynge, 
By wey of Maryage 
I wyl you take, and Lady make, 
' As ſhortly as I can. | 
Thus have ye wone an Erlie's Son, 


And not a baniſhyd Man. 


———— 


Hengy and EMMA, A POE M, po 
the Model of the Nv T-BrRown Mal. 
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\HOU, to whoſe Eyes I bend ; at while 9 7 
(Tho' low my Voice, tho tho' artleſs be my Hand) 


I 2 1 take 
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Bright Crok, Object of my conſtant Vow, 


No longer Man of Woman ſhall complain, ar! 
That he may Love, and not be Lov'd again: 


And grant me, Love, the juſt Reward of Verſe, © 


That once was EM a's, has adorn'd thy Face; 


Diſtant and ſag, a baniſh'd Man to rove, 
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I take the ſprightly Reed, and firig, and play; 
Careleſs of what the cens'ring World may ay : 


Wilt thou a while unbend thy ſerious Brow-? 

Wilt thou with Pleaſure hear thy Lover's Strains, 
And with one Heay'nly Smile o'erpay-his Pains ? 

No longer ſhall the Nut-brown Maid be old; 

Tho' fince her Youth three hundred Years have roll'd, 
At Thy Deſire, She ſhall again be rais'd ; | 

And her reviving Charms in laſting Verſe be praisd. 


That We in vain the fickle Sex purſue, | And 
Who change the Conſtant Lover for the New. Hac 
Whatever has been writ, whatever ſaid 1 
Of Female Paſſion feign'd, or Faith decay d; 3 1 
Henceforth ſhall in my Verſe refuted ſtand, Ta 
Be ſaid to Winds, or writ upon the Sant. Th 
And while my Notes to future Times proclaim N 
Unconquer'd Love, and ever-during Flame; 1 
O faireſt of the Sex ! be Thou my Muſe: . 
Deign on my Work thy Inſluence to diffuſe. Jo 


Let me partake the Bleſſings I rehearſe, 


As Beauty's potent Queen, with ev'ry Grace 


And as Her Son has to my Boſom dealt 

That conſtant Flame, which faithful HMT felt: 

O let the Story with thy Life agree; 

Let Men once more the bright Example ſee f 
What EMMA was to Him, be Thou to Me. 

Nor ſend Me by thy Frown from Her I love, 


Is, 


'd, 
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My Pains and Hopes ; 7 when thou ſay'ſt that One 


But oh ! with Pity long intreated Crowa 3 
of all Mankind thou'Tov'fit; Oh ! think on Me et 


HERE beauteous Is1s and her Husband TAM. 
With mingled Waves for ever flow the Same, 

I Times of Yore an ancient Baron liv'd ; | 
Great Gifts beſtow'd, and great Reſpect receiv'd. 

When dreadful E WARD With ſueceſsful Care- 
Led his free BxiTonws to the GAL EI War; 
This Lord had Headed his appointed Bands, 
In firm Allegiance to his King's Commands; 
And (all due Honours faithfully diſcharg'd) # 
Had brought back his Paternal Coat enlarg'd 1 
With a new Mark, the Witneſs of his Toil, 
And no inglorious Part of Foreign Spoil. 

From the loud Camp retir'd and noiſy Court, 
In Honourable Eaſe and rural Sport, 
The Remnant of his Days He ſafely paſt ; 
Nor found they Lagg'd too ſlow, nor Flew too faſt, _ 
He made his Wiſh with his Eſtate comply, 0 
Joyful to live, yet not afraid to Die. 

One Child he had, a Daughter chaſt and fair, 
His Age's Comfort, and his Fortune's Heir, 
They call'd her EMMA; for the beauteous Dame 
Who gave the Virgin Birth, had born the Name. 
The Name th' indulgent Father doubly lov'd ; 
For in the Child the Mother's Charms improv'd. 


Vet as when little round his Knees She play'd ; 


He cali'd her oft in Sport His Nut-brown Maid: ” 
The Friends and Tenants took the fondling Word ; 
As ſtiſt they pleaſe, who imitate their Lord: 1 
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Uſage confirm'd what Fancy had begun; 


Thro' all the Iſle her Beauty was conſeſs'd. * 
Oh! what perfections muſt that Virgin ſhare, 


And find, Report for once had leſſen d Truth. 


And by their Grandeur juſtify'd their Flame; 


His Squires, his Arms, and Equipage forſakes: 


When Emma hunts, in huntſman's Habit dreſt, 
Hua x on Foot purſues the bounding Beaft, 
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The mutual Terms around the Lands were known; 
And Eu MA and the Nut- broaun Maid were One. 
As with her Stature, ſtill her Charms encreas d; 


Who faireſt is efteem'd, where all are Fair? 
From diſtant ſhires repair the noble Y outh, 


By Wonder firſt, and then by Paſſion mov'd, 


They came; they ſaw; they marvelPd ; and they lov, 
By publick Praiſes, and by ſecret Sighs Upor 
Each own'd the general Pow'r of Emma ; Eyes, Prad 
In Tilts and Turnaments the Valiant ſtrove, And 
By glorious Deeds to purchaſe E Mm 4's Love. = And 
In gentle Verſe the Witty told their Flame, Wit 
And grac'd their choiceſt Songs with Euma's Name. Anc 
In vain they Combated, in vain they Writs _ Yet 
Uſeleſs their Strength, and impotent their Wit. His 
Great/ VENUS only muſt direct the Dart, 1 Ane 
Which elſe will never reach the Fair one's Heart, - Al 
| Spight of th Attempts of Force, and ſoft Effects of Art, 45 


In HZ NR T's Cauſe her Favour muſt be ſhown: QC 
And Emma, of Mankind, muſt Love but him alone. 
While theſe in publick to the Caſtle came, 


Great VE nus muſt prefer the happy One: 


More ſecret Ways the careful-Henry takes ; 


In borrow'd Name, and falſe Attire array d, 
Oft he finds Means to ſee the beauteous Maid. 


In 


„ 
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ſn his right Hand his Beachen Pole he bears: 
And graceful at his Side his Horn he wears. 1 
still to the Glade, where She has bent her Way, 145 
With knowing Skill he drives the future Prex. 
Rids her decline the Hill, and ſhun the Brake ; 

And ſhews the Path her Steed may fafeſt take. ? 
Directs her Spear to fix the glorious Wound; 


Pleas'd in his Toils to have her Triumph Crown'd ; $ 
And blows her Praiſes in no common Sound. 

A Falc'ner HEN ART is, when Emma Hawks: 
With her of Tarſels, and of Lures he talks. 5 
Upon his Wriſt the tow' ring Merlin ſtands ; * 
Praftis'd to riſe, and ſtoop at her Commands. un; 
And when Superior now the Bird has flown, 9 
And head long brought the tumbling Quarry down; | 
Wich humble rev'rence he accoſts the Fair; os 
And with the honour'd Feather decks her Hair. 
Yet till, as from the ſportive Field She goes, 
His down-caſt Eye reveals his inward Woes. 
And by his Look and Sorrow is expreſ 
A nobler Game Purſu'd than Bird or Beaſt. 
A Shepherd now along the Plain he roves; 
And, with his jolly Pipe, delights the Groves, 
The neighb'ring Swain: around the ons. throng, 
Or to admire, or emulate his Song : 
While, with ſoft Sorrow, he gown his Lays, 
Nor heedful of their Envy; nor their Praiſe, 
But ſoon as EM M 4a's Eyes adorn the Plain, 
His Notes he raiſes to a nobler Strain, 
With dutiful reſpe& and ſtudious Fearz ;; 
Leſt any careleſs Sound offend her Ear. Ys 

A frantick Gipſey now the Houſe he haunts, 
1 And in wild Phraſes ſpeaks diſſembled Wants. 


* | 8 ä a 14 N * win . 


176 Por ms on ſeveral Otraflont, © 
With the fond Maids in Palmiſtry he deals 
They Tell the Secret firſt, which he Reveals : 


And Hy mz n'schoiceſt Gifts are all reſerv'd for Her, 


Ot had found Means alone to ſee the Dame, 


That bring our Wiſhes nearer to our View) 


And dealt to E M M a's Heart a ſhare of He NR y's Pain, 


The am'rous Youth frequents the ſilent Groves; 


- Emma with Smiles receives his preſent Flame; 
But ſmiling, will ſhe ever be the ſame? 
Beautiful Looks are rul'd by fickle Minds; 


Time changes Thovght ; an Fatt'ry conquers Truth. 


Say who ſhall Wed, and who ſhall be beguil'd; 
What Groom ſhall Get, and Squire maintain the Child. 
But when bright EM a wou'd her Fortune know # 
A ſofter Look unbends his op'ning Brow, 
With trembling Awe he gazes on her Eye; 

And in foft Accents forms the kind Reply; 

That She ſhall . prove a8 Fortunate as Fair; 


Now oft had HEN x chang'd his ſly Diſguiſe, 
Unmark'd by all, but beauteous EMM A's Eyes: 


And at her Feet to breathe his am'rous Flame ; 
And oft the Pangs of Abſence to remove 
By Letters, ſoft Interpreters of Love : 

Till Time and Induſtry (the mighty Two o 


Made him perceive, that the inclining Fair 
Receiy'd his Vows with no reluQtant Ear; 
That Venus had confirm'd her equal Reign, 


While Curip ſmil'd, by kind Occaſion bleſs'd, 
And, with the Secret kept, the Love encreas'd ; 


And much He meditates for much He loves. 


He loves: tis true; and i belov'd again: 
Great are his Joys: But will they long remain? 


And Summer Seas are turn'd by ſudden Winds: 
Another Love may gain her eaſie Youth: 
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o impotent Eſtate of human Liſe? 

Where Hope and Fear maintain eternal Strife; 5 

Where fleeting Joy does laſting Doubt inſpire; _ | , 

And moſt We queſtion, what We moſt Defire. 

Amongſt thy various Gifts, great Heav'n, beſtow 

Our Cup of Love unmix'd ; forbear to throw 0 | 

Bitter Ingredients in; nor pall the Draught | a 

With nauſeous Grief: for our ill. judging Thought 

Hardly enjoys the pleaſurable Taſte : 

Or deems it not ſincere ; or fears it cannot laſt. 
With Wiſhes rais'd, with Jealouſies oppreſt, 

(Alternate Tyrants of the Human Breaſt) 

By one great Trial he reſolves to prove 

The Faith of Woman, and the Force of Love. 

If ſcanning EM a's Virtues, He may find 

That beauteous Frame incloſe a ſteady Mind, 

He'll fix his Hope, of Future Joy ſecure ; 

And live a Slave to Hy men's happy Pow'r. 

But if the Fair one, as he fears, is frail; a 

If pois d aright in Reaſon's equal Scale, C 

Light fly her Merits, and her Faults prevail: ; 

His Mind He vows to free from am'rous Care, ; | 


* 


The latent Miſchief from his Heart to tear, 


Reſume his Azure Arms, and ſhine again in War. 


South of the Caſtle in a verdant Glade 

A ſpreading Beech extends her fricadly Shade: 

Here oft the Nymph His breathing Vows had. heard; 

Here oft Her Silence had Her Heart declar'd. 

As Active Spring awak'd her Infant Buds 

And genial Life inform'd the verdant Woods; 
Hzuxr, in Knots involving E u M a's Name, ©. 
Had half expreſs'd, and half conceal'd his Flame 

Upon This Tree: and as the tender Mark 


Grow with the Year, and widen'd with the Bark ; 


13 V Ixus 
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| Venus had heard the Virgin's ſoft Addreſs, 

That, as the Wound, the Paſſion might increaſe, 

As potent Nature ſhed her kindly Show'rs, 

And deck'd the various Mead with op'ning Flow'rs; 

Upon This Tree the Nymph's obliging Care 

Had left a frequent Wreath for HEN R T's Hair: 

Which as with gay Delight the Lover found; 

Pleas'd with his Conqueſt; with her Preſent crown'd, 

Glorious thro? all the Plains He oft had gone, 

And to each Swain the Myſtic Honour ſhown: 

The Gift ſtill prais'd, the Giver ſtill unknown. 
His ſecret Note the troubled HENRY writes: 

To the known Tree the Lovely Maid invites : 

Imperfect Words and dubious Terms expreſs, 

That unforeſeen Miſchance diſturb'd his Peace; 

That He muſt ſomething to her Ear commend, 

On which Her Conduct, and His Life depend. 

Soon as the Fair one had the Note receiv'd; 
The remnant of the Day alone ſhe griev'd : 

For different this from ev'ry former Note, 

Which Venus dictated, and HE RV wrote; 

Which told her all his future Hopes were laid 

On the dear Boſom of his Nut-brown Maid: 

Which always bleſs'd her Eyes, and own'd her Poy'ry 

And bid her oft Adieu, yet added more. | 

Now Night advanc'd. The Houſe in Sleep were laid, 

The Nurſe experienc'd, and the prying Maid; 

And laſt that Sprite, which does inceſſant haunt 

The Lover's Steps, the ancient Maiden Aunt. 

To her dear Henry EMMA wings her Way, 

With quicken'd Pace repairing forc'd Delay. 

For Love, fantaſtic Pow'r, that is afraid _ 

To ſtir abroad till Watchfulneſs be laid ; 
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Undaunted then, o'er Cliffs and Valleys trays ; 
And leads his Vot' ries ſafe thro' pathleſs Ways. 

Not Ax GUS With his Hundred Eyes ſhall find, 
Where Cupid goes; th&* He poor Guide is lid. 
The Maiden firſt arriving, ſent her Eye 
To aſk, if yet it's Chief Delight were nigh: 
With Fear, and with Deſire, with Joy and Pain 
the ſees, and runs to meet Him on the Plain. 
But oh! his Steps proclaim no Lover's Haſte : = 
on the Low Ground his fix'd Regards are caſt : 
| His artful Boſom beaves diſſembl'd Sighs ; | 
And Tears ſuborn'd fall copious from his Eyes. 
With Eaſe, alas! we Credit what we Love: 
His painted Grief does real Sorrow move 
In the aflited Fair; Adown her Cheek 
Trickling the genuine Tears their Current break. 
Attentive ſtood the mournful Nymph : the Man 
Broke Silence firſt ; the Tale alternate ran. 
| NM 4 N. 
INCERE O tell me, haſt thou felt a Pain, 
EMMA, beyond what Woman knows to gn?! 
Has Thy uncertain Boſom ever trove 
With the firſt Tumults of a real Love? 
Haſt Thou now dreaded, and now bleſt his Sway, 
By Turns averſe, and joyful to obey : ? 
Thy Virgin Softneſs haſt Thou e'er bewail'd ; 
As Reaſon yielded, and as Love prevail' d? 
And wept the potent God's reſiſtleſs Dart, or 
His killing Pleaſure, his Ecſtatic Smart, 5 
And heav'nly Poiſon thrilling thro? thy Heart? 
If fo, with Pity view my wretched State; 
At leaſt deplore, and then * my Fate: 
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By Fortune favour'd, and ſucceſsful Arms: 
And only as the Sun's revolving Ray _ 
Brings back each Year this melancholy Day; 
Permit one Sigh, and ſet apart one Tear, 

'To an abandon'd Exile's endleſs Care. 

For Me, alas! Out · caſt of Human Race, 
Love's Inger only waits, and dire Diſgrace: 
For lo ! theſe Hands in Murther are imbru'd ; 
Theſe trembling Feet by Juſtice are purſu'd: 
Fate calls aloud, and haſtens me away; 

A Shameful Death attends my longer Stay; 
And I this Night muſt fly from Thee and Love, 


Condemn'd in lonely Woods a baniſh'd Man to rove, 


g E MM A. 1 
What is our Bliſs, that changeth with the Moon; 
And Day of Life, that darkens ere tis Noon? 
What is true Paſſion, if unbleſt it dies ? 
And where is Emma's Joy, if HxxR x flies? 
If Love, alas ! be Pain; the Pain I bear, 
No Thought can figure, and no Tongue declare. 
Ne'er faithful Woman felt, nor falſe one feign'd 


The Flames, which long have in my Boſom reign'd: 
The God of Love himſelf inhabits there, 


With all his Rage, and Dread, and Grief, and Care, 
His Complement of Stores, and total War. | 
Ol ceaſe then coldly to ſaſpe& my Love; 
And let my Deed at leaſt my Faith approve. 
Alas! no Youth ſhall my Endearments ſhare ; 
Nor Day nor Night ſhall interrupt my Care ; 
No future Story ſhall with Truth upbraid 
The cold Indiff” rence of the Nut-brown Maid: 
Nor to hard Baniſhment ſhall HENRY run; 
While carele EMM A ſleeps on Beds of Down. 
* 


0 afionsg, © 
To ſome more happy Knight reſerve thy Char, 


View 


e. 
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* 


View Me reſolv'd, where- e er Thou lead'ſt, to go, 
Friend to thy Pain, and Partner of thy Woe: 

For I atteſt fair VENUS, and her Son, | 

That l, of all Mankind, will love but Thee alone. 


"HENKT 
Let Prudence yet obſtruct Thy vent'rous Way! „ 


And take good heed, what Men will think and fay ;. 

That beauteous E, vagrant Courſes took; 

Her Father's Houſe and civil Life forfook; 

That full of yonthful Blood, and fond of Man, 

She to the Wood-land with an Exile ran. 

Refleft, that leſſen d Fame is ne'er regain'd ; 

And Virgin Honour once, is always ſtain'd: 

Timely advis'd, the coming Evil thun : | 

Better not do the Deed, than weep it done. * 

No Penance can abſolve our guilty Fame; 

Nor Tears, that waſh out Sin, can waſh out Shame. 

Then fly the ſad Effects of deſp'rate Love; 

And leave a baniſh'd Man thro lonely Woods to rove. 

F BE: 

Let EM M A's hapleſs Caſe be falſely told 

By the raſh Young, or the ill-natur'd Old: © 

Let ev'ry Tongue it's various Cenſures chuſe ; 

Abſolve with Coldneſs, or with Spite accuſe : 

Fair Truth at laſt her radiant Beams will raiſe ; _ 

And Malice vanquiſh'd heightens Virtue's Praiſe, 

Let then thy Fayour but indulge my Flight ; 

O! let my Preſence make thy Travels light; 

And potent VENUS fhall exalt my Name 

Above the Rumours of cenſorious Fame: 

Nor from that buſie Demon's reſtleſs PoWT 

Will ever Eu uA other Grace implore, 

Than that this Truth ſhould to the World be known; 


Il. af all Mankind, have * but Thee alone. 


HENRT. 
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But canſt Thou wield the Sword, and bits the Boy) | 
Wich active Force repel the ſturdy Foe ? 
When the loud Pumult ſpeaks the Battle nigh, 
And winged Deaths in whiſtling Arrows fly ; 
Wilt Thou, tho' wounded, yet undaunted ftay, 
Perform thy Part, and ſhare the dangerous Day ? 
Then, as thy Strength decays, thy Heart will fail, 
Thy Limbs all trembling, and thy Cheeks all pale; 
Wich fruitleſs Sorrow Thou, inglorious Maid, 
Wilt weep thy Saſety by thy Love betray'd : 
Then to thy Friend, by Foes o'er-charg'd, * 
Thy little uſeleſs Aid, and Coward fly: 
Then wilt thou curſe the Chance that made Thee love And 
A baniſh'd Man, condemn'd in lonely Woods to rove, 


8 


{ 
E M M 4. wil 
With fatal Certaitity TAALEST AIs knew | Aro 
To ſend the Arrow from the twanging Yew: Th 
And great in Arms, and foremoſt in the War, 4 
| Bonpvca brandiſh'd high the Bx1T1sn Spear. * 
Could Thirſt of Vengeance, and Deſire of Fame Th 
Excite the Female Breaſt with Martial Flame ? Th 
And ſhall not Love's diviner Pow'r inſpire | Wi 
More hardy Virtue, and more gen'rous Fire? An 
Near Thee, miſtruſt not, conſtant I'll abide, 
And fall, or vanquiſh, fighting by thy Side. 
Tho' my inferior Strength may not allow, T 
+ 'That I ſhould bear, or draw the Warrior Bow; Fr 


With ready Hand I will the Shaft ſupply, D 
And joy to ſee thy Victor Arrows fly. | 0 
Touch'd in the Battle by the Hoſtile Reed, [bleed Y 
Should'ſt Thou (but Heaven avert it!) ſhould'ſt Thou J 
To ſtop the Wounds my fineſt Lawn l'd tear; |; 
Waſh them with Tears, and wipe them with my Hair: \ 


N 
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Feſt, when my Dangers and my Toils have ſhown, 

* I, of all Mankind, could love but 1 hee * 
ee. 

But canſt Thou, tender Maid, canſt Thou ſuſtain 

Aff ctive Want, or Hunger's preſſing Pain? 

Thoſe Limbs, in Lawn and ſofteſt Silk 8 

From Sun- beams guarded, and of Winds afraid; 

Can they bear angry Joys ? Can they reſiſt 

The parching Dog-ſtar, and the bleak North-Eaſt ? 

When chill'd by adverſe Snows, and beating Rain, 

We tread with weary Steps the longſome Plain ; 

When with hard Toil We ſeek our Ev'ning Food, 

Berries and Acorns, from the neighb'ring Wood; 

And find among the Cliffs no other Houſe, _ 

But the thin Covert of ſome gather'd Boughs ; 

Wilt Thou not then reluctant ſend thine Eye 

Around the dreary Waſte ; and weeping try ts 

(Tho! then, alas! that Tryal be too late) \ | 


To find thy Father's Hoſpitable Gate | 

And Seats, where Eaſe and Plenty brooding ſate? 

Thoſe Seats, whence long excluded Thou muſt mourn ; 
That Gate, for ever barr'd to thy Return: | 
Wilt thou not then bewail ill-fated Love, | 

And hate a baniſh'd Man, condemn'd in Woods to rove? 


EE M M A. 


Thy Riſe of Fortune did I only wed, 
From it's Decline determin'd to recede ; 


Did I but purpoſe to embark with Thee, 


On the ſmooth Surface of a Summer's Sea; | 
While gentle Zreuy ns play in proſp'rous Gales | 
And Forturie's Favour fills the ſwelling Sails: 

But would forfake the Ship, and make the Shoar, *' 


When the Winds whiſtle, and the Tempeſts roar? | 


No, 
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No, HNA V, no: One Sacred Oath has ty'd 

Our Loves; One Deſtiny our Life ſhall guide; 

Nor Wild, nor Deep our common Way divide. 

When from the Cave thou riſeſt with the Day, | 

| To beat the Woods, and rouſe the bounding Prey: 

The Cave with Moſs and Branches I'll adorn, 

And chearful ſit, to wait my Lord's Return. 

And when Thou frequent bring'ſt the ſmitten Deer; 

(For ſeldom, Archers ſay, Thy Arrows err) 

I'Il fetch quick Fewel from the neighb'ring Wood, 

And ftrike the ſparkling Flint, and dreſs the Food : 

With humble Duty and officious Haſte, 

I'll cull the furtheſt Mead for Thy Repaſt; +» 

- The choiceſt Herbs I to thy Board will bring ; 
And draw Thy Water from the freſheft Spring: 
And when at Night with weary Toil oppreſt, 

Soft Slumbers Thou injoy'ſt, and wholeſome Reſt ; 
Watchful I'll guard Thee, and with Midnight Pray'r 
Weary the Gods to keep Thee in their Care ; 

And joyous ask at Morn's returning Ray, 
If Thou haſt Health, and I may bleſs the Day. 
My Thought ſhall fix, my lateſt Wiſh depend 
On Thee, Guide, Guardian, Kinſman, Father, Friend: 

By all theſe ſacred Names be HENRY known 5 


To Emma's Heart: and grateful let Him own, 
That She, of all Mankind, could love but Him alone. 
e 

Vainly thou tell'ſt Me, what the Woman's Care 
Shall in the Wildneſs of the Wood prepare: 
Thou, ere thou goeſt, unhappyeſt of thy Kind, 
Muſt leave the Habit, and the Sex behind. 
No longer ſhall thy comely Treſſes break 


In flowing Ringlets on thy ſnowy Neck; 
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br fit behind thy Head, an ample Round, 
ſp graceful Breeds with various Ribbon bound: 
No longer ſhall the Boddice aptly lac'd, 
From thy full Boſom to thy ſlender Waſte, 
That Air and Harmony of Shape expreſs, Fe kk * 
Fine by Degrees, and beautifully leſs : | 
Nor ſhall thy lower Garments artful Pleat, 
From thy fair Side dependent to thy Feet, 
Arm their chaſte Beauties with a modeſt Pride, 
And double ev'ry Charm they ſeek to hide. 
Th! Ambroſial Plenty of Thy ſhining Hair 
Cropt off and loſt, ſcarce lower than Phy Ear: 
Shall ſtand uncouth: a Horſe-man's Coat ſhall hide 
Thy taper Shape, and Comelineſs of Side: 1 
The ſnort Trunk-Hoſe all ſhow thy Foot and Knee * . 
Licentious, and to common Eye-fight fre: | 
And with a bolder Stride, and looſer Air, * 
Ming!'d with Men, a Man thou muſt appear. 

Nor Solitude, nor gentle Peace of Mind, 
Miſtaken Maid, ſhalt Thou in Foreſts find : 
Tis long, ſince CYwT #1 a and her Train were there: 
Or Guardian Gods made Innocence their Care. 
Vagrants and Out-laws ſhall offend Thy View : 
For ſuch muſt be my Friends, a hideous Crew 
By adverſe Fortune mix'd in Social Ill, 
Train'd to affault, and diſciplin'd to kill: 
Their common Loves, a lewd abandon'd Pack, 
The Beadle's Laſh ſtill flagrant on their Back: 
By Sloth corrupted, by Diſorder fed, 
Made bold by Want, and proſtitute for Bread: 
With ſuch muſt Em a hunt the tedious Day, 
Aſt their Violence, and divide their Prey: 
With ſuch She muſt return at ſetting Light, 
Tho)-not. Partaker, Witneſs. of their Night. 
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Thy Ear, inur'd to charitable Sounds, © 
And pitying Love, muſt feel the hateful Wounds + 
Of Jeſt obſcene, and vulgar Ribaldry, 

The ill-bred Queſtion, and the lewd Reply; 
Brought by long Habitude from Bad to Worſe, 

| Muſt hear the frequent Oath, the direful Curſe, 
That lateſt Weapon of the Wretches War, 

And Blaſphemy, fad Comrade of Deſpair. 
Now, Emma, now the laſt Reflection make, 

What Thou would'ſt follow, what Thou muſt forſake; 
By our ill-omen'd Stars, and adverſe Heay'n, 

No middle Object to thy Choice is given, 

Or yield thy Virtue, to attain thy Love; 
Or leave a baniſh'd Man, condemn'd in Woods to rore. 


| E M M A. 
0 Grief of Heart that our unhappy rates 


Force Thee to ſuffer what thy Honour hates: 
Mix Thee amongſt the Bad, or make Thee run 


Too near the Paths, which Virtue bids Thee ſhun, 
Yet with her Hen&y ſtill let Emma go; | 
With Him abhor the Vice, but ſhare the Woe 1 
And ſure my little Heart can never err 
Amidſt the worſt; if HENRx ſtill be hoe 
Our outward Act is prompted from within; 
And from the Sinner's Mind proceeds the Sin : 
By her own Choice free Virtue is approv'd; | 
Nor by the Force of outward Objects moy'd. 
Who has aſſay'd no Danger, gains no Praiſe. 
In a ſmall Iſle, amidſt the wideſt Seas, 
Triumphant Conftancy has fix'd her Seat: 


In vain the Syrens ſing, the Tempeſts beat : 

Their Flatt'ry She reje&s, nor fears their Threat. 
For Thee alone theſe little Charms I dreſt: _ 
Condemn'd them, or abſolv'd them by thy Teſt. F | 
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Is comely Figure rang'd my Jewels ſhone, 
Or negligently plac'd for Thee alone: 
or Thee again they ſhall be laid afide : 
ie Woman, HENR , ſhall put off her Pride 
Fo Thee: my Cloaths, my Sex, exchang'd for Thee, 
1 mingle with the People's wretched Lee 
) Line extream of human Infamy ! 
Fanting the Sciſſors, with theſe Hands I'll tear 
l that obſtruts my Flight) this load of Hair, 
Back Soot, or yellow Walnut ſhall diſgrace 
This little Red and White of Emma's Face. 
Theſe Nails with Scratches ſhall deform my Breaſt, 
Left by my Look, or Colour be expreſ9d - 
The Mark of ought High- born, or ever better dreſs'd, 
Ja in this Commerce, under this Diſguiſe, + 
let Me be grateful ſtill to HE M R VS Eyes. 
Laſt to the World, let Me to Him be knownz yy  __ 
My Fate I can abſolve ; if He ſhall own, © 1 
That leaving all Mankind, I love but Him alone. — _ 

„ 4 1 

0 wildeſt Thought of an abandon'd Mind“ —_ 
Name, Habit, Parents, Woman left behind, 
Vn Honour dubious, Thou preferr'ſt to go 
Wild to the Woods with Me: Said Emma ſo? . 
Or did I dream what Eu A never ſaid? 
O guilty Error! and O wretched Maid ! 
Whoſe roving Fancy would reſolve the ſane 7 
With Him, who next ſhould tempt her eaſie Fame; 6 
And blow with empty Words the ſuſceptible Flame. 
Now why ſhould doubtful Terms thy Mind perplex? / 
Confeſs thy Frailty, and avow the Sex: 
No longer looſe Defire for conſtant Love 
Miſake ; but fay, tis Man with whom Thou long'ſt 


to rove. 1 
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Are there not Poiſons, Racks, and Flames, and Swords, 


That EM MA thus muſt die by HENRT'Ss Words! 
Vet what could Swords or Poiſon, Racks or F lame, | 


But mangle and disjoint this brittle Frame! Fame. 

| More fatal HE NR x's Words; they murder Ew w a's 
And fall thele Sayings from that gentle Tcngne, 
Where civil Speech, and ſoft Perſuaſion hung ; 
Whoſe artful Sweetneſs and harmonious Strain, 

_ Courting my Grace, yet courting it in vain, 

Call'd Sighs, and Tears, and Wiſhes to it's Aid; 


And, whilſt it HE NR x's glowing Flame convey'd, 
Still blam'd the Coldneſs of the Nut-brown Maid? 
Let envious Jealouſie, and canker'd Spight 


Produce my Actions to ſevereſt Light, 

And tax my open Day, or ſecret Night. 

Did e' er my Tongue ſpeak my unguarded Heart 
Ide leaſt inclin'd to play the Wanton's Part? | 
Did &er my Eye one inward Thought reveal; I faw 

Which Angels might not hear, and Virgins tell? Of Yo 
And haſt Thou, H ENR, in my Conduct known Farer 


One Fault, but That which I muſt ever own, am 
That I, of all Mankind, have lov'd but Thee alone ! * 
HENRY. . 


Vainly thou talk'ſt of loving Me alone: 

Each Man is Man; and all Our Sex is One. » 
Falſe are our Words; and fickle is our Mind: 
Nor in Love's Ritual can We ever find 

Vows made to laſt, or Promiſes to bind. 

By Nature prompted, and for Empire made, | 
Alike by Strength or Cunning We invade : And: 
When arm'd with Rage We march againſt the Foe: With 
We lift the Battle-Ax, and draw the BoW: Wich 
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When fir'd with Paſſion We attack the Fair; 
Delafive Sighs and brittle Vows We bear: 
dur Falſhood and our Arms have equal Uſe ; , 
k; they our Conqueſt, or Delight produce. 
ie fooliſh Heart Thou gav'ſt, again receive, 
The only Boon departing Love can give. 

obe leſs Wretched, be no longer True: 
What ſtrives to fly Thee, why ſhould" Thou purſue wh 
Forget the Preſent Flame, indulge a New, 
Cirgle the lovelieſt of the am'rous Youth ; 
Aik for his Vow ; but hope not for his Truth. | 
The next Man (and the next 'Thou ſhalt believe) 4 
Wil pawn his Gods, intending to deceive 3 c 
Will kneel, implore, perſiſt, o'ercome, and leave. 
Hence let Thy Cuy1D aim his Arrows right; 
de Wiſe and Falſe, ſhun Trouble, ſeek Delight; C 
Change Thou the firſt, nor wait Thy Lover's Flight. 
Why ſhould'ſt Thou weep? let Nature judge our Caſe. 
I faw Thee Young, and Fair; purſu'd the Chaſe 
Of Youth, and Beauty: I another aw 
Farer, and Younger : yielding to the Law 
Of our all-ruling Mother, I purſu'd 
More Youth, more Beauty: Bleſt Viciſſitude! 
My active Heart till keen it's priſtine F lame ; 
he Object alter'd, the Deſire the ſame. 
This Younger Fairer ds her rightful Charms, 2 
With preſent Power compels me to her Arms, 
And much I fear, from my ſubjected Mind 
(lf Beauty's Force to conſtant Love can bind) 
ut Years may roll, ere in Her turn the Maid 
| dal weep the Fury of my Love decay d; 

Aud weeping follow Me, as Thou doſt now, 


Wich ** Clamours of a broken Vow. 
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Nor 
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Nor can the wildneſs of thy Wiſhes err 
So wide, to hope that Thou may'ſ live with Her, 
Love, well Thou know'ſt, no Partnerſhip allows; 
Curip averſe rejects divided Vows: 
Then from thy fooliſh Heart, vain Maid, remove 
An uſeleſs Sorrow, and an ill-ſtarr'd Love 
And leave me, with the Fair, at large f in Woods to 


rove. 


| E M M 4. | 
Are we in Life thro' one great Error led? 
Is each Man perjur'd, and each Nymph betray'd } 
Of the Superior Sex art Thou the worſt? 
Am Jof Mine the moſt compleatly Curſt ? 
Yet let me go with Thee ; and going prove, 
From what I will endure, how much I love. 
This potent Beauty, this Triumphant Fair, 
This happy Object of our diff*rent Care, 
Her let me follow ; Her let me attend, 
A Seryant : (She may ſcorn the Name of Friend,) 
What She demands, inceſſant I'll prepare: 
I'll weave Her Garlands; and I'll pleat Her Hair; 
My buſie Diligence ſhall deck Her Board; | 
(For there at leaſt I may approach my Lord) 
And when Her Henzr's ſofter Hours adviſe | 
His Servant's Abſence ; with dejected Eyes 
Far Il recede, and Sighs forbid to riſe. 
Vet when encreaſing Grief brings ſlow Diſcaſe ; 
And ebbing Life, on Terms ſevere as theſe, 
Will have it's little Lamp no longer fed ; | 
When HENRT's Miſtreſs ſhows him EM a dead; 
| Reſcue my poor Remains from vile Neglect: 
With Virgin Honours let my Herſe be deckt, 
And decent Emblem; and at leaſt perſuade _ 
This happy n that Eu may be lad, KEYS 


To H 


Bid it 
That, 


ln 
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Where Thou, dear Author of my Death, where She 
With frequent Eye my Sepulchre may ſe. 
Th! Nymph amidi her Joys may haply breath 
One pious Sigh, reflcAting on my Death, 
And the ſad Fate which She may one Day prove, 
Who hopes from HENR T's Vows Eternal Love. 
And Thou for/worn, Thou cruel, as Thou art, 
FEMMa's Image ever touch'd thy Heart; NE.” 
Thou ſure muſt give one Thought, and drop one Tear 
To Her, whom Love abandon'd to Deſpair ; 5 
To Her, who dying, on the wounded Stone 8 


Bid it in laſting Characters be known, 
That, of Mankind, She lov'd but Thee alone. 
e 
Hear, ſolemn Jo vE; and conſcipus Venus, hear; 
And Thou, bright Maid, believe Me, whilſt I ſwear 3; 
No Time, no Change, no Future Flame ſhall move 
The well plac'd Baſis of my laſting Love. 
0 Powerful Virtue! O ViRtorious Fair! 
At leaſt excuſe a Tryal too ſevere: 45 
Receive the Triumph, and forget the War. 
No baniſh'd Man, condemn'd in Woods to rove, 
Inreats thy Pardon, and implores thy Love: 
No perjur'd Knight deſires to quit thy Arms, 
Fareſt Collection of thy Sex's Charms, i 
Crown of my Love, and Honour of my Youth : _ 2 
Hixay, thy HEN with Eternal Truth, % 2 
b Thou may'ſt wiſh, ſhall all his Life4mploy, os 
And found his Glory in his Emma's Joy. 
In Me behold the Potent EDOAR's Heir, N 
Ilutrious Earl: Him terrible in War: 
ud Loy nE confeſs; for She has felt his Sword, 
ul trembling fled before the mut! Lord. 


T here Him 


r; 


„ "EO OI ERGY 
6 | \ 
F 


| 
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Him great in Peace and Wealth fair Dev a knows; None 


For ſhe amid his ſpacious Meadows flows ; _ A fal 
Inclines her Urn upon his fatten'd Lands Noub 
And fees his num'rous Herd imprint her Sands. And 


And Thou, my Fair, my Dove, ſhalt raiſe thy Though Nor « 

To Greatneſs next to Empire ; ſhalt be brought 
With ſolemn Pomp to my Patercal Seat; 

Where Peace and Plenty on Thy Word ſhall wait. 
Muſic and Song ſhall wake the Marriage-Day : 
And while the Prieſts accuſe the Bride's Delay; ; 

Myrtles and Roſes ſhall obſtruct Her Way. 

- Friendſhip ſhall ſtill Thy Evening Feaſts adorn; 
And blooming Peace ſhall ever bleſs Thy Morn. 
Succeeding Years their happy Race ſhall run: 

And Age unheeded by Delight come on; 

While yet Superior Love ſhall mock his Pow'r : 

And When old Time ſhall turn the fated Hour, 

Which only can our well-ty'd Knot unfold ; 

What reſts of Both, One Sepulchre ſhall hold. 

Hence then for ever from my Em a's Breaſt 

(That Heav'n of Softneſs, and that Seat of Reſt) 
Ve Doubts and Fears, and All that know to move 

'Tormenting Grief, and All that trouble Love, 

Scatter'd by Winds recede, and wild in Foreſts owe. 

15 | ; E M M A. 
O Day the faireſt ſure that ever roſe! 

Period and End of anxious Emma's Woes ! 

Sire of her Joy, and Source of her Delight; | 

OY wing'd with Pleaſure take thy happy Flight, 

And give each future Morn a Tincture of thy White. 


Vet tell thy Votary, potent Queen of Love, 
HR, my HENRY, will He never rove ? 


Will He be ever Kind, and Juſt and Good? 
And is there yet no Miſtreſs in the Wood? 


None, | 
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None, none there is: The Thought was raſh and vain; 
4 falſe Idea, and a fancy'd Pain, 
_ ſhall for ever quit my frrengthen'd Han, 


A — Inmate ſhall inhabit there, 
ot foft Belief, young Joy, and pleaſing Care. 
Hence let the Tides of Plenty ebb and flow, 
And Fo TuNE's various Gale unheeded blow. 
If at my Feet, the Suppliant Goddeſs ſtands, 
Ard ſheds her Treaſure with unweary'd Hands ; 
Her preſent Favor cautious I'Il embrace, 
And not unthankful uſe the proffer'd Grace : 
If She reclaims the Temporary Boon, 
And tries her Pinions, flut'ring to be gone 
Secure of Mind I'll obviate her Intent, 
And unconcern'd return the Goods She lent. 
Nor Happineſs can I, nor Miſery feel, 
From any Turn of her fantaſtic Wheel: | 
Friendſhip's great Laws, and Love's ſuperior Pow'rs 
Maſt mark the Colour of my future Hours. 
from the Events which Thy Commands create 2 


1 3 


| muſt my Bleſbogs or my Sorrows date ; 
And Htexnxy's Will muſt dictate Ea A's Fate. 
Yet while with cloſe Delight and inward Pride 
(Which from the World my careful Soul ſhall hide) 
| ſee Thee, Lord and End of my jo WY 
Exalted high as Virtue can require ; 
With Power inveſted, and with Pleaſure i'd 5 ; 
sought by the Good, by the Oppreſſor fear d; 
. Lawed and bleſt with all the aMuert Store, 
Which human Vows at ſmoaking Shrines implore; 
Grateful and humble grant Me to employ 
My Life, ſubſervient only to thy Joy; 


KE And 


anjous Jealouſie's corroding Smart ; anxious 


194 Pokus n Oc © 
And at my Death to bleſs thy Kindneis ſhown .. 
: BY Herz who of Mankind could love but I hee low, 
| H ILE "Out © ada Pair alternate fad, 
Joyful above them and around them pid 
Angel and ſportive Loves, a numerous Crowd; 


Smiling They glapt their Wings, and tow they bow: * 
They tumbled all their little Quivers o'er, Fa 


>To chuſe propitious Shafts, a precious Store: And E 
That when their God thould take his future Dat Ren 
To ſtrike (however rarely) conſtant Hearts, And c 
His happy Skull migat proper Arms imploy, Ma 
All tipt with Pleaiure, and all wing'd with Joy | Tarn' 
And Thoſe, They vow'd, whoſe Lives ſhould imitate And 7 
Theſe Lovers Conſtancy, ſhould ſhare their Fate. And \ 
The Queen of Beauty ſtop'd her bridled Doves ; Az on 
Approv'd the little Labour of the Loves; Thy $ 
Was proud and pleas'd the mutual Vow to hear ; Thro 
And to the Triumph call'd the God of War: Procl; 


| Soon as She calls, the God is always near. 

NOW MARS, ſhe ſaid, let Fame exalt her Voice; To ce 
Nor let thy Conqueſts only be her Choice: be fet 

But when She ſings great Ed warp from the Field 
Return'd, the Hoſtile Spear and Captive Shield 

In Concoxy's Temple hung, and GaAaLLIa taught To 4 

to yield: 

And when, as prudent SATURN ſhall compleat 

The Years deſign'd to perfect BIT AIx's State, 

The ſwift-wing'd Power ſhall take her Trump again, 

To ſing Her Fav'rite Ax xA's wondrous Reign; 

To recollect uuwenry d MaxLBRô's Toils, 

Old Rurvus' Hall unequal to his Spoils ; 

The BRITISsEH Soldier from his high Command 

Auen, and GA ul thrice Vanquiſh'd by his — 


Lt Her at leaſt perform what I deſire; 
With ſecond Breath the Vocal Braſs inſpire ; 
1nd tell the Nations in no Vulgar Strain, 


d, What Wars I manage, and what Wreaths I gain. 
{ uud when Thy Tumults and Thy Fights are paſt ; 
of And when Thy Lawrels at my Feet are caſt; 
ow'd; 


Faithful may ſt Thou, like Britiſb HENRY prove: 

uud EM A- like let me return Thy Love. ® 
Renown'd for Truth, let all Thy ans appear: 

ind conſtant Beauty ſhall reward their Care. 
Maxs ſmil'd, and bow'd: the Cyyr1an Deity 

Turn'd to the glorious Ruler of the Sky; | | 

And Thou, She ſmiling faid, Great God of Days 

And Verſe, behold my Deed, and ſing my Praiſe, 

Az on the Britiſb Earth, my Fav'rite Iſle, 3 

Thy gentle Rays and kindeſt Influence ſmile, 

Thro' all her laughing Fields and verdant Groves, 

Proclaim with Joy theſe memorable Loves. 

From ev*ry annual Courſe let One great Day, 

To celebrated Sports and Floral Play 

Be ſet aſide ; and in the ſofteſt Lays 

Of Thy Poetic Sons, be ſolemn Praiſe, 

And everlaiting Marks of Honour paid, 

no he true Lover, and the Nut-brown Maid. 
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Humbly Infcrid'd to he 
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GLORIOUS SUCCESS 
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Written in Imitation of SE NS R's Style. 


Te non paventis funera Galliæ, 

Durægue tellus audit Tberiz : 

Te ca de gaudentes Sicambri 

Compoſitis venerantur 4rmis. Hor, 


Printed in the Year MDCCXLI. | 


0 TT 2 2 a found the Ideas = great 
Mad numerous, that I judg d them. 
; . more proper for the Warmth of an 
Ode, than for any other ſort of Poe- 
] therefore ſet Ho R AC E before Me for a. 
ay and particularly his famous Odes tbe 
Fourth of the Fourth Book, 


Qualem miniſtrum fulminis Alitem, &c, 


which He wrote in praiſe of DR us us after his 

Expedition into GERMANY, and of AUGUSTUS 
upon his happy Choice of That General. And in 
the following Poem, the I have endeavoured to 
Initate all the great Strokes of that Ode, I have 


'aken the Ws * go off from it, and to add va- 
4 4 | riouſy, 


— 


PREFACE. 


riouſy, as the Subject and my "own Imaginaiin 
carryd Me. As to the Style, the Choice I nad 
of following the Ode in Latin, determin'd Ms 1 
Engliſh to the Stanza; and herein it was in 
Poſſible nit to have a Mind to follow Our grit 
 Ceuntryman SPENSER which I have dome ( 
well at lea as ] could) in the Manner of my Ex- 
preſſion, and the Turn of my Number: Having u. 
ly added one Verſe to his Stanza, which 1 thoiglt 
made the Number more harmonious; and avid 
fuch of his Words, as I found too obſolete. I hay 
however retain'd fome few of them, to make the 
Colouring lock more like SPENSER's. Behef, 
Command; Band, Army; Proweſs, Strength; | 
weet, J . I ween, I think; whilom, herets 
fore; and Two or Three more of that Kind, whit) 
I hope the Ladies will pardon me, and not jide Wl 
my Mus leſs handſome, though for once ſhe q. 
fears in a Farthingale. I have alſo in SpENSZA7 
Manner, uſed Cæſar for the Emperor, Boya fu 
Bavaria, Bavar for that Prince, Iſter for Danube 
Iberia for Spain, Cc. 

That Noble Part * the Ode which I juſt now 
mention'd, 


Gene, que Cremato Fortis ab u. 


Jactata 12 =quoribus, Nc. K 

| 8 Ho RA c E praiſes the Romans, as being WR P't 
Deſcended from Æneas, I have turn'd to the H. WM #! 
nor of the BRITISH Nation, deſcended from bo 
* 


BAUR, likewiſe a ROA. That thin 
| Burt 


PREFACE. £28 
ore, Fourth or Fifth from EN RAS, ſettled 
« ENGLAND, and built LoxDON, which he call d 
Trop Nova, or Troynovante, is @ Story which (1 


in. 
gt) orbes its Original if not to GEOFFRY of 
e (a Monmouth, at leaſt to the Monkiſh Writers, yet- 
Er rejected by Our great CAMDEN, and is told 
» on. Mir rox, as if (at leaf?) He was pleas'd with 
vl Wis eugb poſſibly he does not believe it: However 
dd 5 a Poetical Authority, which 1s ſufficient for 
Zo WW ur Purpoſe. It is as certain that BxUTE came 
m ENGLAND, as that EN RAS went into ITALY 3 
bef, % upon the Suppoſition of theſe Fats, VIX II 
„u, the be/? Poem that the World ever read, and 
ret WR PENSER paid Queen ELIZABETH the greateſt 
hich N Compliment. 


I need not obviate one piece of Criticiſm, the? 7 
bring my Heroe 


I rom burning Troy, and Xanthus red with Blood : 


whereas he was not born, when that City was de- 
rd. VIRGIL, in the Caſe. of bis own ANEAs 
relating to Di po, will and as a ſufficient Proef, 
that a Man in his Poetical Capacity is not accoun- 
table for a little Fault in Chronology. 
My two Great Examples, Ho RA c E and 
SPENSER, in many Things reſemble each other : 
ing Bee have a Height of Imagination, and a Majeſty 
1 Wl ff Expreſſion in deſcribing the Sublime; and both 
0 hu to temper thoſe Talents, and fweeten the De- 
buy. tion, fo as to make it Lovely as well as Pom- 
t , Both have equally That agreeable Manner of 


K 5 mixing 


17 


. p * 0 N 8 5 : WP S 
5 i * - & FI. * N 
| PREFACE 


mixing Morality with their Story, and that Curidly 


Felicitas in the Choice of their Diction, which every 
Writer aims at, and ſo very few have renchd: 


Both are particularly fine in their Images, and 


Knowing in their Numbers. Leaving therefore our 
two Maſters to the Confideration and Study of thif 
who deſign to Excel in Poetry, 1 only beg Leave 1 
add, that it ir ling ſince ] have (or at leaſt hugh 


to have) quitted PARNAs$Us, and all the fn 


| Roads on that Side the Country ; though 1 thought 
my ſelf indifpenſably obliged, upon the prefent Occaſin, 
te take @ little Fourng into Thiſe Parts. 


N 


HEN Great AvcusrTus govern'd Ancient 
e © ap. 

= And ſent his Conqu'ring Bands to Foreign 
Abroad when Dreaded, and Belov'd at Home; 


He ſaw his Fame increaſing with his Years; _ 
Hoxacs, Great Bard (ſo Fate ordain'd) aroſe ; 
And Bold, as were his Countrymen in Fight, 
Snatch'd their fair Actions from degrading Proſe, | 
And ſet their Battles in Eternal Lightz 
High as their Trumpets Tune His Lyre he ſtrung; _ 
And with his Prince's Arms He moraliz'd his Song. 
When bright EL1za rul'd Bx1-T Axx1 a's State, 
Widely diſtributing Her high Commands: 
And boldly Wiſe, and fortunately Great, 
Freed the glad Nations from Ty rangick Bands ; 
An equal Genius was in SpEns8& found 
To the high Theme He match'd his Noble Lays: -.. 
He travelbd Excianp o'er;on Fairy Ground, FRY. 85 
In Myſtic Notes to Sing his Monarchs Praiſe; . _ .. 
Reciting wond'rous Truths in pleaſing Dream, 
He deck'd Eu1za's Head with GLorian a's Beams. 
| | | © 50 | III. But, 


20 Pos My on frond Ocean, 


{2 SRL 

But, rental Ann a ! while Thy Ars purſue = 
Paths of Renown, and climb Aſcents of Fame, 
Which nor AucvsTvus; nor Et1za knew; 
What Poet ſhall be found to fing Thy Name? 
What Numbers ſhall record, what Tongue ſhall fay 
Thy Wars on Land, Thy 3 on the — 
O Faireſt Model of Imperial ä 
What Equal Pen ſhall write thy wond'rous Reign? 
W ho ſhall Attempts and Feats of Arms rehearſe, 
Not yet by Story told, nor parallePd by Verſe ? 

„ 

Me all too mean for ſuch a Task l weet : 
Yet if the Sov'reign Lady deigns to Smile, 
PI! follow Hor ace with impetuous Heat, OR 
And cloath the Verſe in Syznsz R's Native Style. 
By theſe Examples rightly taught to ſing, 
And ſmit with Pleaſure of my Country's Praiſe, 
Streching the Plumes of an uncommon Wing, 
High as Ol yu Us I my Flight will raiſe : 
And lateſt Times ſhall in my Numbers read 
Anna's Immortal Fame, and Maz1Bx0's hardy Deed: 

As the ſtrong Eagle in the filent Wood, 
Mindleſs of warlike Rage, and hoſtile Care, 
Plays round the rocky Cliff, or cryſtal Flood ; 
rrill by Jove's high Beheſts call'd out to War, 
And charg'd with Thunder of his angry King, 
His Boſom with the vengeful Meſſage glows : 
Upward the Noble Bird directs his Wing; 
And tow'ring round his Maſter's Earth-born Foes, 
Swift He collects his fatal Stock of Ire; | 
Lifts his kerce Talon gh, + and darts the forked Fire, 


VI. Sedate 


Po z us on ſeveral Occaſions. 206 

| VI. 

gedate and calm thus Victor MarxLBR0 fate, 
taded with Laurels, in his Native Land; © 
Till Ax uA calls Him from his ſoft Retreat, 
had gives Her Second Thunder to his Hand, 
Then leaving ſweet Repoſe, and gentle Eaſe, 
With ardent Speed He ſeeks the diſtant Foes 
Marching o'er Hills and Vales, o'er Rocks and Seas, 
He meditates, and ſtrikes the wond'rous Blow. | 
Our Thought flies ſlower than Our General's Fame: 
Graſps He the Bolt? (We ask) when He has hurl'd the 

VII. [ Flame, 

When fierce BA v AR on Jupo1GN's ſpacious Plain 
Did from afar the BRT Is H Chief behold ; 
letwixt Deſpair, and Rage, and Hope, and Pain, 
Something within his warring Boſom roll'd : 
He views that Fav'rite of indulgent Fame, 
Whom whilom He had met on [sTE x's Shoar: 
Too well, alas! the Man he knows the ſame, 
Whoſe Proweſs there repell'd the Boy an Pow'r; 
And ſent them trembling thro' the frighted Lands, | 
. the Whirlwind drives Ax aB14a's ſcatter'd Sands. 

VIII. | 

His former Loſſes He forgets to grieve ; 
Abſolves his Fate, if with a kinder Ray 
Ik now would ſhine, and only give Him leave 
To Balance the Account of BLtxnt1 ms Day. 
do the fell Lion in the lonely Glade, 
His Side ſtill ſmarting with the Hunter's Spear, 
Tho! deeply wounded, no way yet diſmay'd, 
Roars terrible, and meditates new War; 
In ſullen Fury traverſes the Plain, 


To find the vent rous * and Battle I as n. = 
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Mliſguided Prince ! no longer urge Thy Fate, 
Nor tempt the Heroe to unequal War; 
Fam'd in Misfortune, and in Ruin Great, 
Confeſs the Force of Mari Bro's ſtronger Star, 
Thoſe Lawrel Groves (the Merits of thy Youth) 
Which Thou from Manomer didſt greatly gain, 
While bold Aﬀertor of reſiſtleſs Truth, | 
Thy Sword did Godlike Liberty maintain, 


Muſt from thy Brow their falling Honours ſhed ; 


And their tranſplanted Wreaths muſt deck a worthier 
X. | [Head: 
vet ceaſe the Ways of Providence to blame, 

And Human Faults with Human Grief confeſs: 

"Tis Thou art chang'd ; while Heav'n is ſtilß the ſame ; 
From Thy ill Councils date Thy ill Succeſs. 
Impartial Juſtice holds Her equal Scales: ' - 

Till ſtronger Virtue does the Weight incline : 

If over Thee thy glorious Foe prevails ; 

He now defends the Cauſe, that once was Thine. 
Righteous the War, the Champion ſhall ſubdue ; 

For Jove's great Handmaid PowzE R, muſt n s De- 

crees purſue. Fs 
XI. 

Hark ! the dire Th * their mill Alam: a 
AuVERQUBRQUE, branch'd from the renown'd Nas. 
Hoary in War, and bent beneath his Arms, _ [$4aU* 
His Glorious Sword with Dauntleſs Courage draws : 
When anxious Bx1TAiN mourn'd her parting Lord, 
And all of WILLIAM that was Mortal Dy'd ; 

The faithful Heroe had receiv'd This Sword 

From his expiring Matter's much-lov'd Side. 

Oft from it's fatal Ire has Louis flown, 

| Where-cer Great WII LI AM led, or 11 281 and 

* SAMBRE run. 


XII. But 


ut. 
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But brandiſh'd high, in an ill-omen'd Hour 
To Thee, proud Gaul, behold thy juſteſt Fear, 
The Maſter Sword, Diſpoſer of thy Power: 
'Tis that which C8 AR gave the BIT ISH Peer. 
He took the Gift: Nor ever will I ſheath 
This Steel (fo ANN A's high Beheſts ordain) 
The General ſaid, unleſs by Glorious Death 
Aboly'd, *cill Conqueſt has confirm'd Your Reign. 
Returns like theſe our Miſtreſs bids us make, ; 
When from a Foreign Prince a Gift her BzzTons takes 

\ © 

And now fierce GAL 114 ruſhes on her Foes, 
Her Force augmented by the Bo y an Bands: 
80 VoLGa's Stream, increas'd by Mountain Snows, 
Rolls with new Fury down thro' Russ14's Lands. 
Like two great Rocks againſt the raging Tide 
(if Virtue's Force with Nature's We compare) 
Unmoy'd the T'wo united Chiefs abide, 
Suſtain the Impulſe, and receive the War. | 
Round their firm Sides in vain the Tempeſt beats; _ 
And till the foaming Wave with lefſen'd Power ra- 

ee. 
XIV. 
The Rage diſpers'd, the Glorious Pair advance, 


With mingl'd Anger, and collected Might, 

To turn the War, and tell aggrefling France, 

How Bx1T a1n's Sons, and Bx IT AN 1 

On Conqueſt fix'd, and covetous of Fame, 

Behold them ruſhing thro' the G a L L 1c Hoſt. 

Thro' ſtanding Corn ſo runs the ſudden Flame, 

Or Eaftern Winds along 8101 L 14⁵8 Coaft. 

They deal their Terrors to the adverſe Nation: 

8 attends their Arms, and ghaſtly Deſolation- 
XV, But 


Again Fraxce flies: 
And on RAMILIA's Plains He 
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KY. 
But while with fierceſt Ire BeLLONA glows ; ; 
And Evroys rather Hopes than Fears her Fate; 


While BRI TAI x preſſes her aflited Foes ; 


What Horror damps the Strong, and quells the Great! 
W hence look the Soldiers Cheeks diſmay'd and pale? 
Erſt ever dreadful, know they now to dread? 


The Hoſtile Troops I ween, almoſt prevail ; bi 


And the Purſuers only not recede. 
Alas! their leſſen'd Rage proclaims their Grief! 
For anxious, lo! They crond around their falling Chief. 


XVI. 
T thank thee, Fate, exclaims the fierce Bavax; ; 


Let Boy a's'['rumpet grateful 16's ſound : 


I faw him fall, their Thunderbolt of War : — 
Ever to Vengeance ſacred be the G round 


Vain Wiſh ! ſhort Joy ! the Heroe mounts again 


In greater Glory, and with fuller Light: 
The Ev'ning Star ſo falls into the Main, 
To riſe at Morn more prevalently bright. 


Fe rifes ſafe, but near, too near his Side, 


A good Man's grieyous Loſs, a faithful Servant dyd. 


. 
Propitious Mars ! the Battle is regain'd : 


The Foe with leſſen'd Wrath diſputes the Field: 


The Bz1ronw fights, by fav'ring Gods ſuſtain'd: 
Freedom muſt live; and lawleſs Power muſt yield. 
Vain now the Tales which fabling Poets tell, 

That way” ring CONQuE3T ſtill defires to rove ! 

In MaRrLBR0's Camp the Goddeſs knows to dwell: 
Long as the Heroe's Life remains her Love. 

again the Duke purſues : 
BTENHEIM's Fame 


— 


rene ws. 


XVIII. Great 
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XVIII. 
Great Thanks, O Captain great in Arms ! receive 


om thy Triumphant Country's publick Voice: 


Thy Country greater Thanks can only give 
To ANNE, to Her who made thoſe Arms Her Choice, 
Recording SCHBLLENBERG's, and BLENKgmsToils, 
We dreaded leſt thou ſhould'ſt thoſe Toils repeat: 
We view'd the Palace charg'd with Ga LL1c Spoils ; 
und im thoſe Spoils We thought thy Praiſe compleat : 
For never GREEK, we deem'd, nor Roman Knight, 
u Characters like theſe did e'er his Acts indite. 
XIX. 

vet mindleſs ſtill of Eaſe, Thy Virtue flies 
A Pitch to Old and Modern Times unknown: 
Thoſe goodly Deeds which We fo highly prize, 
Imperfe&t ſeem, great Chief, to Thee alone, aid, 
Thoſe Heights, where W1LL1a M's Virtue might have 
ind on the Subject World look'd ſafely down, 
Is Mazx1nR0 paſs'd, the Props and Steps were . | 
fublimer yet to raiſe his Queen's Renown: 1 
Sl! gaining more, ſtill lighting what he gain'd | 1 
Nought done the Hero deem'd, while ought undone re- ; 
; + £ [main'd, 
When ſwift-wing'd Ru Mou told the might GAUL, 
low lefſen'd from the Field Bavar was fled ; 
tle wept the Swiftneſs of the Champion's Fall; 
And thus the Royal Treaty-Breaker ſaid ; 
And lives He yet, the Great, the loſt Bavan, 
tun to GALL1A, in the Name of Friend? 
To Me, how far has Fortune been ſevere? 
las the Foe's Glory, or our Grief an End? 
lemains there, of the Fifty Thouſand loſt, | 
To lave our threaten'd Realm,or guard our ſhatter'dCoaſt? | 


XXI. To 
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XXI. 

To the cloſe Rock. the frighted Raven flies, 
Soon as the riſing Eagle cuts the Air: 
The ſhaggy Wolf unſeen and trembling lies, 
When the hoarſe Roar proclaims the Lion near. 
Il-ftarr'd did We our Forts and Lines forſake, 
To dare our BRITISH Foes to open Fight; 
Our Conqueſt We by Stratagem ſhould make: 
Our Triumph had been founded in our Flight. 
Tis Ours, by Craft and by Surprize to gain: 
 *Tis Theirs, to meet in Arms, and Battle in the Plain, 

= XXII. 

The ancient t Father of this Hoſtile Brood, Ob 
Their boaſted Bxu Tz, undaunted ſnatch'd his Gods Net th 
From burning Troy, and XANr uus red with Blood, er d 


And fix'd on Silver THA MES his dire Abodes ; Nor E 
And this be TRoynovanTe, He ſaid, the Seat Nor F 
By Heav'n ordain'd, My Sons, Your laſting Place: Oft by 
Superior here to all the Bolts of Fate Nor ( 
Live, mindful of the Author of your Race, s Their 


Whom neither Gzx = ece, nor War, nor Want, nor F lane | Thoſe 
Nor Great Px LII DE Arm, nor) uv xo — Than 
XXIII. | 


Tbeir To DORS s hence, andSTva RT's Off. foring fn To fr 
Hence ED WAR D, dreadful with his Sable Shield, 
TALBOT to GaLLita's Pow'r Eternal Foe, | 
And Szy Mov, fam'd in Council, or in Field: 
Hence NR VII, Great to Settle or Dethrone, 

And DR AKE, and Ca'npisn, Terrors of the Sea 
Hence Bur IER's Sons, o'er Land and Ocean known, 
HR BER T's and CHURCHILlL's Warring Progery : 
Hence the long Roll which GA L LI A ſhould conceal: 
For ch! e 2 loves the Victor's Fame to tell? 
XXIV. En 


8 
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Envy'd Ba IT ANN IA, ſturdy as the Oak, 
Which on her Mountain - Top She proudly bears, 
Hades the Ax, and ſprouts againſt the Stroke; 
Strong from her Wounds, and greater by her Wars. 
Ard as Thoſe Teeth, which Cap uus ſow'd'in Earth, 
Froduc'd new Youth, and furniſh'd freſh Supplies: 
& with young Vigour, and ſucceeding Birth, 
Her Loſſes more than recompens'd ariſe ; 
ind ev'ry Age She with a Race is Crown'd, _ 
Far Letters more Polite, in Battles more renown'd, 


* 


XXV. N 
Obſtinate Pow'r, whom nothing can repel ; 
Net the fierce Saxon, nor the Dans, 
Nor deep Impreſſion of the No xm an Steel, 
Nor EuRoPE's Force amaſs'd by envious Syain, 
Nor FRA NE on univerſal Sway intent, 
0 breaking Leagues, and oft renewing Wars, 
Nor (frequent Bane of weaken'd Government) 
Their own inteſtine Feuds, and mutual Jars ; 
Thoſe Feuds and Jars, in which I truſted more, 
Tan in my Troops, and Fleets, and all the Gal rie 
. „ 
To fruitful Ru is, or fair LuTzT1 A's Gate 
Viat Tidings ſhall the Meſſenger convey ? 
Shall the loud Herald our Succeſs relate, 
Or mitred Prieft appoint the Selemn Day? 
Alas! my Praiſes they no more muſt Sing: 
They to my Statue now muſt bow no more 3 
troken, repuls'd is their Immortal King: 
Fall'n, fall'n for ever is the GaLLic Pow'r—— 
The Woman Chief is Maſter of the War: Pray r. 
anh She has freed by Arms, and vanquiſh'd Heav'n by 
XXVII.While 
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AXYVi 
While thus the ruin'd Foe s Deſpair com mends 

Thy Council and Thy Deed, Victorious Queen, 
What ſhall thy Subjects ſay, and what Thy Friends! 
How ſhall Thy Triumphs in our [oy be ſeen? 
Oh! daign to let the eldeſt of the Nine 
Recite BIT ANNA Great, ani GAL 114 Free: 
Oh! with her Siſter Scu Lr u RE let her join 

To raiſe, Great Ax NE, the Monument to Thee; 
To Thee, of all our Good the Sacred Spring; 
To Thee, our deareſt Dread ; to Thee, our ſofter King, 


XXV. 

Let Eu kor E ſav'd the Column high erect, 
Than TAI A N's higher, or than ANTONINE's; 
Where ſembling Art may carve the fair Effect, 
And full Atchievement of Thy great Deſigns. 
In a calm Heav'n, and a ſerener Air, 
Sublime the QuzEN ſhall on the Summit and, 
From Danger far, as far remov'd from Fear, 
And pointing down to Earth Her dread Command. 
All Winds, all Storms that threaten Human W oe, 
. link beneath Her Feet, and ſpread their Rage below. Wl Glo: 


XXIX. 


There Fleets ſhall ſtri ve by Winds and Waters hh 
Till the young AusTrIAN on IS BRIA's Strand, 
Great as EN EAS on the La T1an Coaſt, | 
Shall fix his Foot: and This, be this the Land, 
Great Jove, where I for ever will remain 
(The Empire's other Hope ſhall ſay) and here 
Vanquiſh'd, Intomb'd P'Il lie; or Crown'd, I'll Reign 
O Virtue, to thy Bar Is Mu Mother dear! 
Like the fam'd TxejAx ſuffer and abide ; | 
ring An NE is 1 1 ween, as Venus was His Guide · 

XXX. There, 


2 
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There, in Eternal Characters engrav d. 

ioo, and GIBRALTAR, and BarcELonE, 

Their Force deſtroy d, their Privileges ſav dd, 
Eu and Her Mercies own: | 
brain, from th? Uſurper BouzBon's Arms retriev'd, 
Gall with new Life and grateful Joy appear, 
Numb'ring the Wonders which That Youth atchiey \ if 
Whom Ann aA clad in Arms, and ſent to War; 

Whom Ann A ſent to claim IBtx1a's Throne: 
lud made Him more than King, in calling Him her Son, 


XXXI. 
There Is THE R pleas'd, by BLENHE 1M 's glorious Field 
Rolling ſhall bid his Eaſtern Waves declare | 
GERMANIA fav'd by Bx1iTain's ample Shield, 
And bleeding Gav L afflicted by her Spear: 
Shall bid Them mention MaxLzB x6, on that Shore 
Leading his Iſlanders renown'd in Arms, 
Thro' Climes, where never Bzx1T15# Chief before 
Or pitch'd his Camp, or ſounded his Alarms: 
Shall bid them bleſs the Qu z x x, who made his Streams 
Glorious as thoſe of Bo v x, and ſafe as thoſe. of THAMES. 


XXXII. [Tow'rs, 
OT clad with Fields, and crown'd with 
With decent Joy ſhall her Deliv'rer meet ; Pow'rs, 
hall own Thy Arms, Great Queen, and bleſs Thy 
Laying the Keys beneath Thy Subjects Feet. 
Flaxpr1a, by Plenty made the Home of War, 
Shall weep her Crime, and bow to CHARLES reſtor'd 3, 
With double Vows ſhall bleſs Thy happy Care, 
In having drawn, and having ſheath'd the Sword. 
From theſe their Siſter Provinces ſhall know, _ 
How Auxx ſupports a Friend, and how forgives a Foe. 
XXXIII. Bright 
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XXXIII. 


Bright Swords, and creſted Helms, and pointed Spean 


In artful Piles around the Work ſhall lie; 

And Shields indented deep in ancient Wars, 

Blazon'd with Signs of Ga 1 11c Heraldry ; 

And Standards with diſtinguiſh'd Honours bright, 

Marks of high Pow'r and National Command, 

Which Va Lo18' Sons, and Bournow's bore in Fight, 

Or gave to Foix', orMonTmoRancy's Hand: 
Great Spoils, which GatLta muſt to BRITA IV yield, 


From Cx ESS r*s Battle ſav'd, to grace Ra 1114's Field, 


XXXIV. | 
And as fine Art the Spaces may diſpoſe, 
The knowing Thought and curious Eye ſhall ſee 
Thy Emblem, Gracious Qutzzn, theBr1T15n Roſe, 
Type of ſweet Rule, and gentle Majeſty : 
The NoxrHrtrnx Thiſtle, whom no Hoſtile Hand 
Unhurt too rudely may provoke, I ween; 
HIBERNIA's Harp, Device of Her Command, 
And Parent of Her Mirth, ſhall there be ſeen : 
Thy vanquiſh'd Lillies, FRANCE, decay'd and torn, 
Shall with diforder'd Pomp the laſting Work adorn. 
| XXXV. 
Beneath, Great Quz x, oh! very far beneath, 
Near to the Ground, and on the humble Baſe, 
To fave Herſelf from Darkneſs, and from Death, 
That Mus deſires the laſt, the loweſt Place; | 


Who tho' unmeet, yet touch'd the trembling String; 


For the Fair Fame of Ann and ALznion's Land, 
Who durſt of War and Martial Fury Sing: 
And when Thy Will, and when thy SubjeQ's Hand 
Had quell'd thoſe Wars, and bid that Fury ceaſe; 


Hangs up her gratefut Harp to Conqueſt, and to Peace. 


CANrATA. 
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Can TATA. Set by Monſieur Ga LL I W 
| R.:& 0--4$) 
ENEATH a verdant Lawrel's ample. Shade, 
B His Lyre to mournful Numbers ſtrung, 
HoRACE, immortal Bard, ſupinely laid, 
To Venus thus addreſs'd the Song: 
Ten thouſand little Lovzs around 
Liſt'ning, dwelt on ev'ry Sound. 
r. 
Potent Venus, bid Thy Son 
Sound no more His dire Alarms, 
Youth on filent Wings is flown ; 
Graver Years come rolling on. 
Spare my Age, unfit for Arms: 
Safe and Humble let Me reſt, 
From all Am'rous Care releas'd. 
Potent VENUS, bid Thy Son 
Sound no more His dire Alarms. 
FFV 
Yet, Venus, why do I each Morn prepare 
The fragrant Wreath for CLoz's Hair? 
Why, do I all Day lament and ſigh, 
Unleſs the beauteous Maid be nigh ? | 
And why all Night purſye her in my Dreams, 
Thro Flowry Meads, and Cryſtal Streams 7 
R804, tid 
Thus ſung the Bard ; and thus the Goddeſs ſpoke: 
dubmiſſive bow to Love's imperious Yoke : 
Ev'ry State, and ev'ry Age 
4 Shall own My Rule, and fear My Rage: 
Compell'd by Me Ty Muſe ſhall prove, 
15 Thet all the World was denn de love, 
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Bid Thy dend Lyre dener *% 
| Soft Deſire, and gentle Pain: | 
Often praiſe, and always love Her : 
Tho her Ear her Heart obtain. 
Verſe ſhall pleaſe, and Sighs ſhall move Her: 
Cuy1D does with PnozBus reign. 


2 . 


— * 


Her RI on r NA Mu x. 


S Nancy at Her Toilet fat, 
Admiring This, and blaming That ; 
Tel Me, She ſaid; but tell Me true: 
The Nymph who cou'd your Heart ſubdue, 
What Sort of Charms does She poſſeſs 4 
Abſolve Me Fair One: Il confeſs; 
With Pleaſure I reply'd. Her Hair, 

In Ringlets rather dark than fair, 
Does down her Iv'ry Boſom roll, 
And hiding Half, adorns the Whole. 
In her high Forehead's fair half-round 
Love fits in open Triumph crown'd ; 

He in the Dimple of her Chin, 

In private State, by Friends is ſeen. | 
Her Eyes are neither black, nor gray ; 
Nor fierce, nor feeble is their Ray: 
Their dubious Luſtre ſeems to ſhow , 
Something that ſpeaks nor Yes, nor No. 
Her Lips no living Bard, I weet, 

May ſay, how Red, how Reund, how Sweet : 
Old Home x only cou'd indite 1 
Their vagrant Grace, and ſoſt Delight : 
They ſtand Recorded in his Book, 


| When HZ IEx fmild, and Hex 70 
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The 
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me Gipſy turning to her Glaſs, 
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Too plainly ſhow'd, She Knew the Face: A. 
And which am I moſt like, She ſaid, | 
Your CL o E, or Vour enn Maid? 


* rern . bo 2 
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Written in an O V 15 D. 


V I D is the ſureſt Guide, | 
Lou can name, to ſhow the * 
To any Woman, Maid, or Bride, 
Who reſolves to go W | 


tt. tC V7.1 4 


EY TRUE MAD.” 


O, no; for my Virginity, 
When I loſe that, fays Ross, I'll us: 
Behind the Elmes, laſt Night, cry'd Dix, 
RosE, were 708 not extremely Sick? 
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ANOTHER 3 
EN Months after FLon IM EL happen'd to 70. 0 
And was brought in a laudable Manner to Bed: , ® 
the warbled Her Groans with ſo charming a Voice, 
That one half of the Pariſh was ſtun'd with the Noiſe. 
But when FLORIM ERTL deign' d to | lie privately i in, Lu | 2 | 
Ten Months before She and her Spouſe were a- kin; 

She choſe with ſuch Prudence her Pangs to conceal, 

That her wh nay her Midwife, ſcarce heard her once 45 
1 

Leam, Huſbands, from BORE the Peace of your, Lives, 

That Maids make i not n ſuch Tumult, a * ' Wiyes. - A 1 


| 1 TH 
N 1844 845% * 


* 2 | AT 1 
* * 9 9 
wee, eg 
17 \ "0 
- R 1 


and Poz us an ſeveral Orgon. 


of REASONABLE arrrierien ”" 
N His Death-Bed poor Lon in lies 8 
His Spouſe is in Deſpair: — 


With frequent Sobs, and mutual Cries, 
They both expreſs their Care. 


A diff'rent Cauſe, ſays Parſon SLY, 
The ſame Effect may give: | 


| A 
Poor Lu BIN fears, that He ſhall Die; \ 
His Wife, that He may Live. | 
W . e Fo 
Another REASONABLE AFFLICTION, WM n 
ROM her own Native Fx ance as old AL 180 M paſt, Al 
She reproach'd Engl. iſo NELL with 1 or with Wit 


Malice, 
| That the Slattern had left in the Hurry and Haſt,: 
Her Lr 8 Complexion, and e he Þ at Calls, 


Fa A N O FT H E R. 


E R -Eye-brow-Box one Morning loſt, 
(The beſt of Folks are oft'neſt croft) 

Sad HeLew thus to Jenny ſaid, 

Her careleſs but afflicted Maid; 

Put me to Bed then, wretched Ja NE 3 

Alas! when ſhall I riſe again? 

I can behold no Mortal now: 

For what s AN Rye without a Brow ? 


„ 


On the ſame Subjet. 
Na ak Corner of the Houſe. 
Poor Hr LEN ſits and ſobs and cries 3 
14 45 
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che will not ſee her Loving Spouſe, 

Nor her more dear Picguet- Allies: 
Unleſs She finds her Eye-brows, 
She'll een haul ont her Eyes. 5 


ä — — 


| On the Nha 


ELEN was juſt ſlipt into Bed: 
Her Eye-brows on the Toilet lay : 
Away the Kitten with them fled, 

I Fees belonging to her Prey. 


For this Misfortune careleſs * | 


N, Afire yourſelf was loudly rated: 
alt, And Madam getting up again, 
with With her own Hand the Mouſe- "IP baited, 


On little Things, as "EN write, 
Depends our Human Joy, or Sorrow : 

If we don't catch a Mouſe To-night, 
Alas ! no "_y— brows for To-morrow. 


[I 


r . 


PHIL IL IS AGE. 


"OW old may PhHyLL1s be, You aſk, 
Whoſe Beauty thus all Hearts engages? 
To Anſwer is no eaſie Taſk: x 

For She has really two Ages. 


iff in Brocard, and pinch'd in Stays, 
Her Patches, Paint, and Jewels on; 

All Day let Envy view her Face ; a 

And Pur LL Is is but Twenty-one, _ 


L 2 Paint, 
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Paint, Patches, Jewels laid aſide, | 
At Night Aſtronomers agree, 


| The Evening has the Day bely'd ;. Let 


And . e, is ſome Forty- three. 


hd a4 * 
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For orma ; Bonum Fragile. 


H AT: a frail Thing is Beauty, ſays Baron LE OI ay 
Perceiving his Miſtreſs had one Eye of Glaſs: 
And ſcarcely had He ſpoke it; | 
When She more confus'd, as more angry She grew, 
By a negligent Rage prov'd the Maxim too true: 
She dropt the Eye, and broke it. 


A | Critical Moment, 


H capricious were Nature and Art to poor 


Nt? 
She was ; her Cheeks at the time her Noſe fell 


An E PI N M. 


Written to the Duke de NOAIL ILE. 


7 AIN the Concern which Yau expreſs, - 
That uncall'd ALAR Þ will poſſeſs 

Your Houſe and Coach, both Day and Night, 
And that MacxBzT# was haunted leſs _ 

By BA o“ reſtleſs Spright. 


Wich Fifteen Thouſand Pound a Year, 
Do You complain, Vou cannot bear 


An Ill, ,You may ſoon retrieve? | 
Good ALarD, faith; i is modeſter , | 
By much, than You believe. . 3 Lead 
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Iund Him but fifty Lauis dor; 
aud You ſhall: never ſee Him more: 
Take the Advice; Probatum eff. 
Why do the Gods indulge our Store, 


+1 Bat to ſecure our Neſt 5 
wi EP1LOGUE » e 


Holen by Mrs. OLriE Lo, who acted ISMENA, 
q 4 DIES, To-night your Pity. I implore 


4 For one, who never troubled Y ou before : 
An Ox For D- Man, extremely read in Gx EEX 
— Who from Eu RIP I DES makes PR DRA ſpeak; 
And comes to Town, to let Us Moderns know, 
How Women lov'd two thouſand Years ago. 
3. If that be all, ſaid I, e' en burn your Play: 
Lead! We know all that, as well as They: 
ll Show Us the youthful, handſome Charioteer, 
Firm in his Seat, and running his Career ; 
Our Souls wou'd kindle with as gen'rous Flames, 
FT As Cer inſpir'd the antient GR, Dames: 
Ev'ry Is M Ex A would reſign her Breaſt; 1 
And ev'ry dear Hi rOLTTrus be bleſt. * 
But, as it is, Six flouncing FLanpers Mares 1 
Are e' en as good, as any Two of Theirs: 
And if HippoLyYTvs can but contrive 
To buy the gilded Chariot; Jo un can drive. 
Now of the Buſtle You have ſeen To-day, 
And PÆ DRA's Morals in this Scholar's Flax, EY 
Something at leaſt in Juſtice ſhould be ſaid : 
But this HI yoL vv us ſo fills One's Head — 
Well! Pu x DRA liv'd as chaſtly as She cou'd ; 


For ths was Father Jo'ye's own'Fleſh and Blood. 
L 3 Her 


end 
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Her aukward Love indeed was odly fated : _ 
She and her PoLy were too near related : 
And yet that Scruple had been laid aſide, 
If honeſt TE s Es had but fairly dy'd: | 
But when He came, what needed He to know, 
But that all Matters ſtood in fata quo ? 
There was no harm, You ſee, or grant there were: 
She might want Conduct; but He wanted Care. 
T' was in a Huſband little leſs than rude, 
Upon his Wife's Retirement to intrude — 
He ſhould have ſent a Night or two before, 
That He would come exact at ſuch an Hour: 
Then He had turn'd all Tragedy to Jeſt ; 
Found ev'ry Thing contribute to his Reſt; 
The Picguet Friend diſmiſs'd, the Coaſt all clear, 
And Spoule alone impatient for her Dear. 
But if theſe gay Reflections come too late, 
1 To keep the guilty Pu DRA from her Fate; 
If your more ſerious Judgment muſt condemn 
3 The dire Effects of her unhappy Flame: 
Yet, Ye chaſte Matrons, and Ye tender Fair, 
Let Love and Innocence engage your Care: 
My Spotleſs Flames to your Protection take; 
And you * PHAzADRA for unt 0 lake. 


— 
MAS tht. * 


EPILOGUE to LUCIUS. 
Spoken by Mrs. Hor TON, 


HE Female Author who recites To-day, 
Truſts to her Sex the Merit of her Play. 
Like Father Bay xs ſecurely She fits down: 
Pit, Box-and Gallery, Gad! AlPs our Own. 
In antient GREECE, ſhe ſays, when Sa PPHO writ, 


By their Applauſe the Critics ſhow'd their Wit, They 
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They tun'd their Voices to her Ly «1c String; 
Tho! they cou'd All do ſomething more than Sing. 
But one Exception to this Fact we find; | 
That Booby Pa a 0N only was unkind, 2 | 
An ill-bred Boat-man, rough as Waves and Wind, 
From SaPP Ho down thro? all ſucceeding Ages, 
And now on FRENCH, or on ITALIAN Stages, 
Rough Satyrs, ſly Remarks, ill-natur'd Speeches, 
Are always aim'd at Poets that wear Breeches. 
Arm'd with Lox ixus, or with Rayin, no Man 
Drew a ſharp Pen upon a Naked Woman, 
The bluſt'ring Bully in our neighb'ring Streets | 
Ccorns to attack the Female that He meets: 
Fearleſs the Petticoat contemns his Frowns : 
The Hoop ſecures whatever it ſurrqunds; 
The many-colour'd Gentry there above, 
By turns are rul'd by Tumult, and by Love: 
And while their Sweet-hearts their Attention fix, 
Suſpend the Nin of their damn'd cat ring Sacks. 
Now, Sirs 
To You our Author makes Her ſoft Requeſt, 
Who ſpeak the kindeſt, and who write the beſt, 
Your Sympathetic Lanes She hopes to move, 
From tender Friendſhip, and endearing Love. 
If PETRARCH's Muſe did Laura's Wit rehearſe; 
And CowLey flatter'd dear Ox1nvp a's Verſe; + 
She hopes from You-—Pox take her Hopes and Fears; 
| plead her Sex's Claim: what matters Her's ? 
By Our full Pow'r of Beauty we think fit, 
To damn this Saligue Law impos'd on Wit: 
we'll try the Empire You ſo long have boaſted ; 
And if we are not Prais'd, We'll not be Toaſted. 
Approve what One of us preſents To-night; 


Or ev'ry Mortal Woman here ſhall write: "HE 1185 
L 4 Rural 
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Rural, Pathetic, Narrative, Sublime, | 
We'll write to You, and make You write in Rhime; T 
Female Remarks ſhall take up all your Time. And 
Your Time, poor Souls ! we'll take your very Money; WR oy 
Female Third Days ſhall come ſo thick upon Ye. 12 
As long as we have Eyes, or Hands, or Breath, 
We'll Look, or Write, or Talk You All to Dea. T 
Unleſs Ye yield for Better and for Worſe: 3 
Then the She-PEOAsus ſhall gain the Courſe; 6 
And the Grey Mare will prove the better Horſe. 1 
The T nlgF and the CORDELIER, a BALLAb. ” 
Deo the Tune of King JOHN, and the ABbBoTof 
e CANTERBURY. 
II/ HO has Cer been at Pax Is, muſt needs know 
the Greve, 13/8 7198: 


The fatal Retreat of th' unfortunate Brave: 
Where Honour and Juſtice moſt odly contribute, 
To eaſe Hero's Pains by a Halter and Gibbet. 
Derry down, down, hey derry down. 
Rata, 2504, fen 
There Death breaks the Shackles, which Force 1 — 
And the Hangman compleats, what the Judge but 
There the Squire of the Pad, and the Knight of the Pof, 
Find their Pains no more balk'd, and their Hopes no 
Derry down, &ce. | [more crolt, | 
Wald [known; 
Great Claims are there made, and great Secrets arc 
And the King, and the Law, and the Thief has his own; 
But my Hearers cry out; What a duce doſt Thou ay! 
Cut off thy Reflections; and give Us thy Tale. 
Derry down, &c, "Twas 
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"Twas there then, in civil Reſpect to harſh Laws, 
And for want of falſe Witneſs, to back a bad Cauſe, 4 
A Nox MAN, tho' late, was oblig d to appear: 

| And Who to aſſiſt, but a grave CorpaLien?. 

Derry down, &. | | 


The 'Squire, whoſe ed Grace was to open the Scene, 
Seem'd not in great Haſte, that the Show ſhou'd begin: 
Now fitted the Halter, now travers'd the Cart ; 

And often took Leave ; but was loth to Depart. 

Derry down, &c. 


What frightensY ou thus, my good Son ? * dere: 
you Murder'd, are ſorry, and have been Confeſt. 

O Father! My Sorrow will ſcarce ſave my Bacon: 

For 'twas not that I murder'd, but that I was Taken... | 

Derry _ &c. 


R — Fancies : : 
ough! pr hoy ne'er trouble "AP Head with ſuch 


Rely on the Aid You ſhall have from Saint Francis: 
If the Money You promis'd be brought to the Cheft ; 
Lou have only to Die: let the Church do tha 85 


Perry, ow, as. 


And whit: will F olks ſay, if * fon You afraid 3 
It reflects upon Me; as I knew not my Trade: 
Courage, Friend ; To-day is your Period of Sorrow ? 
And Things will go better, believe Me, 'To-Morrow: - 
Dy —_ 0, | 


To-Morrow ? our Hero reply'd i in a Fright : _—_ 
at a” ien before Noon, we to think of Ti: 


L 5 Tell 


* 
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Ten your Beads, quoth the Prieft, and be fairly truſsduy; Wl 7": 
For You ſurely. To- night ſhall in Pa RADISE ihe N 
Derry down, &c. wo 

Alas! quoth the Squire, howe' er ſumptuous the Treat, 5 
Parblew, I ſhall have little Stomach to Eat: ba 

I ſhould therefore eſteem it great Favour and Grace; W. 
Would Vou be ſo kind, as to go | in my Place. No 
Derry down, &c. hy | Th 


That I would, quoth the Father, and thank you to boct; 
But our Actions, You know, with our Duty muſt ſuit. 
The Feaſt, I propos'd to You, I cannot taſte; 

F or this Night, by our Order, is mark'd for a Faſt. 
Van down, &c. | | 


Then turning about to the 2 He ſaid; 

Diſpatch me, I pr'ythee, this troubleſome Blade: 

For Thy Cord, and my Cord both equally tie; 

And We Live by the Gold for which other Men Die. 
| * doaun, &c. 


—_— WY n 2 2 6 


. EIA . 


Stet guicungue volet potens 
Aulæ culmine lubrico, &c. Senec. 


NTERR“' D beneath this Marble Stone, 
Lie Saunt'ring Jack, and Idle Joan, 
While rolling Threeſcore Years and One 
Did round this Globe their Courſes run; P 
If Human Things went Ill or Well; 
Ik changing Empires roſe or fell; 


The 


at, 


7 \. LW 4% 3 - 
5% fi ifs” 


The Morning paſt, the Evening came, 

And found this Couple ſtill the ſame. p 
They Walk'd and Eat, good Folks : What then 2 
Why then They Walk'd and Eat again . | 
They ſoundly ſlept the Night away: 

They juſt did Nothing all the Day: 


| And having bury'd Children Four, 


Wou'd not take Pains to try for more: 

Nor Siſter either had, nor Brother ; 

They ſeem'd juſt Tally'd for each other. 
Their Moral and Oeconomy | 

Moſt perfectly They made agree: 

Each Virtue kept its proper Bound, 

Nor Treſpaſs'd on the other's Ground. 

Nor Fame, nor Cenſure They au | 

They neither Puniſh'd, nor Rewarded. 

He car'd not what the Footmen did: _ 

Her Maids She neither prais'd, nor chid: 

So ev'ry Servant took his Courſe: 

And bad at Firſt, They all grew worſe. 

Slothful Diſorder fill'd His Stable; 

And ſluttiſn Plenty deck'd Her Table. | 

Their Beer was ſtrong ; Their Wine was Port ; 

Their Meal was large; Their Grace was ſhort. | 

They gave the Poor the Remnant- meat, 

Juſt when it grew not fit to eat. 
They paid the Church and Pariſh Rate; 

And took, but read not the Receit: 

For which they claim their Sunday's Due, 

Of ſlumbring in an upper Pew. | 
No Man's Defe&s ſought they to know; 

So never made themſelves a Foe. 

No Man's good Deeds did They commend; 

So never rais'd Themſelves a Friend. 
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Nor cheriſh'd They Relations poor : 
That might decreaſe their preſent Store : 
Nor Barn nor Houſe did they repair: 
That might oblige Their future Heir. 
They neither Added, nor Confounded : 

They neither Wanted, nor Abounded. 
Each Chrifmas They Accompts did clear; 
And wound their Bottom round the Year. 


Nor Tear, nor Smile did They imploy 


At News of Publick Grief, or Joy. 
When Bells were Rung, and Bonfires made ; 
If ask'd, They ne'er deny'd their Aid: 
Their Jugg was to the Ringers carry'd ; 
Who ever either Dy*d, or Marry'd. 
'Their Billet at the Fire was found ; 

Who ever was Depos'd, or Crown'd. 
Nor Good, nor Bad, nor Fools, nor Wiſe; ; 
They wou'd not learn, nor cou'd adviſe : 
Without Love, Hatred, Joy, or Fear, 
They led—a kind of——as it were: 
Nor Wiſh'd, nor Car'd, nor Laugh'd, nor Cry'd: 
And ſo They liv'd, and ſo They dy'd. 


HORACE Lib. I. Epil. I. 


Septimius, Claudi, nimirum intelligit anus, 
 Ruanti me e facias Ke. 


Imitated. 


To the Right Honourable Mr. HARLE v. 


EAR Dick, how e' er it comes into his Head, 
Believes as firmly as He does his Creed, 

That You and I, SI x, are extreamly great; 

Tho 1 128 Mar, You Minifer of State. 


One 


. 
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of Word from Me, without all doubt, He ſays, 
ou'd fix his Fortune in ſome little Place. © 
Ne better than My ſelf, it ſeems, He knows, 
How far my Intereſt with my Patron goes ; 
And anſwering all Objections I can make, 
Still plunges deeper in his dear Miſtake, 

From this wild Fancy, Six, there may proceed 
One wilder yet, which I foreſee, and dread; 
That I, in Fact, a real Intereſt have, 

Which to my own Advantage I wou'd fave, 
And, with the uſual Courtier's Trick, intend 
To ſerve My ſelf, forgetful of my Friend. 

To ſhun this Cenſure, I all Shame lay by; 
And make my Reaſon with his Will comp'y 3 
Hoping for my Excuſe, twill be confeſt, 

That of two Evils I have choſe the leaſt. 

So, Six, with this Epiſtolary Scroll, 
Receive the Partner of my inmoſt Soul : 

Him you will find in Letters, and in Laws 
Not unexpert, firm to his Country's Cauſe, 
Warm in the Glorious Intereſt You purſue, 
And, in one Word, a Good Man and a True. 


DF -. 
— 


— 


To Mr. HARLE v, . K 55 by ns, 


1711. 
Ducit opes animumque ferro. e 
I. 


'N one great Ig Superior to an Age, 
The full Extremes of Nature's Force We find: A 
How Heav'nly Virtue can exalt; or Rage 


Infernal, how degrade the Human Mind. 
. II. While 


2 P 


The guilty Stroke and Torture of the Steel 


. ² A ⁰ ww —— — 
— = _ 


Faithful Aſſertor of Thy Country's Cauſe, 


VI. 
vet 'midſt Her Sighs She Triumphs, on che Hand 
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While the * Monk an at his Tryal ſand; 
He chews Revenge, abjuring his Offence ; 
Guile in his Tongue, and Murther in his Hand, 
He ftabs his Judge, to prove his Innocence. 
III. 


Infix'd, our dauntleſs Bx Ir ox ſcarce perceives : 
The Wounds His Country from His Death muſt feel, 
The PATRIOT views; for thoſe alone He prieves, 
IV. 
The bab'rous Rage that durſt attempt Thy Life 
HaRLEY, great Counſellor, extends Thy Fame: 
And the ſharp Point of cruel Guiscarp's Knife, 
In Braſs and Marble carves Thy deathleſs Name. 


7 


Bz1TAIN with Tears ſhall bath thy glorious Wound: 
She for thy Safety ſhall enlarge Her Laws ; 
And in Her Statutes ſhall Thy Worth be found, 


Reflecting, that diffus'd the Publick Woe ; 


A Stranger to her Altars, and her Land : 


No Son of Her's could meditate this Blow. 
, 1 
Mean Time Thy Pain is gracious Ann a's Care: 1 
Our Queen, our Saint, with ſacrificing Breath . 
Softens Thy Anguiſh : In Her pow'rful Pray'r | The: 
She pleads Thy Service, and forbids Thy Death. Fead 
N | A 
Great as Thou art, Thou canſt demand no more, Fort 
O Breaſt bewaiPd by Earth, preſerv'd by Heav'n! Of! 
No higher can aſpiring Virtue ſoar : Whi 


Enough to Thee of Grief, and Fame is giv'n. 4 


iT 


Tempe dana ane oe Bic 
OXFORD, Lord High Ti Teaſurer, 1712. 


) LORD, 
UR Weekly Friends To- morrow meet | 
At MaTTHE w's Palace, in morons: 
To try for once, if They can Dine 
On Bacon-Ham, and Mutton-chine : 
f weary'd with the great Affairs, 
Which Bx1Ta1n truſts to HA RLE y's Cares, 
Thou, humble Stateſman, may'ſt deſcend, 
Thy Mind one Moment to unbend ; 
To ſee Thy Servant from his Soul 
Crown with Thy Health the ſprightly Bowl : 
Among the Gueſts, which e'er my Houſe 
Receiv'd, it never can produce | 
Of Honor a more glorious Proof — 
Tho! DorxsET us'd to bleſs the Roof. 


. 


Ear: ROBERT MICE. 
In CHauceER?s Style. 


WAY Mice, full Blythe and Amicable, 

Batten beſide Erle RomnerrT's Table. 
Lies there ne Trap their Necks to catch, 
Ne old black Cat their Steps to watch. 
Their Fill they eat of Fowl and Fiſhz 

Faſt-lyche as Heart of Mouſe mote wiſh, - 

As Gueſts fat Jovial at the Board, 
Forth leap'd our Mice: Eſtſoons the Lord 
Of BoLinG, whilome Joun the Salur, 
Who maketh. oft * full Ariat, 


Laugh'd 


* 


—. 
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Laugh'd jocund, and aloud He cry'd, 
To MaTTHE w ſeated on Yoth'! fide ; © 
To Thee, lean Bard, it doth partain 
To underſtand theſe Creatures Tweine. 
Come frame Us now ſome clean Device, 
Or playſant Rhime on yonder Mice: 


They ſeem, God ſhield Me, Mar. and Crartes, 


Bad as Sir Toyaz, or Squire QOuARLES 
(Mar rxE did for the nonce reply) 

At Emblem, or Device am I : 
But could I Chaunt, or Rhyme, pardie, 
Clear as Dan Chaucer, or as Thee: 
Ne Verſe from Me: (ſo God me ſhrive) 
On Mouſe, or other Beaſt alive. 
Certes, I have theſe many Days 
Sent myne Poetic Herd to graze. 
Ne Armed Knight ydrad in War 
With Lyon fierce will I compare: 
Ne Judge unjuſt, with furred Fox, 
Harming in ſecret Guiſe the Flocks : 
Ne Prieft unworth of Goddeſs Coat, 
To Swine ydrunk, or filthy Stoat. - 
Elk Simile farewell for aye, - 1 
From Elephant, I trow, to Flea. 

| Reply'd the friendlike Peer, I weene, 
MarTHE W is angred on the Spleen. 
Ne fo, quoth Mar. ne ſhall be cer, 
With Wit that falleth all ſo fair : 
Eftſoons, well weet Ye, mine Intent 
Boweth to your Commaundement. 
If by theſe Creatures Ye have ſeen, ' ts 
Pourtrayed CHARLES and MaTTHEW been! 3 
Behoveth neet to wreck my 95855 | 
The rel 1 in Order to explain. 
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That Cup- board, where the Mice diſport, 

[ liken to St. ® STETHIR's Court: * Exchequer 
| Therein is Space enough, I trow, 

For elke Comrade to come and goe : 

And therein eke may Both be fed 

With Shiver of the Wheaten Bread. 

And when, as theſe mine Eyen ſurvey, 

They ceaſe to skip, and ſqueak and play ; 

Return they may to different Cells, 

AuviTInG One, whilſt t'other TzLLs. 

Dear RoBeRT, quoth the SainT, whoſe Mind, 
In Bounteous Deed no Mean can bind ; f 
Now as I hope to grow devout, 
| deem this Matter well made out. 

Laugh I, whilſt thus I ſerious Pray? | A 
Let that be wrought which Mar. doth fay : c 
Yea, quoth the ER LE, but not To-da 7. 


— —_— "__— 
: 


In the ſame Style. 
UL oft doth Mar. with Toraz dine, 
Eateth bak'd Meats, drinketh Greek Wine; 
But To AZ his own Werke rehearſeth; _ 
And Ma'T. mote praiſe what Toy az verſeth. 


Now ſure as Prieft did & er ſnrive Sinner, 
Full hardly earneth Mar. his Dinner. 


11 


* 


. — — 


In the ſame Style. 
DAIR Svsan did her Wif-hede well menteine. 
Algates aſſaulted ſore by Letchours tweine: 


Now, and I read aright that Auncient Song, 
Olde were the Paramours, the Dame full yong. Fr 
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Had thilke ſame Tale in other Guiſe been tolde; 


Had They been Vong (pardie) and She been Olde: 


That, by St. Kit, had wrought much ſorer 'Tryal; 
F ull merveillous, I wote, were ſwilk Denyal. 


3 . . | 1 | PROT: 


— 


* — 


A FrowRR painted by Stuon Var, Wh, 
HEN fam'dVareLsr this little Wonder drew; APEL 


Fron vouchſaPd the growing Work to view: Agree 
Finding the Painter's Science at a Stand, Froce: 
The Goddeſs ſnatch'd the Pencil from his Hand; Pic 
And finiſhing the Piece, She ſmiling ſaid : From 
Behold One Work of Mine, that ne'er ſhall fade. 4 i 
N * 25 Here 


To the Lady EIZZABZEZETR HARALIY, WM” * 
Vince Marchioneſs of CARMARTHEN, 


158 
on a Column of Her Drawing. at 
HEN future Ages ſhall with Wonder view Fer f 
Theſe glorious Lines,whichH a x1 x T's Daughter Wh if 
| 1 ; Conc 
They ſhall confeſs, that Bair A IN could not raiſe De 
A fairer Column to the Father's Praiſe. rhe 

| | | A 
— — 1 — — 17 
PROTEGENES and APELLES. Whe 
HEN Poets wrote, and Painters drew, 4 
As Nature pointed out the View: he 
Ere Gor nic Forms were known in GREECE, 10 
% 
To {poil the well-proportion'd Piece : The 
And in our Verſe ere Monkiſh Rhimes - 80 


Had jangl'd their fantaſtick Chime: 


* ö 
* 
5 
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tre on the flow'ry Lands of Ruob ES — 
Thoſe Knights had fix'd their dull Abodes, ' 
Who knew not much to paint or write, 85 
Nor car'd to pray, nor dar' d to fight; 
PaorTOGENES, Hiſtorians note, | 

Lid there, a Burgeſs Scot and Lot; 

And, as old PLiny's Writings ſhow, 
Arziles did the ſame at Co. 

Apreed theſe Points of Time and Place, 
Wd We in the preſent Caſe. 

Picqu'd by PROTO GENEs's Fame, 

From Co to Ropes APELLEs came; 

To ſee a Rival and a Friend, | 
Prepar'd to Cenſure, or Commend, 

Here to abſolve, and there object, 

As Art with Candor might direct. | = 
He fails, He lands, He comes, He rings: 11-00 1 
His Servants follow with the Things: | 
Appears the Governante of th' Houſe : 

fer ſuch in Gx EER were much in uſe; 

If Young or Handſom, Yea or No, 

Concerns not Me, or Thee to know. 

Does Squire PRoTEGENEs live here? 

Yes, Sir, ſays She with gracious Air, 

Aud Curt'ſey low ; but juſt call'd out 

by Lords peculiarly devout; - 

Who came on purpoſe, Sir, to borrow 

Our Venus, for the Feaſt To-morrow. be St6hty 

To grace the Church: "tis Venus' Day: | 

1 hope, Sir, You intend to ſtay, © Af | 
To ſee our VENUS: tis the Piece went $1 | 
The moſt renown'd throughout all Gakzer, 4 
5 like th* Original, they ſay : 

but I have no _ Skill that Way. 


But, 


Ne R 
EY * * 
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But, Sir, at Six (tis now paſt Three) 
Dro mo muſt make my Maſter's Tea: 

At Six, Sir, if You pleaſe to come, 


You'll find my Maſter, Sir, at Home. 


Lea, fays a Critic big with Laughter, 
Was found ſome twenty Ages after: 


Authors, before they write, ſhoa'd read, | 


"Tis very true; but We'll proceed. 
And, Sir, at preſent wou'd you. lend," 
To leave your Name Fair Maiden, yes. 


Reach me that Board. No ſooner ſpoke 


But done With one judicious Stroke, 


On the plain Ground APELLES drew 


A Circle regularly true ; | 
And will you pleaſe, Sweet heart, faid He, 
To ſhew your Maſter this from Me? 


By it He preſently will know. 


How Painters write their Names at o. 
He gave the Pannel to the Maid. 

Smiling and Curt'ſing, Sir, She ſaid, 

J ſhall not fail to tell my Maſter: 

And, Sir, for fear of all Diſaſter, 

I'll keep it my own ſelf : Safe bind, 


Says the old Proverb, and Safe find. 


So, Sir, as ſure as Key or „ 


Vour Servant Sir at Six a Clock. 


Again at Six APELLEs came; 
Found the ſame prating civil Dame, 
Sir, that my Maſter has been here, 
Will by the Board it ſelf appear. 


If from the perfect Line He 8 
He has preſum'd to ſwell the Round, 
Or Colours on the Draught to lay; 


'Tis thus (He order 'd me to ſay). 


Tu 
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z write the Painters of this Iſle : 1 root 

| i thoſe: of Co remark the Style. „ b ei 
She ſaid ; and to his Hand reſlor'd EE 1 
The rival Pledge, the Mitre Board. Bb: ney: + 0 - 
Upon the happy Line were laid 
ech obvious Light, and eaſie Shade: 
ut Pak Is“ Apple ſtood confeſt, 

(rLzD a's Egg, or CLok's Breaſt. 
ArELLES view'd the finiſh'd Piece; 

d Live, ſaid He, the Arts of GAZEZC EI 
Howe'er PgoTocenes and 1 
ya our Rival Talencs vie 35+ PETE 
Hoxe'er our Works may have expreſs d, IT: 
Who trueſt drew, or colour'd beſt; _ \ 1 
Wien He beheld my flowing Line; 

found at leaſt I cou'd deſign: 

d from his artful Round, I grant, 

it He with perfect Skill can paint, 

The dulleſt Ge n1ys: cannot fail; ' | 

o find the Moral of my Tale 

That the diſtinguiſh'd Part of Men, 

With Compaſs, Pencil, Sword, or Pen, 

dend in Life's Viſit Lave their dame, - A 2 £98 
Characters, which may proclaim, ep 1 

hat They with Ardor ſtrove. to raiſe... a 04. 1 

At once their; Arts, and Country's Praiſe ; LVF 
And in their Working took great Care, 4 £5 6 
bat all was Full, 006d. Rants, 0 EM 2725 
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bruocRIT s erer Hexactirys. 


D EMOCRITUS, fort roll, reviſit Earth, 
And with our Follies glut I heighten'd Mirth: , 5 
Wd HenAcLITys;: ſerious Wretch, return, b 


filouder Grief our greater Crimes to mourn. | ves * 


238 Pon us en feveral e a 
Between You both I unconcern'd ſtand b: 
_— n waer 


| 2 * A 1 
For. my own 7. ombſone. RY 
O Me 'twas giv'n to die: to Thee 'tis giv'n 
To live: Alas! one Moment ſets us ev'n. 
Mark ! how impartial is the Will of Heav'n! 
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GuaLTERUS DANISTONUS ad Amich 


UM Studeo fungi fallentis munere vitz, 
D AdfeQoque viam ſedibus Elyſiis, 
Akc roa florens Sophia, Sa 11s Gu re 

Diſcipulis, Animas morte carere cano. 
Has ego corporibus profugas ad ſidera mitto ; 
Sideraque ingreſſis otia blanda dico; 
> Qualia conveniunt Divis, queis fata volebant 
Vitai faciles molliter ire vias2 
Vinaque Cclicolis media inter gaudia libo; 
Et me quid majus ſuſpicor eſſe viro. 
Sed fuerint nulli forſan, quos ſpondeo, cceli ; 
Nullaque ſint DiT1s Numina, nulla Jovis. 
Fabula ſit terris agitur que vita reliftis's 
Quique ſuperſtes, Homo; qui nihil, eſto Deus. 
Attamen eſſe hilares, & inanes mittere curas 
Proderit, ac vitæ commoditate frui, 
Et feſtos agitaſſe dies, ævique fugacis 
Tempora perpetuis detinuiſſe jocis. 

His me parentem præceptis occupet Orcus 
Et Mors; ſeu Divum, ſeu nihil eſſe velit: 
Nam Sophia Ars illa eſt, quæ fallere ſuaviter horas © 
Admonet, _ Orci 1 non em minas. | 
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n e ee 2 0 
— That fleet between the Cradle and the Grave 
| | credit what the Gaze crian Dictates fay, ", 
11d $A4M1AN Sounds o'er Sco T1 a's Hills convey. | 
When mortal Man reſigns his tranſient Breath; = 
The Body only I give o'er to Death, OR _ 
The Parts diffoly'd, and broken Frame I mourn « _ | 
What came from Earth, I ſee to Earth return. | 
The Immaterial Part, th' Ethereal Soul, | 
Nor can Change vanquiſh, nor can Death controul. 5 
Ghd I releaſe it from it's Partner's Cares; | 
Aud bid good Angels waft it to the Stars. 
Then in the lowing Bowl I drown thoſe Sighs, 
Which, Spight of Wiſdom, from our Weakneſs riſe. 
The Draught to the Dead's Mem'ry I commend, _ 
Aud offer to the now immortal Friend. . 
Bit if oppos'd to what my Thoughts approve, ye 
Nor PLu To's Rage there be, nor Pow'r of Jovs; _ 
On its dark Side if Thou the Proſpen take ; 
Grant all forgot beyond black LE Ta z's Lake: 
lu total Death ſuppoſe the Mortal lie, 
No new Hereafter, nor a future Sky: | 
Yet bear thy Lot content; yet ceaſe to grieve; 
we Why, ere Death comes, doſt Thou forbear to live? ? * * 
II ne little Time Thou haſt, twixt Inſtant Now 1 

And Fate's Approach, is All the Gods allow : : 

Ard of this little haſt Thou ought to ſpare 

To fad Reflection, and corroding Care? 

The Moments paſt, if Thou art wiſe, retrieve 
a pleaſant Mem' 'ry of the Bliſs they gave. 
ras © lde pleaſant Hours in preſent Mirth imploy, _ 

*. And bribe the * with the Hopes of Joy, Þ Eo 
ITA. | The n 
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240 - Por us on ſeveral Occafions, * 

The Future (few or more, how e'er they be) 

Were deftin'd erſt ; nor can by Fate's Decree 
Be now cut of, eons the Grave and Thee. 


nm 


The n HYMN of CALLIMAcnvy 
| to JurITER 


1 ILE we to Jove ſelect the holy Vidim, 
| Whom apter ſhall we ſing, than Jo vx himſelf, 
The God for ever Great, for ever King; _ 
Who ſlew the Earth-born Race, and meaſures Right 
To Heav'n's great Habitants ? DicT an hear'ſt Thou 
More joyful, or LY GAM, long Diſpute 
And various Thought has trac'd. On Ip a's Mount, 
Or Dic E, ſtudious of his Country's Praiſe, 
The CRETAN boaſts Thy Natal Place: but oft 
He meets Reproof deferv'd : for He preſumptuous 
Has built a Tomb for Thee, who never know'ſt 
Jo die, but liv' the ſame To-day. and Ever. 
ARrCaD1an therefore be Thy Birth: Great Raza 
Pregnant to high Park Has 1a's Cliffs retir'd, 
And wild Lyczvus, black with ſhading Pines: 
Holy Retreat ! Sithence no Female hither, 
Conſcious of Social Love and Nature's Rites, 
Muſt dare approach, from the inferior Reptile 
To Woman, Form Divine. There the bleſt Parent 
Ungirt her ſpacious Boſom, and diſcharg'd 
The pon@rous Birth: She ſought a neighb'ring Spring 
To waſh the recent Babe: In vain: Agcapia, 
(However ſtreamy, now aduſt and dry, 
Deny'd the Goddeſs Water: where deep MET As, 
And rocky CxaT1s flow, the Chariot ſmoak d 
Obſcure with riſing Duſt : the thirſty Trav'ler 


N y hc an 1 a ©Z% * 8 
n - PAY i. 65%. - * 
f * — . >: ts 45 
«9. #7 d * $i Ix * 
* . b * 4 


Pos on ſeveral: Octafions. 244 
I rai! requir'd the Current, then impriſon d 
Ia ſubterraneous Caverns: Foreſts grew — * 
Upon the barren Hollows, high o'erſhading 
The Haunts of Savage Beaſts, where now Taon, 
And ExrmanTH. incline their friendly Urns. 
Thou too; O Earth; great Ru EA ſaid, bring forth; 
Ard ſhort ſhall be thy Pangs ; She ſaid ; and high 
She rear*d her Arm, and with her Sceptre ſiruck 
The yawning Cliff: from its diſparted Height 
Adown the Mount the guſhing Torrent ran, 
And chear'd the Vallies : There the Heav'nly Mother | 
Bath'd, mighty King, Thy tender Limbs: She wrapt 
ſn purple Bands: She gave the precious Pledge [them 
To prudent Nx pa, charging her to guard Thee, 
Careful and ſecret: NED a, of the Nymphs 
That tended the great Birth, next PHiLYRE | 
And ST y x, the eldeſt. Smiling She receiv'd Thee, 
And conſcious of the Grace, abſolv'd her Truſt: BIOS. 
Not unrewarded ; ſince the River bore _ | 
The Fav'rite Virgin? Name: fair NE DA rowls 
Lor RIOR's ancient Walls, a fruitful Stream. | 
Paſt by. her flow'ry Bank the Sons of Arcas, P 
Fab tites of Heav'n, with happy Care protect Tz 
Their fleecy Charge; and joyous drink her Wave, 
Thee, God, to Cxoss us NR DA brought: the Nymphs 
And Coxy BANTES Thee their ſacred Charge 
Receiv'd : ADRASTE rock'd Thy golden Cradle: 
[The Goat, now bright amidf her fellow-Stars, 
Kind A A LT HEA, reach d her Teat diſtent 3 
With Milk, Thy early Food : the ſedulous Bee 
Dikilbd her Honey on Thy purple Lips. 1 
Around, the fierce Cux ET ES (Order ſolemn _ 
0 thy foreknowing Mother !) trod tumultuous 
[heir Myttic Danger, and chang'd their ſounding Arms ; 
* M Indu- 
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Thy Infant-Cries, and mock the Ear of Saru. 
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gSevers the Bull to. MAR. The skilful Bard, 
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Induſtrious with the warlike Din to quel! 


Swift Growth and wond'rous Grace, O heay'nly Joe, a Tho 
Waited Thy blooming Vears: Inventive Wit, Whe 
And perfect Jodgment crown'd Thy youthful Ad. Or! 
That SATUuRN's Sons receiv'd the three-fold Empire Man 
Of Heav'n, of Ocean, and deep Hell beneath, Al 
As the dark Urn and Chance of Lot determin'd, 4 
Old Poets mention, fabling. Things of Moment * 
Well nigh equivalent and neighb' ring Value How 
By Lot are parted : But high Heav'n, Thy Share, His 
In equal Balance laid gainſt Sea or Hell, bre: 
Flings up the adverſe Scale, and ſhuns Proportion, 4 
Wherefore not Chance, but Pow'r, above Thy Brethren = 
Exalted Thee, their King. When Thy great Will A 
Commands Thy Chariot forth; impetuous Strength, Ot | 
And fiery Swiftneſs wing the rapid Wheels, The 
Inceſſant; high the Eagle flies before Thee. Wit 
And oh! as I and mine conſult Thy Augur, H 

3 Grant the glad Omen ; let Thy Fav'rite riſe Of e 
Propitious, ever ſoaring from the Right. Has 
Thou to the leſſer Gods haſt well aſſign'd Agai 
Their proper Shares of Pow'r: Thy own, great Jovs, Gre: 
Boundleſs and univerſal. Thoſe who labor For 
The ſweaty Forge, who edge the crooked Scythe, And 
Bend ſtubborn Steel, and harden gleening Armor, And 
Acknowledge VuLcan's Aid. The early Hunter Vir 
Bleſſes Diana's Hand, who leads Him ſaſfe 5 
O'er hanging Cliffs; who Tpreads his Net ſucceſsful, The 


And guides the Arrow through the Panther's Heart. 
The Soldier from ſucceſsful Camps returning, 


Suiking the Taz Ac IAN Harp, invokes Aro * 
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Po us on ſeveral Occafions, 243 
1 alle his Hero and Himſelf Immortal. 14 
MT Thoſe, mighty Jov E, mean time, Thy anden Care, 
„ po model Nations, publiſh Laws, anounce 
Or Life or Death, and found or change the Empire. 
Man owns the Pow'r of Kings ; and Kings of Jove. 
And as their Actions tend ſubordinate 
To what Thy Will deſigns, Thou giv'ſt the Means 
Proportion'd to the Work; Thou ſee'ſt impartial, 
How They thoſe Means imploy. Each monatch rules 
His different Realm, accountable to Thee, 
Great Ruler of the World: Theſe only have 
To ſpeak and be obey d; to Thoſe are giv'n 
Aſlitant Days to ripen the Defign ; 
To ſome whole Months ; revolving Years to ſome: 
Others, ill-fated are condemn'd to toll | 
Their tedious Life, and mourn their Purpoſe blaſted | 
With fruitleſs Act, and Impotence of Council. 
Hail! greateſt Son of SaTuRN, wiſe Diſpoſer 
Of ev'ry Good: Thy Praiſe what Man yet born 
Has ſung ? Or who that may be born ſhall ling ? 
Again, and often hail! indulge our Prayer, ; 
Great Father | grant us Virtue, grant us Wealth: 
For without Virtue, Wealth to Man avails not; 
And Virtue without Wealth exerts leſs Pow'r, * 
Wy And lefs diffuſes Good. Then grant us, Gracious,” 
er inne and Wealth; for both are of Thy Gift. 
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244 PoE Ms on ſeveral Occaſions: © 


The Man that is unhallow'd : for the Gd, 


The God approaches. Hark! He knocks 3 the Gates 


Feel the glad Impulſe: and the ſever'd Bars 
Submiſlive clink again their brazen Portals. 

Why do the De. 1 an Palms incline their Boughs, 
Self. mov'd: and hov'ring Swans, their Throats relea'd 


F rom native Silence, carol ſounds harmonious ? 


Begin, young Men, the Hymn: let all your Harp 
Break their inglorious filence ; and the Dance, | 


In myſtic Numbers trod, explain the Muſic. 


But firſt by ardent Pray'r, and clear Luſtration 
Purge the contagious Spots of Human Weakneſs: 
Impure no Mortal can behold AyorLLo. 15 
So may Ye flouriſh favour'd by the God, 
In Vouth with happy Nuptials, and in Age 
With Silver Hairs, and fair Deſcent of Children; 
So lay Foundations for aſpiring Cities 
And bleſs your ſpreading Colonies? Encreaſe. 

Pay ſacred Rev'rence to APoLL0's Song; 


Left wrathful the far-ſhooting God emit 


His fatal Arrows. Silent nature ſtands ; 

And Seas ſubſide, obedient to the Sound 

Of Io, Io PRAN]I nor dares The Tis 

Longer bewail Her lov'd Ac H! VES“ Death: 

For Po us was his Foe. Nor aſk {ad N1o88 
In fruitleſs Sorrow perſevere, or weep | 


'Ev'n thro the Py x y G14N Marble. Hapleſs Mother! 


Whoſe Fondneſs cou'd compare her Mortal Off. ſpring 
To thoſe which fair LaTon a bore to Jo VE. 


To! again repeat Ye, lo Paan! *' + 1 


Againſt the Deity tis hard to ſtrive. 
He that reſiſts the Powr of Pro LE M,. | 
Reſiſts the Pow'r of Heav'n: for Pow'r from Heav'n, 
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PormMs on ſeveral Occaſions. 245 


" Recite AyoLLo's Praiſe, till Night draws on, 


The Ditty ſtill unfiniſh'd ; and the Day 

Unequal to the Godhead's Attributes \ 

Various, and Matter copious of your Songs. * 
Sublime at Jo s right Hand Ayo Lo fits, 

And thence diſtributes Honor, gracious King. 

And Theme of Verſe perpetifal. From his Robe 2 

Flows Light ineffable: His Harp, his Quiver, * 

And Li TIA N Bow are Gold: with golden Sandals 1 

His Feet are ſhod; how rich ! how beautiful! 


| Beneath his Steps the yellow Min'ral riſes ; 


And Earth reveals her Treaſures. Youth and Beauty 4 
Eternal deck his Cheek : from his fair Head EW. | 
Perfumes diſtill their Sweets; and chearful HE aLTh, 
His dutious Handmaid, thro? the Air improy'd, 


| With laviſh Hand diffuſes Scents Ambroſial. 


The Spear- man's Arm by Thee, great God, directed, 
Sends forth a certain Wound. The Laurel'd Bard, 
Inſpir d by Thee, compoſes Verſe Immortal. 
Taught by thy Art Divine, the ſage Phyſician 
Eludes the Urn; and chains, or exiles Death. 

Thee NouiAx We adore; for that from Heav'n 
Deſcending, Thou on fair Au rHRYSsUsSs'! Banks 
Didſt guard Ab ME Tus' Herds. Sithencè the Cow 8 3 
Produc'd an ampler Store of Milk ; the She-Goęt 
Not without Pain dragg'd her diſtended Udder ; 

And Ewes, that erſt brought forth but ſingle Lambs, 
Now dropp'd their Two-fold Burdens. Bleſt the Cats” x 
On which Arò L Lo caſt his fav'ring Eye! 
But, PHozBUs, Thou to Man beneficent , 
Delight | in building Cities. Bright 321 ANA, 1 
Kind Siſter to thy Infant-Deity SY 
New.wean'd, and juſt arifing from the Cradle, 5 | 
Boah hunted wild r and 0 
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246 Po us on ſeveral Orraſom. 
Of Stags, the Fruit and Honor of her Toil. 


Thou ſhew'dſt, where Towers or Battlements ſhould riſe; 


The LiByanx Strand; when the foreboding Crow 
Flew on the Right before the People, marking 


Puoꝝzus „great King? for diff rent are Thy Names, 


Our great Forefathers taught their Sons to worſhip, 
Io CARNEANPROERBZUS! Io PEAR! | 


Of future Kings, and Favor of the God, 


| CaRNnEaAn let Me call Thee; for my Country 
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Theſe with diſcerning Hand Thou knew'ſt to range 
(Young as Thou waſt) and in the well-fram'd Model, 
With Emblematic Skill, and myſtic Order, 


Where Gates ſhould open ; of WhereWalls ſhould compa 

While from thy childiſh Paſtime Man receiv'd 

The future Strength, and Ornament of Nations, 
 BaTTvs, our great Progenitor, now touch'd 


—_ 


The Country deftin'd the auſpicious Seat 


W hoſe Oath is ſure, and Promiſe ſtands Eternal. 
Or Boe DrROM1 an hear'ſt Thou plea d, or CLanian, 


As Thy kind Hand has founded many Cities, 
Or dealt benign Thy various Gifts to Man. 


Calls Thee Carnzean : the fair Colony 0 
Thrice by Thy gracious Guidance was tranſported 
Ere ſettl'd in CYR ENB; there W' appointed 
Thy annual Feaſts, kind God, and bleſs thy Altan 
Smoaking With Hecatombs of ſlaughter'd Bulls; 

As CARNUs, thy High Prieſt and fawour'd Friend, 
Had erſt ordain'd; and with myſterious Rites, 


The yellow Crocus there, and fair Narciſſus 

Reſerve the Honours of their Winter-Store, 

To deck Thy Temple; till returning Spring 
PDiffuſes Nature's various Pride ; and Flow'rs, 
Innumerable, by the ſoft South weſtt 

Open'd, and gather'd by Religious Hands, rad 
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hound their Sweets from th'odoriferous pavement. 


inge, Fires ſhine hallow'd on Thy Altars, © 
ode, WF When Annual the Cann a n Feaſt is held: 


The warlike LI EY ANS clad in Armor, lead | 
ud rife; WG The Dance; with clanging Swords and Shields They beat 
Ompafi: The dreadful Meaſure : in che Chorus join 
Their Women, Brown but Beautiful: ſuch Rites 4. 5 
To Thee well-pleafing, Nor had yet Thy Votaries, 
From Gx ECE tranſplanted, touch'd Cy ren e's Banks, * 
And Lands determin' d for their laſt Abodes 5 wa 
But wander'd thro” Az L 1s“ horrid Foreſt ® 
Diſpers'd 5 when from My T&vs 's craggy Brow, © 
Fond of the Maid, auſpicious to the City, 
Which muſt hereafter bear her favour'd Name, 
Thou Gracious deign'ſt to let the fair One view 
Her Typic People; Thou with Pleaſure 2 
To draw the Bom, to ſlay the ſhaggy Lyon, with oy 
And top the ſpreading Ruin of the Plains. ns 
Happy the Nymph, who honour'd by Thy Paſtion,, if 
Was aided by Thy Pow'r! The monſtrouPy THE 
Durſt tempt Thy Wrath in vain : for dead He ſell, 
To thy great Strength, and golden 1 2 
lo | while Thy unerring Hand elanc'd © 7 
Another, and >< ya Dart; The People - wt 
Joyfully repeated To ! Io Pa ! 2 
Elance the Dart, AroL Lo: for the Safety, E 
And Health of Man, gracious Thy Mother bere . 
Exv y Thy lateſt Foe ſuggeſted thus: 
Like Thee J am a Pow'r Immortal; therefore - 
To Thee dare ſpeak. How canſt Thou favor partial! 
. Thoſe Poets ho write little > Vaſt and Great 
Is what I Love: The far-extended Ocean ' a 
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To a ſmall Riw'let I prefer. AroLLo + „ 
er Ann with his Foot; and this the God: 2 | 
„ Damon, 7 
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[ 5 Þ I D ſweeter ſounds adorn my flowing Tongue, 


That Thought can reach, or Science can define; 


Or had I Faith like that which Is RA L ſaw, 


248 Por ms en ſeveral Occaſſons. 

Dæ m0, the head-long Current of Eur ua ayes, 
Ass xRIAM River, copious runs, but Muddy; _ 
And carries forward with his ftupid Force + 
_ Polluting Dirt; His Torrent till augmenting, _ 
His Wave till more defil'd : mean while the Nymphy 

Mz11ss Ax, Sacred and Recluſe to CRRES, 
Studious to have their Off rings well receiv'd, 
And fit for Heay'nly Uſe, from little Urns _ 

Pour Streams ſele&, and Purity of Waters. 

Io! AroLLo, mighty King, let Exvr 
III. judging and Verboſe, from Lz THE“s Lake, 
Draw Tuns unmeaſurable ; while Thy Favor 
Adminiſters to my ambitious Thirſt | 
The wholeſome Draught from Acanires's Spring 
Genuine, and with ſoft Murmurs gently rilling 
|  Adown the Mountains where Thy Daughters haunt, _ 


— * 
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CnARIT Y. A PARAPHRASE 00 
the Thirteenth CHAPTER of. the Firſ 
EyisTLE 70 the CORINTHIANS, 


Than ever Man pronounc'd, or Angel ſung: 
Had I all Knowledge, Human and Divine, 


And had -I Pow'r.to'give that Knowledge Birth, 
In all the Speeches of the babling Earth: 

Did Sn AD RAC RH's Zeal my glowing Breaſt inſpire, 
To weary Tortures, and rejoice in Fire; L 


When Moszs. gave them Miracles, and Law: 
Yet gracious CHARIT x, indulgent Gueſt, 
Were not Thy Pow'r exerted in my Breaſt ; 


Thoſe d 
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Po E MS on ſeveral Occaſions, 249 
Thoſe Speeches would ſend up unheeded Pray'r: 
That Scorn of Life would be but wild Deſpair : 
A Tymbal's Sound were, better than my Voice: 
My Faith were Form : my Eloquence were 5 1 
CnARIT y, decent, modeſt, eaſy, kind, 
Goftens the high, and rears the abject Mind; 
Knows with juſt Reins, and gentle Hand to guide, 
Etwixt vile Shame, and arbitrary Pride. 
Not ſoon provok'd, She eaſily forgives ; 
And much She fuffers, as She much believes. 2 
doft Peace She brings where ever She arrives: 
She builds our "Quiet, as She forms our Lives 
Lays the rough Paths of peeviſh Nature ev'n; 
And opens in each Heart a little Hz a v'x. 
Each other Gift, which GOD on Man beſtows, 
It proper Bounds, and due Reſtriction knows; 
To one fixt Purpoſe dedicates its Power z 
And finiſhing its Act, exiſts no more. , 
Thus, in Obedience to what Hs a v* n decrees, 
Krowledge ſhall fail, and Prophecy ſhall ceaſe; 
But laſting CHAR IT 's more ample Sway, 
Nor bound by Time, nor ſubject to decay, 8 
in happy Triumph ſhall for ever live, * 
And endleſs Good diffuſe, and endleſs Praiſe receive. ö 
As thro' the Artiſt's intervening Glaſs, 
Our Eye obſerves the diſtant Planets paſs; 
A little we diſcover ; but allow, - "an 
That more remains unſeen, than Art can ſhow ; 
$ whilſt our Mind its Knowledge wou'd improve 
ts feeble Eye intent on Things above) | 
High as We may, We lift our Reaſon up, 
By FA IT n directed, and confirm'd by Hoy: 
et are We able only to ſurvey 
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20 * EMS on n Oden 
Heav'n's fuller EMuence mocks our dazl'd Sight; + 
Too great its ſwiftneſs, and too ſtrong its Light, 
But ſoon the mediate Clouds ſhall be diſpell'd; 
The Sun ſhall ſoon be Face to Face beheld, 
In all His Robes, with all His Glory on, 
Seated ſublime on His. Meridian Throne. 
Then conſtant Fa1TH, and holy Hope ſhall die, 
One loſt in Certainty, and One in Joy: 
Whilſt Thou, more happy Pow'r, fair Cy aziry, 
Triumphant. Siſter, greateſt of the Three, 
Thy Office, and Thy Nature ſtill the ſame, 
Taſting thy Lamp, and unconſum'd NCR 
Shalt ſtill ſurvive 
Shalt ſtand before the Hoſt of He AV'N confeſt; 
For ever bleſſing, and for ever bleft. 
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Enpraven on 4 Column in tbe Church 50 
 _HausTEAD in Ess E x. The Sjired 1 
_ wwhich, burnt. down by Lightning, was n. e 

Þuilt at the Expence of Mr. S AMI Wh 

FF 1 KF, 1717. 


IE W not this Spire by Meaſure giv'n ) 

To Buildings rais'd by common Hands: Wi 

That Fabric riſes high as Heav'n, | W 

"Ig : ” Whoſe Baſs on Devotion ſtands. | 3 
While yet We draw this vital Breath, 4 


We can, cur FAIR and Hor declare: 
But CARIT Y beyond our Death 

Will ever in our Works appear. 
Beſt be He call'd among good Men, 

Who to his G O this Column rais'ds- f 
Tho' Lightning ſtrike the Dome again; 
The Man, who. built it, ſhall be prais'd.. Yet 
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xt Spires and Towers in Duſt ſhall lie, | 
The weak Efforts of Human Pains : 


: nd FarTH, and Hops themſelves n. 
While Dan an remains. 
lde, n in Mor NTAIGNE's Eſays, givento. 4 
the Duke of SHR & WSBUR Yin FRANCE, 
'Y, 


after the Peace, 1713. 


ICTATE, o mighty Judge, what Thou haſt ſeen 
Of Cities, and of Courts, of Books, and Men; = 
And deign to let Thy Servant hold the Pen. * ; 


Thro' Ages thus Pinay e to live; 
And from the Tranſcript of Thy Proſe receive, 


3 
h of What my own ſhort- .liv'd Verſe can never give. 
L Thus ſhall fair Bx1TA1N with a gracious Smile N 
Accept the Work; and the inſtructed Iſle, __ 
* For more than Treaties mage, ſhall bleſs my. Teil, „ | 
| -* F 
Nor longer hence the GAL Lic Style preferr'd, | = 
Widom in Ex 61154 Iliom ſhall be heardj _ _ * | 


| 3 
While TAB Bor tells the World, where Mo TA1GNRerr'de;, 3 


* Er 18 7 LE, 1 he Quail 439 
Picture. Written at Pa R Is, 1714. t 
left unfiniſhed, by the ſudden News ”" Her 
MͤAIJSS＋T Death. 
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2352 Pokus on ſeveral Occaſions,” © 
Let other Miniſters, Great Ax ne, require; 
And partial fall thy Gift to their Deſire, 
To the fair Portrait of my Sov'reign Dame, 
To that alone, eternal be my Claim. 
My bright Defender, and my dread Delight, - 
* If ever I found Favor in Thy Sight; 
If all the Pains that for Thy BxITAIx 's Sake 
My paſt has took, or future Life may take, 
Be grateful to my Quzzx : permit my Pray'r, 
And with This Gift reward my total Care. 
Will Thy indulgent Hand, fair Saint, allow 
The Boon? and will Thy Ear accept the Vow? 
That in deſpite of Age, of impious Flame, 
And eating Time, Thy Picture like Thy Fame 
Entire may laſt; that as their Eyes ſurvey 
The ſemblant Shade, Men yet unborn may ſay, 
Thus Great, thus Gracious look'd BRITANNI a's Queen ; 
Her Brow thus ſmooth,” Her Look was thus ſerene; 
When to a Low, but to a Loyal Hand 
The mighty Empreſs gave Her high Command, 
That He to Hoſtile Camps, and Kings ſhou'd haſte, I 
To ſpeak Her Vengeance, as Their Danger, paſt ; 
Too ſay, She Wills deteſted Wars to ceaſm 
She checks Her Conqueſt, for her Subjects Eaſe; 


And bids the World attend her Terms of Peace. A 

_—_ Thee, Gracious Anne, Thee preſent I adore, _ 
 * "Thee, Quezn of Peace—lf Time and Fate havePoyer 

|  Higherto raiſe the Glories of thy Reign; Ne 

1 In Words ſublimer, and a nobler Strain, | 


| May future Bards the mighty Theme rehearſe, 
 . Here, STATosr Jove, and PHoemus King of Verſe, 
| The Votive Tablet I ſuſpend ® #** « 
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FIRST CANTO. 


908 ATTHEW met Ricyan, when or 
* where | 
From Story is not mighty clear: 
oOf many knotty Points They ſpoke; 
And Pro and Con by turns They book 0 
Rats half the Manuſcript have eat: 


Dire Hunger! which we ſtill regret: 
0! may they ne er again digeſt 
The Horrors of ſo ſad a Feaſt. 
Yet leſs our Grief, if what remains, 
Dear Ia cok, by thy Care and Pains.. 
dhall be to future Times , - 
| thus begins: 
1 Here MATTHEW ſaid: 
Alu A in Verſe; in Proſe, the Min p, 
By Axis TOTLE's Pen defin'd, 
Throughout the Body ſquat or cally 
Is bond fide, All in All. 
And yet, ſlap daſh, is All again 
In ev'ry Sinew, Nerve, and Vein : | 
Runs here and there, Like Ham LET's Ghoſt 3 ; "A 
"hs every where She rules the roaſt. 
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256 Po ru on ſeveral Occaſions, 


This Syem, RI HARD, We are told, 
The Men of Oxrorp firmly hold. 
The CAM RRIDOE Wits, you know, deny 
With 1/e dixit to comply 
They fay (for in good 'I'ruth They ſpeak 
With ſmall Reſpect of that old GEEK) 
That, putting all his Words together, 
/*Tis Three blue Beans in One blue Bladder, 
ALMA, They ſtrenuouſly maintain, 
Sits Cock-Horſe on Her 'Throne the Brain ; 
And from that Seat of Thought diſpenſes 
Her Sov'reign Pleaſure to the Senſes. 
Two Optic Nerves, They ſay, "She tyes, 
Like Spectacles, a-croſs the Eyes; | 
By which the Spirits bring her Word, 
Whene'er the Balls are fix'd, or ſtirr'd; 
How quick at Park and Play they ftrike ; 


The Duke they court; the Toaſt they like; 


And at St. James's turn their Grace 

From former Friends, now out of Place. 
Without theſe Aids, to be more ſerious, 

Her Pow'r, They hold, had been precarious: 

The Eyes might have conſpir'd her Ruin 

And She not known, what They were _ 

Fooliſh it had been, and unkind, 

That They ſhould ſee, and She be blind. 
Wiſe Nature likewiſe, They ſuppoſe, 

Has drawn two Conduits down our Noſe: 

Cou'd ALMA elſe with Judgment tell, 

When Cabbage ſtinks, or Ro/es ſmell? 

Or who wou'd aſk for her Opinion 

Between an Oyſfer and an Onion ? 

For from moſt Bodies, Dicx, You know, 

Some little Bits aſk, Leave to flow 


And 


\ 
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ul, 2s thro' theſe Canals They roll, 3 
ling up a Sample of the whole. 
ke Footmen running before Coaches, 
Jo tell the Inn, what Lord approaches. 
By Nerves about our Palate plac'd, 
the likewiſe judges of the Taſte. | 
Ee (diſmal Thought!) our warlike Men 
fight drink thick Port for fine Champagne 
Ind our ill-judging Wives and Daughters 
Miſtake Small-beer for Citron- Waters. 
Hence too, that She might better hear, 
de ſets a Drum at either Ear; 
Ind Loud or Gentle, Harſh or Sweet, 
Ire but th* Alarums which they beat. 
Laſt to enjoy her Senſe of Feeling FOIL 
[A thing She much delights to deal in) „ 
A thouſand little Nerves She ſends TY 
Vir to our Toes, and Fingers“ Ends 
And Theſe in Gratitude again 
Return their Spirits to the Brain; 
Ih which their Figure being printed 
As juſt before, I think, I hinted) 
Aru inform'd can try the Caſe, 
As She had been upon the Place. 
Thus, while the Judge gives diff” rent Journ 
To Country Counſel, and Attornies ; 5 
He on the Bench in quiet ſits, 
Deciding, as they bring the Writs. 
Ide PoE thus prays and ſleeps at Roux, 
And very ſeldom ſtirs from -Home: 
Yet ſending forth his Holy Spies, 
And having heard what They adviſe, | 
He rules the Church's bleſt Dominions, OT, 
And ſets Men's Faith by his Opinions, . 


b 2 53 Porms on ſeveral Occaſions, 


The Scholars of the STAGYRITE, 
| Who for the Old Opinion fight, 


Would make their Modern Friends confeſs, 


The diff'rence but from More to Leſs. 


The Minvp, ſay They, while You ſuſtain 


To hold her Station in the Brain; 
Vou grant, at leaſt, She is extended: x 
Ergo the whole Diſpute is ended. | 
For %%ll To-morrow ſhou'd you head: 
From Form and Structure of the lead 
The Mix p as viſibly is ſen 
Extended thro' the whole Machine. 
Why ſhou'd all Honor then be ta'en 
From Lower Parts to load the Brain: 
When other:Limbs we- plainly ſee, 
Each in his way, as briſk as He? _ 
For Muſic, great the Head receives it 
It is the Artiſt's Hand that gives it. 
And tho? the Scull may wear the Laurel; 
The Soldier's Arm ſuſtains the Quarrel, - 
| Beſides, the Noftrils, Ears, and Eyes 
Are not his Parts, but his Allies. 
Ev'n what you hear the Tongue proclaim, 
Comes ab Origine from them, 
What could the Head perform alons, | 
If all Their friendly Aids were gone? 
A fooliſh figure He muſt make; | 
Do nothing elſe, but ſleep and ake, 
Nor Matters it, that You can ſhow, 
How to the Head the Spirits go. 
Thoſe Spirits ſtarted from ſome Goal, 
Before they thro! the Veins cou'd roll. 


;$ 


Now we ſhou'd hold them much to blame, 


If They. went back, before They came, 
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I therefore, as We muſt ſuppoſe, 

xy came from Fingers, and from Toes z 
u Toes, or Fingers, in this Caſe, 6.7 
N Num /cull's Self ſhou'd take the Place. 
Piputing fair, You grant thus much, 

That all Senſation is but Touch. 

Dip but your Toes into cold Water, 

Their Correſpondent Teeth will chatter : 
And firike the Bottom of your Feet; 

You ſet your Head into a Heat. 

The Bully beat, and happy Lover 

Confeſs, that Feeling lies all over. 

Note here, LuckzT1vs dares to teach 
A all our Youth may learn from CEBIT) 
That Eyes were made, but cou'd not views 
Nor Hands embrace, nor Feet purſue: 
ut heedleſs Nature did produce + 
The Members firſt, and then the Uſe; 


Till all is mov'd by Chance alone. 

A Man firſt builds a Country Seat; 
Then finds the Walls not good to eat. 
Another Plants, and wond'ring ſees 
Nor Books, nor Medals on his Trees, 

Yet Poet and Philoſopher 
Was He, who durſt ſuch Whims aver. 
Zeſt, for his fake, be human Reaſon, 

That came at all, tho' late, in Seaſon. 

But no Man fare e'er left his Houſe, 


To bring a Midwife to his Spouſe, 
before He knew ſhe was with Child, 


What Each muſt act, was yet unknown, © = 


And fadd!'d Ball, with Thoughts fo wild, 


> of 
* 
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That taught them both to Sow and Knead. 


260 PoE Ms on ſeveral Occaſions, 
And no Man ever reapt his Corn, 


Or from the Oven drew his Bread, 
Ere Hinds and Bakers yet were born, 


Before They're aſk'd, can Maids refuſe ? 
Can Pay, fays Dicx, hold in your Stk, 
While you in Pindaric Truths rehearſe ; 
She hobbles in Alternate Verſe. | 
Verſe? Mar. reply'd: is that my Care? 
Go on, quoth Ric HARD, ſoft and fair. 
This looks, friend Dick, as Nature had 
But exercis'd the Saleſman's Trade: 
As if She haply had ſat down, 
And cat out Cloaths for all the Town : 
Then ſent them out to Monmouth Street, 

To try, what Perſons they wou'd fit, 

But ev'ry Free and Licene'd Taylor - 
Would in this Thefis find a Failure. 
Should Whims like theſe his Head perpler, 

How could he work for either Sex ? 

His Cloaths, as Atomes might prevail, 

Might fit a Piſmire, or a Whale, 
No, no: He views with ſtudious Pleaſure 
Your Shape, before He takes your Meaſure, 
For real KA TE He made the Boddice, 
And not for an Ideal Goddeſs. 
No Error near his Shop-board lurk'd : 
He knew the Folks for whom He work'd. 
Still to Their Size He aim'd his Skill: 

Elſe, pr'ythee, who wou'd pay his Bill? 
Next, Dick, if Chance her ſelf ſhou'd vary; 
Obſerve, how Matters would miſcarry : 

Acroſs your Eyes, Friend, place your Shoes; 

Your Spectacles upon your Toes; 


le, 
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en You and Mas M a1vs ſhall agree, 

How nicely Men would walk, or fee. + 
But Wiſdom, peeviſh.and croſs-grain'd, 

Mult be oppos'd, to be ſuſtain'd. 

fond till your Knowledge will increaſe, 

k You make other People's leſs. 

h Arms and Science tis the fame ; 

Our Rival's Hurts create our Fame. 

kFauBERT's if diſputes ariſe 

Among the Champions for the Prize; 

To prove, who gave the fairer Butt, 

Joux ſhews the Chalk on RoB ER T's Coat. 

50, for the Honor of Your Book, 

tells, where other Folks miſtook ; 

hid, as their Notions You confound, 

Thoſe You invent get farther Ground. 
The Commentators on old A i 

ro r IE ('tis urg'd} in Judgment vary: 

They to their own Conceits have brought 

The Image of his general Thought, 

Juſt as the Melancholic Eye | 

dees Fleets and Armies in the Sky; 

And to the poor Apprentice Far 

The Bells found Whittington Lord May'r. 

The Conj rer thus explains his Scheme: 


* 


Thus Spirits walk, and Prophets dream; W 


NoxTHBRITORSs thus have Second Sight; 

And GERM ANS free from Gunſhot fight, 
TazoDoRET, and ORIGEN, 

And fifty other Learned Men 5 

Ateſt, that if their Comments find 

The Traces of their Maſter's Mind; 

Aru can ne'er decay nor die: 

This flatly other Sect deny, 2 

| | | A I M= 
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S1MPLICIUs, TRSO HAAS T, Durand; © 
Great Names, but hard in Verſe to ſtand. 


They wonder Men ſhould have miſtook 
The Terets of their Maſter's Book; 
And hold, that AL M A yields her Breath, 
O'ercome by Age, and ſeiz d by Death. 
Now which were Wiſe ? and which were Fools! 
Poor ALMA fits between two Stools : 
The More ſhe reads, the more perplext ; 
The Comment ruining the Text: 
Now fears, now hopes her doubtful Fate : 
But Ric ARD, let her look to Tha. 
Whilſt We our own Affairs purſue. 
Theſe diff rent Sy/ems, Old or New, 
A Man with half an Eye may fee, 
Were only form'd to diſagree. - 
Now to bring Things to fair Concluſion, 
And ſave much Chriſtian Ink's Effuſion; 
Let me propoſe an Healing Scheme, 
And ſail along the Middle Stream: 
For, Diek, if We could reconcile 

Old AR IRTOTLIN with GassENDUS; 
How many would admire our Toil? 

And yet how few would comprehend us? 
Here, RIc HARD, let my Scheme commence, 
«Oh ! may my Words be loſt in Senſe; | 
While pleas'd THAL 1a deigns to write 
The Slips and Bounds of ALma's Flight. 

My fimple Sy/em ſhall ſuppoſe, 

That ALMA enters at the Toes ; | 
That then She mounts by juſt Degrees 
Up to the Ancles, Legs, and Knees :- 
Next as the Sap of Life does riſe, 

She lends her Vigor to the Thighs; 
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all theſe under-Regions paſt, 

be neftles ſomewhere near the Waſte: 

mes Pain or Pleaſure, Grief or Laughter; | 

i We ſhall ſhow at large hereafter. 

lore, if not improv'd, by Time 

ſp to the Heart She loves to climb : 

From thence, compell'd by Craft and Age, 

lie makes the Head her lateſt Stage. = 
From the Feet upward to the Head; | _ 

Ny, and ſhort, ſays Dick: proceed. = 
Dicx, this is not an idle Notion: 

bſerve the Progreſs of the Motion: 

Fir I demonſtratively prove, 

That Feet were only made to move; 

And Legs defire to come and go: 

For they ha ve nothing elſe to do. TTY 
Hence, long before the Child can crawl, 

Relearns to kick, and wince, and ſprawl : 

To hinder which, your Midwife knows _ 

To bind Thoſe Parts extremely cloſe ; 

left AL Ma newly enter'd in, + 

And ſtunn'd at her own Chriſt'ning's Din, 

Fearful of future Grief and Pain, | 

Should filently ſneak out again. 7 | -- 
Full piteous ſeems young ALM a's Caſe; 2 = 

Yu «4 


Asin a luckleſs Gameſter's Place, 

She would not play, yet muſt not paſs. 
Again as She grows ſomething ſtronger, 

And Maſter's Feet are ſwath'd no longer, 

If in the N ight too oft He kicks, 

Or ſhows his Loco- motive Tricks; 

Theſe frit Aſſaults fat Kar repays Him, 

When half-aſleep She overlays Him. 


Fg 


5 264 : Por M gon ſeveral Occaſions, 


Now mark, dear Ricyarp; from the A 181 
That Children tread this Worldly Stage, * 


Btoom- ſtaff or Poker they beſtride, 


And round the Parlor love to ride; of 
*T ill thoughtful Father's pious Care 


Provides his Brood, next Smithfield Fit, 6, 


With Supplemental Hobby- Horſes: 2 


And happy be their Infant Courſes! ME = 


Hence for ſome Years they ne' er ſtand fill: 1 


Their Legs, You ſee, direct their Will. 


From opening Morn till ſetting Sun, 1 
A- round the Fields and Woods they run: 


They friſk, and dance, and leap, and play; 
Nor heed, what FRIEND or WA YE can ſay. 


To Her next Stage as ALMA flies, 


* And likes, as T have ſaid, the Thighs : . 


With Sympathetic Pow'r She warms _ 
Their good Allies and Friends, the Arms. 


While Ber Ty dances on the Green; 
And ss an is at Stool ball ſeen: 


While Joan for Nine-pines does e 
And Roc ER loves to pitch the Bar; 


Both Legs and Arms ſpontaneous move: 
Which was the Thing I meant to prove. 


Another Motion now She makes: 


O need I name the Seat She takes? 


His Thought quite chang'd the Stripling finds; 
'The Sport and Race no more He minds: 
NegicQed Tray and Painter lie: 

And Covies unmoleſted fl 


Sudden the jocund Plain He ſeaves; 
And for the Nymph fn Secret grie ves. 


In dying Accents He complains 
Of cruel Fires, and raging Pains. 
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e Nymph too longs to be alone; 
Laves all the ſwains and ſighs for One. 
The Nymph is warm'd with young Deſire; 
Ind feels, and dies to quench His Fire. 
They meet each Evening in the Grove: 
Their Parley but augments their Love. 
& to the Prieſt their Caſe They tell : 
He ties the Knot ; and all goes well. 

But, O my Mus, juſt Diſtance keep: 
Thou art a Maid, and muſt not peep. 
In nine Months Time the Boddice looſe, 
And Petticoats too ſhort, diſcloſe, 
That at This Age the active Mind 
About the Waſte lies moſt confin'd ; 
And that young Life, and quick' ning Senſe 
Spring from His Influence darted thence. 
do from the middle of the World 
The Su x's prolifick Rays are hurl'd: 
'Tis from that Seat He darts thoſe Beams, 
Which quicken Earth with genial Flames. 

Diek, who thus long had paſlive ſat, 
Here ſtrok'd his Chin, and cock'd his Hat; 
Then ſlapp'd his Hand upon the Board; 
And thus the Youth put in his Word. 
Love's Advocates, ſweet Sir, would find Him 
A higher Place than You aſſign'd Him. 
Love's Advocates, Dick, who are thoſe 
The Poets, You may well ſuppoſe. 
I'm ſorry, Sir, You have diſcarded | 
The Men, with whom 'till now You herded. 
Priſe-Men alone for private Ends, 
I thought, forſook their ancient Friends. 
In cor flillavit, cries LuCRETIUS; 


it He may be allow'd to * Us. 
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The ſelf-ſame Thing foft Ovip fays 

(A proper Judge in ſuch a Caſe.) 
Horace his Phraſe is #orret jecur ; 

And happy was that curious Speaker. 
| Here VIX OI IL too has plac'd this Paſſion ; 
What ſignifies too long Quotation ? 

In Ode and Epic plain the Caſe is, 
That Love holds one of theſe Two Places. 

Diek, without Paſſion or Reflection, 
I'll ſtraight demoliſh this Objection. 
Firſt Poets, all the World agrees, 

Write half to profit, half to pleaſe. 

Matter and Figure They produce ; 

For Garniſh This, and That for Uſe; 
And, in the Structure of their Feaſts, 
They ſeek to feed, and pleaſe their Gueſts: 

But One may balk this good Intent, 

And take Things otherwiſe than meant. 

Thus, if you Dine with my Lord May'r, 
Roaſt- Beef, and Ven'ſon is your Fare: 

Thence Vou proceed to Swan, and Buſtard, 

And perſevere in Tart, and Cuſtard: 

But Tulip- leaves, and Limon- peel 

Help only to adorn the Meal : 

And painted Flags, ſuperb and neat, 

Proclaim You welcome to the Treat. | 

The Man of Senſe his Meat devours; 


But only ſmells the Peel, and Flow'rs: W 
And he muſt be an idle Dreamer, 7 
Who leaves the Pie, and gnaws the Streamer. A 
That Cv y1Dd goes with Bow and Arrows, | A 
And Venus = eee e eee dy 
Is all but Emblem to. acquaint One, a 


The Son is ſharp, the Mother wanton. REN 
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zuch Images have ſometimes ſhown 
A Myfic Senſe, but oftner None. 

For who conceives, what Bards deviſe, 
That Heav'n is plac'd in CE L1 4's Eyes, 
Or where's the Senſe, direct or moral, 
That Teeth are Pearl, or Lips are Coral ? 

Your Hor aces owns, He various writ, 
As wild, or ſober Maggots bit : 

And, where too much the Poet ranted, 
The Sage Philoſopher recanted. 

His grave Epiftles may diſprove 
The wanton Odes He made to Lovs. 

LucxETIus keeps a mighty Pother 
With Cue1D, and his fancy'd Mother: 
Calts her great Queen of Earth and Air; 
Declares, that Winds and Seas obey Her; 
And, while Her Honour He rehearſes, 
Implores Her to inſpire his V erſes. 

Yet, free from this Poetic Madneſs, 
Next Page He ſays in ſober Sadneſs, . 
That She and all her fellow-Gods 
Sit idling in their high abodes, 

Regardleſs of this World below, 

Our Health or Hanging, Weal or Woe; 

Nor once diſturb their heav'nly Spirits 

With ScaP1N's Cheats, or CsAR's Merits,” 

Nor &er can La T1n Poets prove, 
Where lies the real Seat of Love. 

Jecur they burn, and Cor they pierce, 
As either beſt ſupplies their Verſe : 

And,'if Folks aſk the Reaſon for't, 
Kay, one was long, and t'other ſhort. 
Thus, 1 preſume, the Bzx1T1s H Muſe, 
5 wh take the Freedom Strangers uſe, 
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=” -- Im Proſe our Property is greater : 
Why ſhould it then be leſs in Metre? 
If Cvuy1o throws a ſingle Dart; 
We make him wound the Lover's Heart: 
But if he takes his Bow, and Quiver ; 
- _ *Tis ſure, He muſt transfix the Liver: 
For Rhime with Reaſon may diſpenſe; 
And Sound has Right to govern Senſe. 
But let your Friends in Verſe ſuppoſe, 
| What ne'er fhall be allow'd in Proſe; 
Anatomiſis can make it clear, 
The Liver minds his own Affair: 
Kindly ſupplies our publick Uſes ; 
And parts and ſtrains the Vital Juices ; 
Still lays ſome uſeful Bile aſide, 
Jo tinge the Chyle's inſipid Tide: | 
Elſe We ſhould want both Gibe and Satyr; 
And all be burſt with pure Good-nature. 
Now Gall is bitter with a Witneſs; 
And Love is all Delight and Sweetneſs: 
My Logic then has loſt its Aim, 
If Sweet and Bitter be the ſame : 
And, He, methinks is no great Scholar, 
Who can miſtake Defire for Choler. 
The like may of the Heart be ſaid ; 
Courage and Terror there are bred. 
All thoſe, whoſe Hearts are looſe and low, 
Start, if they hear but the Tattoo: 
And mighty Phyfical their Fear is: 
For, ſoon as Noiſe of Combat near 1s, 
Their Heart, deſcending to their Breeches, 
Muſt give their Stomach cruel twitches. 
But Heroes who o'ercome or die, 
Have their Hearts hung extremely high: 


The 


The 


The Strings of which, in Battle's Heat, 
againſt their very Corſlets beat: 
Keep Time with their own Trumpet's Meaſure; 
And yield em moſt exceſſive Pleaſure. 
Now if *tis chiefly in the Heart, 
That Courage does it ſelf exert ; 
Twill be prodigious hard to prove, 
That This is eke the Throne of Love. 
Would Nature make One Place the Seat 
Of fond Deſire, and fell Debate? 
Moſt People only take Delight in 
Thoſe Hours, when They are tir'd with Fighting ? 
And has no Man, but who has kill'd | 
A Father, right to get a Child? 
Theſe Notions then I think but idle: | 
And Love ſhall ſtill poſſeſs the Middle. 
This Truth more plainly to diſcover, 
Suppoſe your Hero were a Lover. 
Tho' He before had Gall and Rage, 
Which Death, or Conqueſt muſt — 3 
He grows diſpirited and low: 
He hates the Fight, and ſhuns the Foe. 
In ſcornful Sloth Acn1LLE S ſlept; 
And for his Wench, like TALI-Bo v, wept: 
Nor would return to War and Slaughter; _ 
Till They brought back the Parſon's Daughter. 
AxTon1vus fled from AcT1v m's Coaſt, 
AucusTus preſſing, As 14 loſt: 
His Sails by Cup ip's Hand unfurl'd, 
To keep the Fair, he gave the World. 
ED WAR D our Fourth, rever'd and Crown'd, 
Vig'rous in Youth, in Arms renown'd ; 
While EncLanp's Voice, and War wick's Care 
r 'd him GaLLIA' s beauteous Heir 
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Chang'd Peace and Pow'r for Rage and Wars, 
„Only to dry One Widow's Tears. 
- Fraxce's fourth Henry we may ſee, 
A Servant to the fair d'EsTrEE ; 
When quitting CouTRas proſp'reus Field, 
And Fortune taught at length to yield, 
He from his Guards and Mid-night Tent, 
Diſguis'd o'er Hills and Vallies went, 
To wanton with the ſprightly Dame; 
And in his Pleaſure loſt his Fame. 

Bold is the Critic, who dares prove, 
Theſe Heroes were no Friends to Love; 
And bolder He, who dares aver, 

That they were Enemies to War. | 
Yet, when their Thought ſhould, now or never, 
Have rais'd their Heart, or fir'd their Liver; 
Fond AL M a to thoſe Parts was gone, 
Which Love more juſtly calls his own. 
Examples I could cite You more; 
But be contented with theſe Four : 
For when One's Proofs are aptly choſen 3 
Four are as valid as four Dozen. 
One came from GEEK CR, and one from Ro uE 
The other Two grew nearer Home. 
For ſome in Antient Books delight, 
Others prefer what Moderns write; 
Now I ſhould be extremely loth, 
Not to be thought expert in Both, 
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NT O. 
UT ſhall we take the Mus abroad, 


the SECOND CA 


To drop her idly on the Road ? 
And leave our Subject in the middle; 
AsBuUTLER did his Bear and Fiddle ? 
Yet He, conſummate Maſter, knew 
When to recede, and where purſue : 
His Noble Negligences teach, 
What Others Toils deſpair to reach. 
He, perfect Dancer, climbs the Rope, 
And balances your Fear aud Hope: 
If after ſome diſtinguiſſid Leap, 
He drops his Pole, and ſeems to ſlip ; 
Straight gath'ring all his active Strength, 
He riſes higher half his Length. 


With Wonder You approve his Slight ; 


And owe your Pleaſure to your Fright. 
But like poor An Drs W, I advance, 
Falſe Mimic of my Maſter's Dance : 
A- round the Cord a while I ſprawl ; 
And thence, tho? low, in earneſt fall. 
My Preface tells You, I digreſs'd : 
He's half abſoly'd who has confeſs'd. 
[ like, quoth Drcx, your Simile : 
And in Return, take Two from Me. 
As Maſters in the Clare- obſcure, 
With various Light your Eyes allure: 
A flaming Yellow here They ſpread ; 
Draw off in Blue, or charge in Red : 
Yet from theſe Colours odly mix'd, 
Your Sight upon the Whole is fx d. 
Or as, again, your Courtly Dames 


(Whoſe Cloaths returning Birth-Day claims) 
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By Arts improve the Stuffs they vary; 

And Things are beſt as moſt contrary. 

The Gown with Riff Embroid'ry ſhining, 

Looks charming with a ſlighter Lining: 

The Out-, if Inn1an Figures ſtain; 

The In-fide muſt be rich and plain. 

So You, great Authors, have thought fit, 
To make Digreſſion temper Wit: 

When Arguments too fiercely glare, 

You calm 'em with a milder Air: | 
To break their Points, You turn their Force; 
And Furbelow the plain Diſcourſe. we 


Rio HARD, quoth Mar, theſe Words of Thine 


Speak ſomething ſly, and ſomething fine: 
But I ſhall Cen reſume my Theme ; 
However Thou may' praiſe, or blame. 

As People marry now, and ſettle; 
Fierce Love abates his uſual Mettle: 
Worldly Defires, and Houſehold Cares 
Diſturb the Godhead's ſoft Affair: 

So now, as Health or Temper changes, 

In larger Compaſs AL ma ranges, 

This Day below, the next above; 

As light or ſolid Whimſies move. 

So Merchant has his Houſe in Town, 
And Country-Seat near BansTEp Down: 

From One he dates his Foreigu Letters, 

| Sends out his Goods, and duns his Debtors : 

In tother, at his Hours of Leiſure, | 
He ſmokes his Pipe, and takes his Pleaſure. 

And now your Matrimonial Cup ip, 
Laſh'd on by Time, . grows tir'd and ſtupid. 
For Story and Experieuce tell Us, 
That Man grows cold, and-Woman jealous. 
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bath would their little Ends ſecure: 

He fighs for Freedom, She for Pow'r, 

u Wiſhes tend abroad to roam; 

d Hers, to domineer at Home. 

Thus Paſſion flags by ſlow Degrees; 

And rufled more, delighted leſs, 

The buſy Mind does ſeldom go 

To thoſe once charming Seats below : 

hut, in the Breaſt incamp'd, prepares 

For well-bred Feints, and future Wars. 

The Man ſuſpects his Lady's crying 

(When he laſt Autumn lay a-dying) 

Was but to gain him to appoint Her 

By Codicil a larger Jointure. 

The Woman finds it all a Trick, 

That He could ſwoon, when She was ſick ; 

And knows, that in That Grief he reckon'd 

On black-ey'd Sus an for his Second. 
Thus having ſtrove ſome tedious Years 

With feign'd Deſires, and real Fears; 

And tir'd with Anſwers and Replies, 

Of Joun affirms, and MART HA lies; 

Laving this endleſs Altercation, * 

The Mind affects a higher Station. 
PoLT1s, that gen'rous King of Tü RACE, 

I think, was in this very Caſe. 

All As1a now was by the Ears 

And Gods beat up for Voluntiers 

Jo GREECE, and TROY; while PotTis ſat 

In Quiet, governing his State. 

And whence, ſaid the Pacific King, 

Does all this Noiſe, and Diſcord ſpring ? 

Why, Parx1s took ATRIDEs' Wife —— 

With Eaſe I could compoſe this Strife; 

5 Rc The 
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'The injur'd Heroe ſhould not loſe, 

Nor the young Lover want a Spouſe : 

But HELEN chang'd her firſt Condition, 

Without her Husband's juſt Permiſſion. 

What from the Dame can Parts hope oh 

- She may as well from Him el 

Again, how can her old Good-man 

With Honour take Her back again? 

From hence I logically gather 

The Woman. cannot live with Either. 

Now I have Iwo right honeft Wives, 

For whoſe Poileflion No Man ftrives : 

One to Ar RI DES I will fend; 

And t'other to my.TRr oj an-Friend. 

Each Prince ſhall thus with Honour have, . 

What Both ſo warmly ſeem to crave: 

The Wrath of Gods and Man ſhall ceaſe ; . 

And PoLT1s live and die in Peace. 

Diex, if this Story pleafeth Thee, 

Pray thank Dan Pop, who told it Me. 
Howe'er ſwift Auma's Flight may vary, 

(Take this by way of Corollary:) 

Some Limbs She finds the very ſame, 

In Place, and Dignity, and Name: 

Theſe dwell at ſuch convenient Diſtance, 

That each may give his Friend Aſſiſtance. 

Thus He who runs or dances, begs 

The equal Vigour of Two Legs; 

So much to both does AL MA truſt, 

She ne'er regards, which goes the firſt. 

TI AOu could make neither of them ſtay, 

When with Himſelf he ran away. 55 

The Man who ſtruggles in the Fight, 

. left Arm as well as * 1 
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whilſt one Hand exalts the Blow, 
ud on the Earth extends the Foe ; 
other would take it wond'rous ill, 
in your Pocket He lay ſtill. 
ind when you ſhoot, and ſhut one Eye, 
ſon cannot think, He would deny 
Jo lend the t'other friendly Aid, 
O wink, as Coward, and afraid. 
No, Sir; whilſt He withdraws his Flame; 
fis Comrade takes the ſurer Aim. 
one Moment if his Beams recede ; 
k; ſoon as e'er the Bird is dead, | 
Opening again, He lays his Claim c 


To half the Profit, half the Fame; 
And helps to Pocket up the Game. 
'Tis thus, One Tradeſman flips away, 
To give his Part'ner fairer Play. 

Some Limbs again in Bulk or Stature 
Unlike, and not a-kin by Nature, 
In Concert act, like modern Friends; 
Becauſe one ſerves the other's Ends. 
The Arm thus waits upon the Heart, 
$ quick to take the Bully's Part ; 

That one, tho' warm, decides more flow 

Than t'other executes the Blow. 
AStander-by may chance to have it, 

Ere Hack himſelf perceives, He gave it. 

The am'rous Eyes thus always go 
A- ſroling for their Friends below: 

For long before the Squire and Dame 
Have tete & t#te reliev'd their Flame; 5 SE: 
Fre Viſits yet are brought about, ® 
The Eye by Sympathy looks out; 

Knows FrorIMEL, and longs to meet Her: 

And, if He ſees, is ſureto greet Her, „ 
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Tho' at Saſh- Window, on the Stairs, 

At Court, nay (Authors ſay) at Pray' rs. 
The Funeral of ſome valiant Knight 

May give this Thing its proper Light. 

View his Two Gantlets : theſe declare 

That Both his Hands were us'd to War. 

And from his Two gilt Spurs tis learn'd, 

His Feet were equally concern c-. 

But have You not with Thought beheld 

The Sword hang dangling o'er the Shield ? 

Which ſhows the Breaſt, That Plate was us'd to, 

Had an Ally tight Arm. to truſt to: 

And by the Peep-holes in. his Creſt, 

Is it not virtually confeſt, 

That there his Eyes took diſtant Aim, 

And glanc'd Reſpe& to that bright Dame, 

In whoſe Delight his Hope was center'd, 

And for whoſe Glove his Life he ventur'd ? 
Objections to my general Sen 

May riſe perhaps; and I have miſt them : 

But I can call to my Aſſiſtance b 

1 Proximity (mark that!) and Diſtance: 

1 Can prove, that all Things, on Occaſion, 
Love Union, and deſire Adheſion ; | 
That ALMA merely is a Scale; 

And Motives, like the Weights preyail. 

If neither Side turn down or up, 
With Loſs or Gain, with Fear or Hope ; 

The Balance always would hang ev'n, | 
Like Man'meT's Tomb, *twixt Earth and Heay'n. 
This, Ricnarp, is a curious Caſe : 

Suppoſe your Eyes ſent equal Rays, 
Upon two diſtant Pots of Ale, 
Nat knowing, which was Mild or Stale : 


in 


In 


If plac'd exactly in the Middle: 


| * 
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fn this ſad State your doubtful Choice 

Would never have the caſting Voice : 

Which Beſt or Worſt, You could not think ; 

aud die You muſt, for want of Drink; 

Unleſs fome Chance inclines your Sight, 

Setting one Pot in fairer Light; 

Then Vou prefer or A, or B, 

As Lines and Angles beſt agree: 

Your Senſe reſoly'd impells your Will: 

She guides your Hand, ——S0 drink your Fill. 
Have you not ſeen a Baker's Maid 

between two equal Panniers ſway'd ? 

Her Tallies uſeleſs lie, and idle, 


But forc'd from this unactive State, 

By virtue of ſome caſual Weight 

On either Side You hear 'em clatter, 

And judge of right and left-hand. Matter. 
Now, Rick p, this coercive Force, 

Without your Choice, muſt take its Courſe, 

Great Kings to Wars are pointed forth, 

Like loaded Needles to the North. 

And Thou and I, by Pow'r unſeen, 

Are barely Paſſive, and ſuck'd in 

To HenauLT's Vaults, or CeLl1a's Chamber, 

As Straw and Paper are by Amber. 

If we fit down to play or ſet 

(Suppoſe at Ombre or Baſſet ) 

Let People call us Cheats, or Fools ; 

Our Cards and We are equal Tools. 

We ſure in vain the Cards condemn : 

Our ſelves both cut and ſhuM'd them. 

In vain on Fortune's Aid rely: 

She only is a Stander-by. 
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Do ſome impulſive Force obey; 

And are but play'd with —— Do not play. 

But Space and Matter we ſhould blame; 

They palm'd the Trick that Joſt the Game. 

Thus to ſave further Contradiction, 

Againſt what You may think but Fiction: 
I for Attraction, Dicx, declare: 

Deny it thoſe bold Men that dare. 

As well your Motion, as your Thought 
Is all by hidden Impulſe wrought : 

Ev'n ſaying, that You Think or Walk, 
How like a Country Squire you talk ? 
Mark then; Where Fancy or Deſire 

Collects the Beams of Vital Fire; 
Into that Limb fair ALMA ſlides, 


Poor Men! poor Papers! We and They 


And there, pro tempore, reſides. 


She dwells in NICHOLINI's Tongue, 
When PyrRavs chants the Heav'nly Song: 
When PE oro does the Lute command, 

She guides the cunning Artiſt's Hand. 
Thro' Mace R's Gullet ſhe runs down, 
When the vile Glutton dines alone. 

And void of Modeſty and Thought, 

She follows BIBoO's endleſs Draught. 

Thro' the ſoft Sex again She ranges; 
As Youth, Caprice, or Faſhion changes. 
Fair AL MA careleſs and ſerene, 

In Fannxy's ſprightly Eyes is ſeen; 

While they diffuſe their Infant Beams, 
Themſelves not conſcious of their Flames. 

Again fair AL MA fits confeſt, 

On FLORIMEI's experter Breaſt; 

When She the riſing Sigh conſtrains, 


And by concealing ſpeaks her Pains. 10 


kCyxnTHLA's Neck fair ALMA glows, 
When the vain Thing her Jewels ſhow 's: 
When IE nx y's Stays are newly lac'd, 
Fair ALMA plays about her Waſte ; 
aud when the ſwelling. Hoop ſuſtains 
The rich Brocard, fair ALMA deigns 
Into that lower Space to enter, 
o the large Round, Her ſelf the Centre, 
Again: That ſingle Limb or Feature 
zuch is the-cogent Force of Nature) 
Which moſt did ALMa's Paſſion move, 
n the firſt Object of her Love, | 
For ever will be found confeſt, 
And printed on the am*rous Breaſt, 
O ABELARD, ill-fated Youth, 
Thy Tale will juſtify this Truth: 
Bat well I weet, thy cruel Wrong 
Adorns a nobler Poet's Song. 
Dan Po E for thy Misfortune griev'd, 
Wich kind Concern, and Skill has weavd 
A filken Web; and ne'er ſhall fade 
It's Colours: gently has He laid 
The Mantle o'er thy ad Diſtreſs : 
And Venus ſhall the Texture bleſs. 
He o'er the weeping Nun has drawn 
+ Such artful Folds of Sacred Lawn; 
That Love with equal Grief and Pride,. 
dhall ſee the Crime, He ftrives to hide: 
And ſoftly drawing back the Veil, 
The God ſhall to his Vot'ries tell. 
Each conſcious 'Tear, each bluſkwg Grace, 
That deck'd Dear ELo1sa's Face. 
Happy the Poet, bleſt the Lays, 
Which Buc x19 GH a M. has * to praiſe, 
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Next Dicx, as Youth and Habit ſways, 
A tundred Gambols ALM A plays. 
If, whilſt a Boy, Jack ran from School, 
Fond of his Hunting-horn, and Pole ; 
Tho Gout and Age his Speed detain, 
Old Joux halloo's his Hounds again ; 
By his Fire- ſide he ſtarts the Hare; 
And turns Her in his Wicker-Chair : 
His Feet, however lame, You find, 
Have got the better of his Mind. 
If while the Mind was in her Leg, 
The Dance affected nimble PRO; 
Old Ma DGE, bewitch'd at Sixty one, 
Calls for Green Sleeves, and Fumping Joan. 
In publick Mask, or private Ball, 


From Lincoln - Inn, to Goldſmith's-Hall, 4 evi 

All Chriſtmas long away She trudges ; ' * 

| Trips it with Prentices and Judges : A 1 
. In vain her Children urge her Stay; . 
| And Age or Palſey bar the Way. ; ö 4 

But if thoſe Images prevail, 4 . 

Which whilom did affe& the Tail ; -. _ 

She ſtill renews the antient Scene ; * * 

Forgets the forty Vears between: * 


Aukardly gay, and odly merry, _ 
| Her Scarf pale Pink, her Head-Knot Cherry: ; 

O'er-heated with deal Rage, 

She cheats her Son,. to wed her Page, 
If ALMA, whilſt the Man was young, 
Slip'd up too ſoon into his Tongue: 
Pleas'd with his own fantaſtic. Skill, 

He lets that Weapon ne'er lie till. 

On any Point if You diſpute ; 

—_ upon it, He'll confute: cling 
oe 
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unge Sides; and Yau increaſe your Pain: | 
i He'll confute You back again. | 
One may ſpeak with Tu LL x's Tongue; 
tt all the while be in the wrong. 

Id 'tis remarkable, that They - 

ik moſt, who have the leaſt to ſay. 

bur dainty Speakers have the Curſe, 

b plead bad Cauſes down to worſe ; 
Dames, who Native Beauty want, 
al uglier look, the more They paint. 


gain: If in the Female Sex, 


uu ſhould on this Member fix; 
U cruel and a deſp'rate Caſe, 
from which Heav'n ſhield my lovely Laſs ! ) + 
For evermore all Care is vain, 
That would bring AL M a down again. 
hz in habitual Gout, or Stone, 
The only Thing that can be done, 
l; to correct your Drink and Diet, 
And keep the inward Foe in Quiet: 
0, if for any Sins of Our's, 
Or our Forefathers, Higher Powers, 
ferere tho juſt, afflict our Life 
With that Prime Ill, a talking Wife; 
Till Death ſhall bring the kind Relief: 
We muſt be Patient, or be Deaf. 
You know, a certain Lady, Dicx, 
Who ſaw Me, when I laſt was ſick: 
dhe kindly talk'd, at leaſt three Hours, 
Of Plaſtic Forms, and Mental Pow'rs : 
Deſcrib'd our pre-exiſting Station, 
before this vile Terrene Creation: 
And leſt L ſhould be weary'd, Madam, 
To cut Things ſhort, come down to ADAM 3 


* 
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From whence, as faſt as She was able, 
She drowns the World, and builds up BAB ELI 
Thro' SY RIA, PERS1A, GAEB EOE She goes; 
And takes the Romans in the Cloſe. 
But We'll deſcant on gen ral Nature: 
This is a Sy/em, not a Satyr. 7 
Turn We this Globe; and let Us 6. 
How diff rent Nations diſagree, 
In what We wear, or eat and drink ; 
Nay, Dicx, perhaps in what We think. 
In Water as You ſmell and taſt 
The Soils, thro? which it roſe and paſt ;- 
In Auma's Manners You may read 
The Place where She was born and bred. 
One People from their ſwadling Bands 
Releas'd their Infants Feet and Hands: 
Here ALM a to theſe Limbs was brought; 
And SraxrrT a's Offspring kick'd and fought;.. 
Another taught their Babes to talk, 
Ere they cou'd yet in Goe-carts walk: 
There AL ma ſettl'd in the Tongue; 
And Orators from Ar HENS ſprung. 
| Obſerve but in theſe Neighb'ring Lands, 
The diffrent Uſe of Mouths and Hands: 
As Men repos'd their various Hopes, 
In Battles Theſe, and Thoſe in Tropes. 
In BRITAIN's Iſles, as He VYLIxN notes, 
The Ladies trip in Petticoats; 
Which, for the Honour of their Nation, 
They quit but on ſome great Occaſion. 
Men there in Breeches clad Vou view: 
They claim that Garment, as their due. 


In Tux kkEx the Reverſe appears: 
Long Coats the haughty Husband wears: 


And 
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xd greets His Wife with angry Speeches; 
the be ſeen without her Breeches. 
ſn our Fantaſtic C/imes the Fair 
Vich cleanly Powder dry their Hair: 
id round their lovely Breaſt and Head 
en Flow'rs their mingl'd Odors ſhed. 
Your nicer Hor TENTO TES think meet, 
dh Guts and Tripe to deck their Feet: 
Vith down-caſt Looks on Torr a's Legs, 
The ogling Youth moſt humbly begs, 
She would not from his Hopes remove 
lt once his Breakfaſt, and his Love: 
Ard if the skittiſh Nymph ſhould fly ; 
le in a double Senſe muſt die, 
We ſimple Toafters take Delight 
To ſee our Women's Teeth look white. 
Ard ev'ry ſaucy ill-bred Fellow 
deer at a Mouth profoundly yellow. 
h Cx1xAa none hold Women fweet, 
Exczpt their Snags are black as Jett. 


Convit on Statute, [ory Teeth. 

At Tow Quin if a Prince ſhould die 
(As Jeſuits write, who never lye) 
The Wife, and Counſellor, and Prieſt, 


Prepare, and light his Fun'ral Fire, 
And chearful on the Pile expire. 
I EUROPE *twould be hard to find 
In each Degree One half ſo kind. 
Now turn We to the fartheſt Eaſt, 
And there obſerve the Gentry Drelt 3 - 
Prince G10 Lo, and his Royal Siſters, 
Xur'd with ten thouſand comely Bliſters ; ; 


ting CHiHU put Nine Queens to Death,. | 


Vio ſery'd Him moſt, and lov'd Him beſt 3- 


23 3 


The 
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The Marks remaining on the Skin, 
To tell the Quality within. 
Diſtinguiſh'd Slaſhes deck the Great: 
As each excels in Birth, or State; 
His Oylet-holes are more, and ampler : 
The King's own Body was a Samplar. 
Happy the Climate, where the Beau 
Wears the ſame Suit for Uſe, and Show : 
And at a ſmall Expence your Wife, 
If once well pink'd, is cloth'd for Life. 

_ Weſtward again the Indian Fair 
Is nicely ſmear'd with Fat of Bear: 
Before You ſee, You ſmell your Toaſt: 
And ſweeteſt She, who ſtinks the moſt. 
The fineſt Sparks, and cleaneſt Beaux 


; b © Drip from the Shoulders to the Toes. 


w ſleek their Skins! their Joints how eaſy! 
ere Slovens only are not grealy. 
I mention'd diff rent Ways of Breeding : 
Begin We in our Children's Reading. 
To Maſter Joun the Ex GLIsH Maid 
A Horn-book gives of Ginger-bread : 
And that the Child may learn the better, 
As he can name, He eats the Letter : 
Proceeding thus with vaſt Delight, 
He ſpells, and gnaws, from Left to Right. 
But ſhew a HE RRE w's hopeful Son, 
Where We ſuppoſe the Book begun; 
The Child would thank you for your Kindneſs, 
And read quite backward from our Finis. 
Devour He Learning ne'er ſo faſt 
Great A would be reſerv'd the laſt. 
An equal Inſtance of this Matter, 
Is in the Manners of a Daughter. 
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uno E, if a harmleſs Maid,. 

Nature and by Love betray d, | 

ould eer a Wife become a Nurſe; 2 

r Friends would look on Her the Worſe. 

CHiNa, DAM IE R's Travels tell Ve: 

dok in his Index for PaceLL1 :) 

bon as the BRITISH Ships unmoore, 

\nd jolly Long- boat rows to Shore; | 4 

Down come the Nobles of the Land: 

i brings his Daughter in his Hand, 

eſeeching the Imperious Tar | 5 

o make Her but One Hour his Care. 

he tender Mother ſtands affrighted, 

let her dear Daughter ſhould be lighted : 

nd poor Miſs Yay a dreads the Shame 

Of going back the Maid She came. 
Obſerve how Cuſtom, Dick, compels. 

The Lady that in Euroye dwells: 

After her Tea She ſlips away; 

And what to do, One need not ſay. 

Now ſee great Po M oN GU e's Queen 

behav'd Her ſelf amongſt the Men: 

Pleas'd with her Punch, the Gallant Soul 

Firſt drank, then water'd in the Bowl; 

And ſprinkl'd in the Captain's Face 

The Marks of Her Peculiar Grace —— 
To cloſe this Point, We need not roam 

For Inſtances ſo far from Home. 

What parts gay FRANCE from ſober Syain ? 

A little riſing Rocky Chain. 

Of Men born South or North o'th' Hill, 

| Thoſe ſeldom move; Theſe ne'er ſtand ſtill. 
Diex, you love Maps, and may perceive 
Rome not far diſtant from GEN EVE. 


If 
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If the good Por E remains at Home, 

He's the firſt Prince in CHRIST EN DOME. 

Chooſe then, good PoE, at Home to ſtay; 

Nor Weſtward curious take Thy Way. 

Thy Way unhappy ſhould'f Thou take 

From T1Btr's Bank to Le man-Lake; 

'Thou art an Aged Prieſt no more, 

But a young flaring Painted Whore ; 

Thuy Sex is loſt : Thy Town is gone, 

No longer Rome, but BasyLon. 

That ſome few Leagues ſhould make this Change, 

To Men unlearn'd ſeems mighty ſtrange. 
But need We, Friend, inſiſt on This? 

Since in the very CanTONs Sw1ss, 

All Vour Philoſophers agree, : 

And prove it plain, that One may be 

A Heretic, or True Believer, 

On this, or t'other Side a River. | 
Here with an artful Smile, quoth Dicer, 

'Your Proofs come mighty full, and thick—— 

The Bard on this extenſive Chapter, 

WMound up into Poetic Rapture, 

'Continu'd : RicxaRD, caſt your Eye 

By Night upon a Winter-Sky : 

Caſt it by Day-light on the Strand, 

Which compaſſes fair AL BITION's Land: 

If You can count the Stars that glow 

Above, or Sands that lie below ; 

Into thoſe Common-places look, 

Which from great Authors I have took ; 

And count the Proofs I have collected, 

To have my Writings well protected. 

Theſe I lay by for Time of Need; 

And Thou may'ft at thy Leiſure read, 
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ie fanding every Critic's Rage, 
gfely will to future Age 

em, as a Gift, bequeath, 
ons over Spight, and Death. 


The T H IRD CANT o. 


ICHARD, who now was half a-ſleep, 
Rous'd ; nor would longer Silence keep: 

Wd Senſe like this, in vocal Breath 
ke from his twofold Hedge of Teeth. , 

ow if this Phraſe too harſh be thought; 
ore, tell the World, 'tis not my Fault. 
d Ho MER taught us thus to ſpeak ; 

tis not Senſe ; at leaſt tis Gre Ex. 

As Folks, quoth Rio ARD, prone to Leaſing, 
ky Things at firſt, becauſe they're pleaſing ; 
hen prove what they have once afferted ; 
or care to have their Lye deſerted: 

ll their own Dreams at length deceive 'em ; 
lud oft repeating, they believe em: 
Ir as again thoſe am' rous Blades, 

'ho trifle with their Mother's Maids ; 

ho' at the firſt their wild Deſire, 

az but to quench a preſent Fire: 

et if the object of their Love 
Chance by Luc1na's Aid to prove; 
They ſeldom let the Bantling roar 
In Basket, at a Neighbour's Door: 

but by the flatt'ring Glaſs of Nature, 
ſewing themſelves in Cake-bread”s Feature; 

ich ſerious Thought and Care ſupport, 

What we was begun in Sport. 
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juſt ſo with Vou, my Friend, it fares, 
Who deal in Philoſophic Wares ; 


Atomes You cut; and Forms You meaſure, 


To gratifie your private Pleaſure ; 
»Till airy Seeds of caſual Wit 
Do ſome fantaſtic Birth beget : 
And pleas'd to find your Syſem mended, 
Beyond what You at firſt intended, 
The happy Whimſey You purſue ; 
Till You at length believe it true. 
Caught by your own deluſive Art, 
You ſuncy firft, and then aſſert. 
Quoth MATTHEW: Friend, as far as I 
'Thro' Art or Nature caſt my Eye: 
This Axiom clearly J diſcern, 


That One muſt Teach, and t' Other Learn. 


No Fool Py THAGoRas was thought: 
Whilſt He his weighty Doctrines taught; 
He made his lining Scholars ſtand, 
Their Mouth ſtill cover'd with their Hand; 
Elſe, may be, ſome odd-thinking Youth, 
Leſs Friend to Doctrine than to Truth, 
Might have refus'd to let his Ears 
Attend the Muſick of the Spheres; 
Deny'd all tran/migrating Scenes, 
And introduc'd the Uſe of Beans. 
From great LuczxeTius take His Void; 
And all the World is quite deſtroy'd. 
Deny Dzs-carT His ſubtil Matter; 
Vou leave Him neither Fire, nor Water. 
How odly would Sir Is a ac look, 
If You, in Anſwer to his Book, 
Say in the Front of your Diſcourſe, 
That Things have no Elaſtic Force! 
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How could our Chymic Friends go on, 
To find the Philo/opmric Stone; 

If You more pow'rful Reaſons bring, 

To prove, that there is no ſuch Thing ? 
Your Chiefs in Sciences and Arts, 

Have great Contempt of Ar  a's Parts, 

They find, She giddy is, or dull; 

She doubts, if Things are void, or full : 

And who ſhould be preſum'd to tell, 

What She Her ſelf ſhould ſee, or feel ? 

She doubts if two and two make four, 

Tho' She has told them ten times o'er. 

I can't. it may be——and it muſt ; 

| To which of theſe muſt AL MA truſt? 

Nay further yet They make Her go, 

In doubting, if She doubts, or no. 

Can Sy/logi/m Tet Things right; 

No: Majors ſoon with Minors fight : 

Or, Both in friendly Conſort join'd, 

The Con/equence limps falſe behind. 

de to ſome Cunning-Man She goes, 

And asks of Him, how much She knows. 

With Patience grave He hears Her ſpeak ; 

And from his ſhort Notes, gives Her back 

What from her Tale He comprehended: 

Thus the Diſpute is wiſely ended. 
From the Account the Loſer brings, 

The Conj'ror knows, who ſtole the Things. 
Squire (interrapted D1cx) ſince when 

Were You amongſt theſe Cunning-Men ? 
Dear DI cx, quoth Mar, let not Thy Force 

Of Eloquence ſpoil my Diſcourſe. 

| tell Thee, this is ALM a's Caſe, - 

dell asking, what ſome * ſays, 


. 
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Who does his Mind in Words reveal, 

Which All muſt grant; tho“ Few can ſpell. 
You tell Your Doctor, that V are ill : 
And what does He, but write a Bill, 

Of which You need not read one Letter ? 
The worſe the Scrawl, the Doſe the better. 
For if you knew but what You take; 
Tho' You recover, He muſt break. 

Ideas, Forms, and Intelles © 
Have furniſh'd out three diff*rent Sects. 
Subſiance, or Accident divides 
All EuRxopPE into adverſe Sides. 

Now, as engag'd in Arms or Laws, 
You muſt have Friends to back your Cauſe: 
In Philoſophic Matters fo 
_ Your Judgment muſt with others go. 

For as in Senates, ſo in Schools, 

Majority of Voices rules. 
Poor ALMA, like a lonely Deer, 
O'er Hills and Dales does doubtful err: 
With panting Haſte, and quick Surpriſe, 
From ev'ry Leaf that ſtirs, She flies; 
Till mingl'd with the neighb'ring Herd, 
She flights what erſt She ſingly fear'd, 
And now, exempt from Doubt and Dread, 
She dares purſue ;. if They dare lead: 
As Their Example till prevails ; 
She tempts the Stream, or leaps the Pales. 

He then, quoth Dick, who by Your Rule 
Thinks for Himſelf, becomes a Fool. 

As Party-Man who leaves the reſt, 
Is call'd but Whimical at Beſt. 

Now, by your Favour, Maſter Mar, 
Like Ra LT Ho, here I ſmell a Rat. 


; n * * 


po EMS on J Occafions, 


| muk 


Pray a 
Believi 
Be fir. 
The) 
And t 
I; ſaf 
And \ 


mul 


po EMS on ſeveral Occaſi ſons. 
f maſt be liſted in Your Sect; 

Who, tho' they teach not, can protect. 

Right, Ric HñARD, Mar. in Triumph *! | 

$ put off all Miſtruſt and Pride. 

And while my Principles I beg; 

Pry anſwer only with Your Leg. 

Believe what friendly I adviſe : 

Be firſt ſecure ; and then be wiſe. 

The Man within the Coach that fits, 

And to another's Skill ſubmits, 

I; afer much (whate'er arrives) 

And warmer too, than He that drives. 
So, Dick Adept, tuck back Thy Hair; 

And I will pour into thy Ear 

Remarks, which None did e'er diſcloſe, 

In ſ\mooth-pac'd Verſe, or hobling Proſe, 

Attend, Dear Diek; but don't reply: 

And Thou may'ſt prove as Wile as I. 
When AL M a now in diff'rent Ages, 

Has finiſh'd Her aſcending Stages; 

Into the Head at length She gets, 


To judge of Things, and cenſure Wits, 
Here, RicHaRD, how could I explain, 
The various Lab'rinths of the Brain? 
durpriſe My Readers, whilſt I tell 'em 
Of Cerebrum, and Cerebellum? 

How could I play the Commentator 

On Dura, and on Pia Mater ? 

Where Hot and Cold, and Dry and Wet, 
drive each the t'other's Place to get; 

And with inceſſant Toil and Strife, 

Would keep Poſſeſſion during Life. 
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And there in Public Grandeur fits, | 5 
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I could demonſtrate every Pore, at: And 
Where Mem'ry lays up all her Store ; Al 
And to an Inch compute the Station, If 
Twixt Judgment, and Imagination. Of 
O Friend! I could diſplay much Learning, Thi 
At leaſt to Men of ſmall Diſcerning. 5 He. 
The Brain contains ten thouſand Cells Fro 
In each ſome active Fancy dwells ; WI 
Which always is at Work, and framing Th 
The ſeveral Follies I was naming, Is 
As in a Hive's vimineous Dome, Th 
Ten thouſand Bees enjoy their Home; Ri 
Each does her ſtudious Action vary, Ar 
To go and come, to fetch and carry: Ve 
Each ſtill renews her little Labour; Ye 
Nor juſtles her aſſiduous Neighbour : Ju 
Each whilſt this Theſis I maintain; Tl 
I fancy, Dicx, I know thy Brain. TM 
O with the mighty Theme affected, H 
Could I but ſee thy Head difleted ! 0 
My Head, quoth Dix, to ſerve your Whim? 5 
Spare That, and take ſome other Limb. A 
Sir, in your nice Affairs of Syem, E 
Wiſe Men propoſe ; but Fools aſſiſt en. Bt 
Says MaTTHE w: RIchARD, keep thy Head, N 
And hold thy Peace; and I'll proceed. A 
Proceed? quoth Dick: Sir, I aver, 1 
You have already gone too far. [ 
When People once are in the Wrong ; : 
Each Line they add, 15 much too long. B 
Who faſteſt walks, but walks aſtray, 
Is only furtheſt from his Way. £0 
Bleſs your Conceits ! muſt I believe, ” 
Howe'er abſurd, what You conceive : ] 


And 


Returning, finiſhes the Day. 
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And, for your Friendſhip, live and die 
A Papiſt in Philoſophy ? 

I ay, whatever You maintain 

Of ALMA in the Heart, or Brain; 
The plaineſt Man alive may tell Ye, 
Her Seat of Empire is the Belly : 

From hence She ſends out thoſe Supplies, 
Which make Us either ſtout or wile : 
The Streugth of ev'ry other Member, 

Is founded on your Belly-Timber : 

The Qualms or Raptures of your Blood 
Riſe in proportion to your Food: 

And if you would improve your Thought ; 
You muſt be fed, as well as taught. 
Your Stomach makes your Fabric roll ; 
Juſt as the Biaſs rules the Bowl. 

That great AcHy1LLEs might imploy 
The Strength, defign'd to ruin TROY 
He Din'd on Lion's Marrow, ſpread 

On Toaſts of Ammunition-Bread : 

But by His Mother ſent away,, 
Amongſt the TyRac1 an Girls to play, 
Efteminate He fat, and quiet: 

Strange Product of a Cheeſe-cake Diet ! 


Now give my Argument fair Play; 


And take the Thing the other Way: 
The Youngſter, who at Nine and Three 
Drinks with his Siſters Milk and Tea, 
From Break-faft reads *till twelve a Clock, 


Bu RN ET and HEYLin, HoBRBES and Loexz 


He pays due Viſits after Noon 
To Couſin AL1ice, and Uncteg Jonn: - 
At Ten from Coffee-Houfe or Play 
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But give him Port, and potent Sack; 
From Mi/k-/op He ſtarts up Mohact : 
Holds that the Happy know no Hours ; 
So thro? the Street at Midnight ſcow'rs : 


- Breaks Watch-men's Heads, and Chair-men's Olaſſei; 


And thence proceeds to nicking Saſhes: 
Till by ſome tougher Hand o ercome, 


And firſt knock'd down, and then led Home; : 


He damns the Footman, ftrikes the Maid, 
And decently reels up to Bed. 
Obſerve the various Operations 
Of Food, and Drink in ſeveral Nations. 
Was ever TART AR fierce or cruel, 
Upon the Strength of Water-Gruel? 
But who ſhall ſtand His Rage and Force; 
If firſt he rides, then eats his Horſe ? 
Sallads, and Eggs, and lighter Fare 
Tune the ITALIA Spark's Guitar. 
And, if I take Dan Co GRE VE right; 
Pudding and Beef make BRI To xs fight. 
Toxay and CoFFEE cauſe this Work, 
Between the GERMAN and the Tuzx: 
And Both, as They Proviſions want, 
Chicane, avoid, retire, and faint. 
Hunger and Thirſt, or Guns and Swords 
Give the ſame Death in diff' rent Words. 
To puſh this Argument no further; 
Jo ſtarve a Man, in Law, is Murder. 
As in a WarTcue's fine Machine, 
Tho' many artful Springs are ſeen ; 
The added Movements, which declare 
How full the Moon, how old the Year, 
Derive their ſecondary Pow'r 


From that, which ſimply point the Hour. 


For, 
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For, tho theſe Gim -· cracks were away n 
(Ov ARE would not ſwear; but Qu ARE would ſay) 
However more reduc'd and plain, 
The Watch would ſtill a Watch remain: 
But if the Hora] Orbite ceaſes ; 
The whole ſtands ſtill, or breaks to pieces: 
Is now no longer what it was; 
And You may e'en ſo ſell the Caſe : 
So if unprejudic'd you ſcan _ 
The Goings of this Clock-work, Man; 
You find a hundred Movements made 
By fine Devices in his Head : 
But *tis the Stomach's ſolid Stroke, 
That tells his Being, what's a Clock. 
If You take off his Rhet'ric-Trigger ; 
He talks no more in Mode and Figure: 
Or clog his Mathematic- Wheel; | 
His Buildings fall ; his Ship ſtands ſtill; 
Or laſtly, break his Politic- Weight; 
His Voice ne longer rules the State. 
Yet if theſe finer Whims were gone; 
Your Clock, tho? plain, would ſtill go on 
But ſpoil the Engine of Digeſtion ; | 
And You entirely change the Queſtion, 
AruA's Affairs no Pow'r can mend; 
The Jeſt alas! is at an End: 
Soon ceaſes all this worldly Buſtle ; 
And you conſign the Corps to Russ L. 

Now make your ALMA come or go 
From Leg to Hand, from Top to Toe; 
Your Syfem, without My Addition, 
Is in a very ſad Condition. 
So HaRLEQUIN extoll'd his Horſe, 
Fit for the War, or Road, or Courſe; of 

O * | His 
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His Mouth was ſoft ; his Eye was good : 

His Foot was ſure as ever trod: 

One Fault he had, a Fault indeed ; 

And what was that? The Horſe was Dead. 

Dicx, from theſe Inſtances and Fetches, 
Thou mak'ſt of Horſes, Clocks, and Watches, 
Quoth Mar, to Me thou ſeem'ſt to mean, 
That ALMA is a mere Machine: | 

That telling others what's a Clock, 
She knows not what Her. ſelf has firuck ; 
But leaves to ſtanders-by the Trial, 

Of what is mark'd upon her Dial. 

Here hold a Blow, good Friend, quoth Dics, 

And rais'd his Voice exceeding quick: 
Fight fair, Sir: what I never meant 
Don't You infer. In Argument 

Similies are like Songs in Love 
They much deſcribe; they nothing prove. 
Mar, who was here a little gravell'd: 
Toſt up his Noſe, and would have cayil'd : 
But, calling Hzx mes to his Aid, 
Half pleas'd, half angry, thus He ſaid: 

Where mind ('tis for the Author's Fame) 
That MaTTHE W call'd, and Hex mes came. 
In Danger Heroes, and in Doubt 
Poets find Gods to help 'em out. 

Friend Rio HARD, I begin to fee, 

That You and I ſhall ſcarce agree. 
Obſerve how odly you behave : 

The more I grant, the more You crave. 
But, Comrade, as J ſaid juſt now, 

I ſhould affirm, and You allow. 

We Sy/fem-makers can ſuſtain 

The Theſis, which you grant, was plain; 


And 
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And with Remarks and Comments teaze Ve; 
In caſe the Thing before was eaſy, 
But in a Point obſcure and dark, 
We fight as LE1BNnITs did with CLagx ; 
And when no Reaſon we can ſhow, | 
Why Matters This or That way go, 
The ſhorteſt Way the Thing We try, 
And what We know not, We deny : 
True to our own o'erbearing Pride, 
And falſe to all the World beſide. 

That old Philoſopher grew croſs, 
Who could not tell what Motion was: 
Becauſe he walk'd againſt his Will 
He fac'd Men down, that He ſtood ſtill. 
And He who reading on the Heart 
| (When all his Qzodlibets of Art 
Could not expound its Pulſe and Heat) 
Swore, He had never felt it beat. 
Cuxys1PPUs, foild by Eyicurvus, | 
Makes bold (Jo vx bleſs Him !) to aſſure Us, 
That all things which our Mind can View, 
May be at once both falſe, and true. 
And MalBRANCH has an odd Conceit, 
As ever enter'd FRENCHMAN's Pate: 
Says He, ſo little can our Mind 
Of Matter, or of Spirit find, 
That We by Gueſs, at leaſt, may gather 
Something, which may be Both, or Neither. 
Faith, Diek, I muſt confeſs, tis true 
(But this is only Entre Nous) 
That many knotty Points there are, 
Which All diſcuſs, but Few can clear. 
As Nature ſlily had thought fit, 


For ſome by-Ends, to croſs-bite Wit, 
| Os Circles 
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Circles to ſquare, and Cubes to double, 
Would give a Man exceſſive Trouble: 
The Longitude uncertain roams, 
In ſpite of WH N and his Bombs. 
What Syfem, Dick, has right averr'd 
The Cauſe, why Woman has no Beard; 
Or why, as Years our Frame attack, | 
Our Hair grows white, our Teeth grow black ? 
In Points like Theſe, We muit agree, 
Our Barber knows as much as We, 
Yet ſtill unable to explain, 
We muſt perſiſt the beſt We can; 
With Care our Syfems ſtill renew, 
And prove Things likely, tho' not true. 
I could, Thou ſee'ſt, in quaint Diſpute, 
By d nt of Logic ſtrike Thee mute; 
With learned Skill, now puſh, now parry, 
From Darii to Bocardo vary, 
And never yield, or what is worſt, 
Never conclude the Point diſcours'd. 
Vet, that You hic nunc may know, 
How much You to my Candor owe; 
Ill from the Diſputant deſcend, 
To ſhow Thee, I aflume the Friend: 
Pl! take Thy Notion for my own ———— 
(So moſt Philoſophers have done) 
It makes my Sy/em more complete: 
Dick, can it have a Nobler Fate? 5 
Take what Thou wilt, ſaid Dick, Dear Friend; 
But bring thy Matters to an End. 


I find, quoth Mar, Reproof is vain: 
Who firſt offend will firſt complain. 


Thou wiſheſt, I ſhould make to Shoar ; 
Yet ſtill put'ſt in Thy thwarting Oar. 


What 


at 
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What I have told Thee fifty times 
In Proſe, receive for once in Rhimes: 
A huge fat Man in Country- Fair, 
Or City- Church, (no matter where) 
Labour'd and puſh'd amidſt the Croud, 
Still bauling out extremely loud ; 
Lord fave Us! why do People preſs! 
Another marking his Diftreſs, 
Friendly reply'd ; Mump Gentleman, 
Get out as faſt as e' er You can: 
Or ceaſe to puſh, or to exclaim : 
You make the very Croud You blame. 
Says Diek, your Moral does not need 
The leaſt Return; ſo &en proceed: 
Your Tale, howe'er apply'd was ſhort: 
So far, at leaſt, I thank You for't. | 
Mar. took his Thanks, and in a Tone 
More Magiſterial, thus went on. 
Now ALMA ſettles in the Head: 
As has before been ſung, or ſaid: 
And here begins this Farce of Life; 
Enter Revenge, Ambition, Strife: 
Behold on both Sides Men advance, 
To form in Earneſt Ba y s's Dance. 
UAyare not uſing Half his Store, 
Still grumbles, that He has no more; 
Strikes not the preſent Tun, for fear 
The Vintage ſhould be bad next Year : 
And eats To-day with inward Sorrow, 


And Dread of fancy'd Want To- morrow. 


Abroad if the Sur-tout You wear 

Repells the Rigor of the Air ; 

Would You be warmer, if at Home 
You had the Fabric, and the Loom? 
And if two Boots keep out the Weather; 


What need you have wo Hides of Leather? 
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Could 
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Could PDR Oo, think You, make no Trial 
Of a Sonata on his Viol, 
Unleſs he had the total Gut, 
Whence every String at firſt was cut? 
When Rarvs ſhows You his Carton; 
He always tells You, with a Groan, 
Where two of that ſame Hand were torn, 
Long before You, or He were born. 
Poor VEenTo's Mind ſo much is croſt, 
For Part of His PeTRON1Us loſt ; 
That He can never take the Pains 
To underſtand what yet remains. 


What Toil did honeſt Cur10 take? 

What ſtrict Enquiries did He make, 
To get one Medal wanting yet, 

And perfe& all his Roman Sett? 
"Tis found: and O his happy Lot! 
"Tis bought, lock'd up, and lies forgot : 
Of Theſe no more You hear Him ſpeak : 
He now begins upon the Get tx. 
Theſe rang'd and ſhow'd, ſhall in their Turns 
Remain obſcure, as in their Urns, 
My Copper-Lamps at, any Rate, 
For being true Antique, I bought; 
Yet wiſely melted doun my Plate, 
On Modern Models to be wrought : 
And Trifles I alike purſue ; 
Becauſe They're Old; becauſe They're New. 

Dick, I have ſeen You with Delight, 

For GeorGy make a Paper-Kite. 
And ſimple Odes too many ſhow Ye, 
My ſervile Complaiſance to CLOER. 
Parents and Lovers are decreed 
By Nature Fools That's brave indeed! 


Quoth Diek: ſuch Iruths are worth receiving: 


Vet ſtill Dick look'd as not believing. 


Now, 
leave 
Nor Th 
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Now, ALMA, to Divines and Proſe 59 


leave Thy Frauds, and Crimes, and Woes; 


Nor Think To-night of Thy III-Nature, 
Bat of Thy Follies, Idle Creature, | 
The turns of Thy uncertain Wing, 
And not the Malice of Thy Sting : 
Thy Pride of being great and wiſe, 
do but mention, to deſpiſe. | 
[ view with Anger and Diſdain, 
How little gives Thee Joy or Pain: 
A Print, a Bronze, a Flow'r, a Root, 
A Shell, a Butter-fly can do't. 
Ey'n a Romance, a Tune, a Rhime 
Help Thee to paſs the tedions Time, 
Which elſe would on thy Hand remain: 
Tho! lown, it ne'er looks back again. 
And Cards are dealt, and Cheſs-boards brought, 
To eaſe the Pain of Coward-Thought. 
Happy Reſult of Human Wit! 
That ALMA may Her ſelf forget. 
Dick, thus We act; and thus We are, 
Or tols'd by Hope, or ſunk by Care. 
With endleſs Pain This Man purſues 
What, if he gain'd, He could not uſe; 
And T*other fondly Hopes to ſee 
What never was, nor e'er ſhall be, 
We err by Uſe, go wrong by Rules, 
In geſture Grave, in Action Fools: 
We join Hypocriſie to Pride, 
Doubling the Faults, We ſtrive to hide; 
Orgrant, that with extreme Surprize, 
We find our ſelves at Sixty wile ; 
And twenty pretty Things are known, 
Of which we can't accompliſh One; 
Whilſt, as my Sy/em lays, the Mind 
ls to theſe upper Rooms confin'd + Should 


— 
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Should I, my Friend, at large repeat 
Her borrow'd Senſe, her fond Conceit; 
The Bede- roll of her vicious Tricks; 
My Poem would be too prolix. 

For could I my Remarks ſuſtain, 


Like SocraTEs, or MILES MonTaicneg; 


Who in theſe Times would read my Books, 

But Tom o' STILEs, or Joux of Noces? 
As BxEnTForD Kings diſcreet and wiſe, 

After long Thought and grave Advice, 

Into LARDELLA's Coffin peeping, 

Saw nought to cauſe their Mirth or Weeping: 
So ALMA now to Joy or Grief 
Superior, finds her late Relief: 

Weary'd of being High, or Great, 

And nodding in her Chair of State; 

Stunn'd and worn out with endleſs Chat, 

Of W1LL did this, and Nan ſaid that; 

She finds, poor Thing, ſome little Crack, 
Which Nature forc'd by Time, muſt make; 
'Thro' which She wings her deſtin'd Way: 
Upward She ſoars ; and down drops Clay ; 
While ſome ſurviving Friend ſupplies 
Hic jacet, and a hundred Lies. 

O RichAxp, till that Day appears, 
Which muſt decide our Hopes and Fears, 
Would Fox Tun calm her preſent Rage, 
And give us play-things for our Age: 

Would CLOor HO waſh her Hands in Milk, 
And twiſt our Thread with Gold and Silk: 
Would She in Friendſhip, Peace, and Plenty, 
Spin out our Years te four times Twenty: 
And ſhould We both in this Condition, 

Have conquer'd Love, and worſe Ambition; 
(Elie thoſe two Paſſions by the way, 

May chance to ſhow us ſcurvy Play ;) 
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en RICHARD, then ſhould we fit down, 
u from the Tumult of the Town: 

[fond of my well-choſen Seat, 

/ pictures, Medals, Books compleat : 

or hould we mix our Friendly Talk, 

(er-haded in that Fav'rite Walk; 

Which thy own Hand had whilom planted, 
Jath pleas'd with all we thought We wanted: 
ſet then, ev'n then one croſs Reflection 

Kould ſpoil Thy Grove, and my Collection: 
Thy Son, and his, e'er that, may die; 

iid Time ſome uncouth Heir ſupply ; 

Who ſhall for nothing elfe be known, 

Bit fpoiling All, that Thou haſt done. 

Who ſet the Twigs, ſhall He remember, 

That is in Haſte to ſell the f imber? 

And what ſhall of thy Woods remain, 

Except the Box that threw the Main? 

Nay may not Time and Death remove 

The near Relations, whom [I love? 

And my Coz Tou, or his Coz Mary 

(Who hold the Plough, or ſkim the Dairy) 

My Fav'rite Books and Pictures ſell 
ToSMarT, or DoiLEy by the Ell? 

Kindly throw in a little Figure, 

And ſet the Price upon the bigger ? 

Thoſe who could never read the Grammar, 
When my dear Volumes touch the Hammer, 
May think Books beſt, as richeſt bound. 

My Copper Medals by the Pound 

May be with learned Juſtice weigh'd ; 

To turn the Balance, Or Ho's Head 

May be thrown in; And for the Mettle, 

The Coin may mend a Tinker's Kettle — 
Tir'd with theſe Thoughts Leſs tir'd than I, 
Goch Diex, with Your Philoſophy =—— That 


And if Fate ſpins Us longer Vears, 


And muſt We Spectacles apply, 


: JT 0o Heathens in his Native GREEK» 
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That People live and die, I knew | 
An hour ago, as well as You, 


Or is in haſte to take the Shears 

I know, We muſt Both Fortunes try, 
And bear our Evils, wet or dry. 

Yet let the Goddeſs ſmile, or frown ; 
Bread We ſhall eat, or white, or brown : 
And in a Cottage, or a Court, 

Drink fine Champaigne, or mudd!d Port. 
What need of Books theſe Truths to tell, 
Which Folks perceive, who cannot ſpell? | 


To view what hurts our naked Eye ? 

Sir, if it be Your Wiſdom's Aim, 

To make Me merrier than I am 

PI be all Night at Your Devotion 

Come on, Friend; broach the pleaſing Notion; 

But if You would depreſs my Thought; 

Your Sy/em is not worth a Groat 
For PLaTo's Fancies what care I? 

I hope You would not have me die, 

Like ſimple Ca ro in the Play, 

For any Thing that He can ſay? 

Een let Him of Ideas ſpeak 


If to be ſad is to be wiſe; 

J do moſt heartily deſpiſe 

Whatever SockATEs has ſaid, 

Or TuLiLy writ, or WAN LE x read. 

Dear DRIFT, to ſet our Matters right, 

Remove theſe Papers from my Sight; 

Burn MaT's DES-CART', and ARISTOTLE: 

Here, JoNATH AN, Your Maſter's Bottle. | 
S0 10. 
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That People live and die, I knew 
An hour ago, as well as You, | 
And if Fate ſpins Us longer Years, 
Or is in haſte to take the Shears ; 
I know, We muſt Both Fortunes try, 
And bear our Evils, wet or dry. 5 
Vet let the Goddeſs ſmile, or frown; 
Bread We ſhall eat, or white, or brown: 
And in a Cottage, or a Court, 
Drink fine Champaigne, or muddbd Port. 
What need of Books theſe Truths to tell, 
Which Folks perceive, who cannot ſpell? 
And muſt We Spectacles apply, 
To view what hurts our naked Eye? 

Sir, if it be Your Wiſdom's Aim, 
To make Me merrier than I am; 
I'll be all Night at Your Devotion 
Come on, Friend; broach the pleaſing Notion; 
But if You would depreſs my Thought; 
Your $y/em is not worth a Groat 

For PL aTo's Fancies what care I? 
T hope You would not have me die, 
| Like ſimple Ca To in the Play, 
For any Thing that He can ſay ? 
E'en let Him of Ideas ſpeak 
To Heathens in his Native GREEK. 
If to be fad is to be wiſe; 
I do moit heartily deſpiſe 
Whatever SockATEs has ſaid, 
Or TuLlLy writ, or WAN LR x read. 

Dear DRIyr, to ſet our Matters right, 
Remove theſe Papers from my Sight ; 
Burn MaT's DES-CART', and ARISTOTLE: 
Here, JoxaTHAN, Your Maſter's Bottle. 
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FP 7 is hard for 4 Man to ſpeak of himſelf 
with any tolerable Sath faction or Suc- 
L | VA! ceſs - He can be no more pleaſed in ble: 
i al 1 | ming himſelf, than in reading a Satyr 
4 Mga made on him by another : and though 
HH. Juſt defire, that a Friend 
* praiſe him ; yet if e makes his own Pane- 
mc, He will get very Few to read it. It is harder 
bim to 21 of his own Writings. An Author 
in the Condition of a Culprit : the Public are his 
get: by allowing too much, and condeſcending too 
, He may injure his own Cauſe, and become a 


nd of Felo de ſe; and by Pleading or fr un 


 bolely, He may diſpleaſe the Court that its upon 
m: His Apology may only heighten his Accuſations 
wuld avoid theſe Extremes: and though, I grant, 
wuld not be very civil to trouble the Rats with 
lng Preface, before he enters upon an indifferent 
m; I would ſay ſomething to perſuade him to take 
as it is, or to excuſe it for not being better. 
The Noble Images and Reflections, the profound 
uſonings upon Human Actions, and excellent Pre- 
js for the Government of Life, which are found 
the PROVER Bs, ECCLESLASTES, _— 
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| 8 the EccLESIAST ES, ALL IS V. 


find it eaſier to Judge, what ſhould be rejected, th 
 avhat ought to be e The Difficulty * 


and Colouring, the ſimplex duntaxat & unum, uli 


ment of the Critics; deſiring them to be favourablti 


called, provided it may be 


carry on the Narration, and the Moral. HoME! 


intended to ſhew us in his Iliad, that Diſſentions a 


PREFACE, 


ether Books commonly attributed to $0LoMox, Muſt 2 


ford Subjects for finer Poems in every Kind, thyrrpr 
by, 1 


have, I think, as yet appeared in the Gr xy 
LaTin, or any Modern Language: How far j| 
were Verſe in their Original, is a Diſſertation my 
be enter'd into at preſent. | 

Out of this great Treaſure, which lies head 
together in a confuſed Magnificence, above all Or 
T had a Mind to collect and digeſt ſuch Obſervatit 
and Apophthegms, as moſt particularly tend t1 
Proof #1 that great Aſſertion, laid down in thi 


I Ag 
Upon the Subject thus choſen, ſuch various Ima 
—_ themſelves to a Writer's Mind, that He my 


drawing, and poſing ; er (as the Painters termi 
in grouping ſuch a Multitude of different Oli. 
preſerviug /till the Fuſtice and Conformity of Sy 


HoR Ac x preſcribes, as requiſite to make the why 
Picture beautiful and perfect. ” 

As Precept, however true in 7 or uſeful 
Practice, would be but dry and tedious in Vi 
eſpecially if the Recital be long; I found it nec 
to form ſome Story, and give a kind of Body ' tl 
Poem. Under what Species it may be comprehend 
whether Didaſcalic, or Heroic, I leave to the Judg 


their Cenſure; and not 23 what the Pom 
accepted. 

The chief Perſonage or Character in the Epic, 
always proportioned to the Deſign of the Wark, | 


mong/ 


PREFACE. 


Mon, / great Men obftruft the Execution of the noble/# 
nd, ti werprizes, and tend to the Ruin of 9 State or King- 
REI, His ACHILLES ng” A is raughty, and 
far il 5 


on nit 

Lavours to explain, that the 2 Difficulties 
be overcome by Labour, and our Fortune reſtored 
wr the ſevereſt Aﬀfuttions, ULYS$Es therefore 
valiant, virtuous, and patient. VIRGIL's 
en was to tell us, how from a ſmall Colony efta- 
bed by the TROJANS in ITALY, the Roman 
ire roſe, and from what antient Families Au- 
vs r us (who was His Prince and Patron) de- 
ed. His Heroe therefore was to fight his Way to 
+ Throne, ſtill diftinguiſh'd and protefted by the 
wour of the Gods. The Poet to this End takes off 


eap'd 1 
[ Ord 
vati⸗ 
1 th 
1 the | 
8 V. 


Ina 


irtwes of ULYSSES; fon both perfefting a 
harafter proper for bis 

= | 

E ViRG1L copy'd after HOMER, other Epic 


lacked ; with this Difference only, that the tos 
hief Characters in HOMER, which the LATIN 


eco peer had join'd in One, the ITALIAN 1 


n his GODFREVY and RINAL DO: but He makes 


or as it goes) is ** VIRGIL' I Aneis, His 


and lays the Foundation of a future Empire, I in- 
WPENSER has not contented himſelf with this ſub- 


ons 8 mfeve Manner of Imitation : 2 lanches out into 
mong, | | very 


mate, impatient of any Reſtraint by Laws, and 
- in y 4 His Garde the lame Poet 


wm the Vices of ACHILLES, and adds to the 
ork in the Perſon of 


Pets have copied after them both. T aAss 0%. 
eruſalemme Liberata is dire&ly Troy Town 


them both carry on his Work with very great Succeſs. 
RonsARD's FRANCIADE, ( incomparably good as 


Herbe comes from a Foreign Country, ſettles a Colony 


ance in theſe, as the greateſt ITALIAN and 
FxENCH Poets in the Epic. In our Language 


q ” 


written before. Let it is obſervable that every Hery 


particular Virtue conducive to the whole 


fleals 1 Us unawares; and Death, as the mh 


ſome great Perſon. Who therefore more projer fir 
nd why 


of all the Advantages of external Condition, He could 
not find Hoppines 
_ take the Monarch's Ward for the Truth of what He 


| cauſe SOLOMON felt the ſame, has a better Argue 
ment, than LUCRETIVUsS had; when in his in- 
 perious way, He at once convinces and commands, that 
e ought to ſubmit to Death without repining, be- 
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very flowery Paths, which ſtill ſeem to condug i 
into one great Road. His Fairy Queen (had it by 
finiſhed) muſt have ended in the Account, whid 
every Knight was to give 7 his Adventures, and | 
the accumulated Praiſes of his Heroine GloRIAN 


The whole would have been an Heroic Poem, but! 
another Caſt and Figure, than any that ever had be 


* 


2 far as We can judge by the Books fill remaining) 
ears his diſtinguiſhed Character, an 5 * ſime 
efign 


To bring this to our preſent Subject. Fe Pla. 
ſures of Life do not compenſate the Miſeries : fy 


Cure of our Ille, ought to be expected, but not feared, 
This Inſtruaion is to be ilufrated by the Aflion » 
the Buſineſs, than SOLOMON himſelf ? 

may He not be ſuppoſed now to repeat what, Me tale 
it for granted, He ated almoſt three thouſand Neun 
ſince © Y in the fair Situation where this Prince was 
placed, He was acquainted with Sorrow ; If endnuid 
with the greateſt Perfections of Nature, and puſſeſs4 


the reſt of Mankind may ſafily 


aſſerts. And the Author who would perſuade, that 
e ſhould bear the Ils of Life patiently, meerly be- 


cauſe EPICURUS died. 

e whole Poem is a Soliloquy: SOLOMON ö 
the Perſon that ſpeaks : He is at once the Heroe and 
the Author ; but He tells Us very often what " 

| | | fa 
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bo Him. Thoſe chiefly introduced are His Rab- 

End Philoſophers in the Firſt Book, and His 

aud their Attendants in the Second: With 
uh the Sacred Hiſtory mention Him to have con- 

; as likewiſe with the Angel brought down in 
Third Book, to help Him out of His Difficulties, 
at leaf to teach Him how to overcome them, _ 


Nec Deus interfit niſi dignus vindice nodus. 


reſume this Poetical Liberty may be very juſtly 
d Me on ſo ſolemn an e ea . 
Ih my Deſcription 1 have endeavoured to keep to 


e Notions and Manners of the J E WN ISH Nation, 
0 * the time when So LO MON lived: and where [ 
ared. Made to the Caſo of the GREEKS, I believe 1 
ion of ry be juſtified by the ſtricteſt Chronology ; though 
r fr Poet is not obliged to the Rules that confine an 
uh ian. VIA GIL has anticipated Tw» hundred 
e take Murs ; or the TROJAN Heroe and CARTHAGI1- 
Years NPiax 8 could not have been brought together : 
c was Wd without the ſame Anachroniſm ſeveral of the 
ed Parts of his AEneis muſt have been omitted. 
eſs ir Countryman MILTON goes yet further. He 
could Wiles up many of his Material Images ſome Thouſands 
ſafely Wii Years after the Fall of Man: Nor could He other- 
t He Wiſe have written, or Me read one of the rag; 
| that Piece: of Invention that was ever yet produced. This 
N be- Nia, takes off the Objection, that ſome Names o 
72 


wntries, Terms of Art, and Notions in Natural Phi- 
170 are otherwiſe 2 than can be warran- 
uh the Geography or Aſtronomy of SoLOMON's 
Lime, Poets are allowed the ſame Liberty in their 
Deſcriptions and Compariſons, as Painters in their 
Vraperies and Ornaments: Their Perſonages may be 
e and ed, not exattly in the ſame Habits which they 
| | wWorey 


This, and moſt Poems of the Age are uritin 
_ -Contemporaries uſed it, carrying the Senſe f. 


Perſe moſt commonly into another, was found th 
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wore, but in ſuch as make them appear moſt gras 
In this caſe A muſt atone for the uum 
Truth. Liberty has indeed been abuſed by By 
nent Maſters in either Science. RAPHAEL A 
TAss © have ſhewed their Diſcretion, wherePayy 
VERONESE and ARIOSTO are to an er fl 
their Extravagancies. It is the Exceſs, nit f 
Thing it ſelf, that is blameable. 

I would ſay one Word of the Meaſure, in whic 


Heroic with continued Rhime, as DoN NE and hi 


—_ and wild, and came very often too near 
roſe. As DAVENANT and WALLER c- 


rected, and DRYDEN a it; It is tos em- 


fined: It cuts q the Senſe at the end of every fir 


Line, which muſt always rhime to the next following ; 


and conſequently 8 too frequent an Idmtiy 
in the Sound, and brings every Couplet to the Point 
of an Epigram, It is indeed too broken and weak, 
to convey the Sentiments and repreſent the Imagy 
proper fer Epic. And as it tires the Mriter while 
he compoſes, it muſt do the ſame to the Reader 
while he repeats ;- eſpecially in a Poem of any cn- 


fiderable length. 


Tf ftriking out into Blank Verſe, as M11 ToN 
did (and in this kind Mr. PHILIPS, had He lived, 


would have excelled) or running the Thought into 
Alternate and Stanza, which allows a greater Vari- 


ety, and ſtill preſerves the Dignity of the Verſe; as 
SPENSER and n have 4 i ihe of 


theſe, I ſay, be a proper Remedy for my Poetical 
Complaint, or if any other may be ts [ dare nt 


determine: I am only enquiring, in order to be better 
informed; without preſuming to direct the JO 
| n 


1 
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of Others. And while I am 7 of the Verſe it 
0 


** give all juſt Praiſe to ma my Friends now 
757 Wee . who have in Epic 1 the Harmony of £ 


their Numbers as far, as the nature ef this Meaſure 


aut will permit. But once more; He that writes in 
ver ſl Rhimes, dances in Fetters : And as his Chain is more 


extended, he may certainly take larger Steps. 
I need make no Apology oor the ſhort Digrafoos 
Panegyric upon GREAT BRITAIN, in the Firft 


Hen Bk: I am one to have it obſerved, that there ap- ] * 
md K pears throughout all my V. jp a Zeal for the Honor r. 
of "if my Country : and I had rather be thought a good 


gliſh-man,. than the beſt Poet, or greateſt Scholar 

| that ever wrole, _ Fo INS; 
And now as to the publiſhing of this Piece, though 

I have in a literal Senſe obſerved Ho RACE No- 


) f/f num prematur in Annum ; yet have I by no means 
yas. obejed our Poetical Lawgiver, according to the Spirit 


of the Precept. The Poem has indeed been written 
and laid aſide much longer than the Term pre- 


weak ſeribed ; but in-the mean time I had little Leiſure, 
"2 and leſs Inclination to reviſe or print it. The frequent © | 
while Interruptions I have met with in my private Studies, © + 

ceader end great Variety of Publick Life, in which I have 


been imployed ; my Thoughts (ſuch as they are) hau- 
ing generally been expreſſed in Foreign Language, 


TONY and even formed by a Habitude ver . from 
rol i ' what the Beauty and Elegance of Engliſh Poetry 
requires: All Theſe, and ſome, other 8 
Vari. which we had as good paſs by at. preſent, do juſtly ; 
WM contribute to make _ in this Behalf very ©} 
er of plauſible, Far indeed} om deſigning to print I had 


lacked up theſe Papers in my Scritoire, there to lie 

in Peace till my Executors might have taken Them | 
out, What altered this Deſign; or how my Scritoire * 
cams to be unlocked before oo Ceffm was nailed; $ 


Confederacy, among All Thoſe, whoſe Names do me 


 PRETACK. i. 
the Quęſtion. The true Reaſon I take to be the Vin © 
Many of my Friends of the firſt Quality, fineſt Laar | 
inę, and 5 5 Underflanding, have wreſted the K 
Ky from my Hand, by a very kind and irreſiſlibl i 
Violence: And the Poem it publiſhed, not withut 
my Conſent indeed, but a little againſt my Opinim ; 
and with an implicit Submiſſion to the Partility* 

Their Judgment. 4 I give up here the fruits if 
many of my vacant Hours to their "Amuſement and 
Pleaſure; I ſhall always think my ſelf happy, 7 
may dedicate my moſt ſerious Endeavours 10 Their 
Iniereſt and Service, And I am proud to finiſh this 
| Preface by ſaying, that the Violence of many Enemies, 

whom I never juſtly offended, is abundantly recom- 
penſed by the Goodneſs of more Friends, whom I can 
never ſufficiently oblige. And if I here aſſume the 
Liberty of mentioning My Lord HARLEY and 
Lord BATHURST as the Authors of this Amicabli 


e, 
1 Fa, 
Ad 1 2 
8 


reat Honor at the beginning of my Book, in the 
Fab Edition : Theſe Two only ought to be angry with 
mme; for I diſobey their poſitive Order, whit I make 
. even this ſmall Acknowledgment of their particular 


THE. 
FIRST BOOK. 


o | yy : 
* — 


The ARGUMENT. 


80 LOMON. ſeeking Happineſs from Know- 
- ledge, convenes * Learned Men of His 


| the various perations and E Tn, of Na- 
ture; diſcourſes of Vegetab, es, Animals, 


ing the Origin, and Situation of the habit- 

able Earth; proceeds to examine the Syſtem | 
of the viſt ble Heaven; doubts if there may” 
not be a Plurality of Worlds; enquires into 
the Nature of Spiel and Angels ; and wiſhes 

to be more fully informed, as to the Altri- 
_ butes of the i Being. He is imper- 
. feflly anſwered by the Rabbins, and Doctors; 
blames His own ; Curio ity z and concludes, 


that, as to Human Science, ALL 1s * A- 


| NITY. 


and Man; na” ſome 9ueſtions concern- 


: % * 1 : 


\ Kingdom _— them to explain to Him 


9 


TEXT S chiefy alluded to in this 


He ſpake of Trees, from the Cedar. tree that is in Lz- 


Chap. IV. Verf. 33. ee 
I éknow, that whatſoever God doeth, it ſhall be for 


be hath ſet the World in their Heart, fo that no Man 


n 8 


— 


** ä 


I 


BOO K. 


The Words of the Preacher, the Son of Da vl p King of 
IVS ATE M. EcclBslasTEs, Chap. I. Verf. 1, 
Vanity of Vanities, faith the Preacher, Vanity of Va- 
_ "ities, all is Vanity. Verf 2 
I communed with mine own Heart, ſaying, lo, Iam 
come to great Eſtate, and have gotten more Wiſdom, 
than all they that have been before me in Jzrvusa- 
| LEM: Yea my Heart had great Experience of Wil- 
dom and Knowledge. Verl. 16. 


Axon, even unto. the Hy/op that ſpringeth out of 
the Wall: he ſpake alſo of Beaſts, and of Fowl, and 
of creeping Things, and of Fiſhes, 1 Kincs, 


ever : nothing can be put to it, nor any thing taken 
from it: and God doeth it, that Men ſhould fear be- 
fore him, EcCLEs1asTEs, Chap. III. Verl, 14. 


He hath made every thing beautiful in his time: Alſo 


can find out the Work that God maketh from the 

beginning to the end. Verſ. 11, | 

For in much Wiſdom is much Grief: and He that 

increaſeth Knowledge, increaſeth Sorrow. Chap. I. 

Vert as. 85 | 

And further, by theſe, my Son, be admoniſhed : of 
making many Books there is no End : and much 

Study is a wearineſs of the Fleſh. Chap. XII. 


Verl. 12. | 
a _ . KNOV- 


N ( 


es T — * 
[NOWLEDGE: 


T HE 


FIRST B O O K. 


© | 2 | Obſerve the Ie Sg and believe the Friend, | 
IS Whoſe ſerious Mus: inſpires him to ex- 
: . plain, 
That all we Act, and all we Think i is Vain. 
That in this Pilgrimage of Seventy Vears, 
O'er Rocks of Perils, and thro' Vales of Tears 
Deſtin d to march, our doubtful Steps we tend, 


Tird with the Toil, yet fearful of its End. S 2 
That from the Womb We take our fatal Chir „ 
Of Follies, Paſſions, Labours, Tumults, Care:: bY 

And at Approach of Death ſhall only know 

The Truths, which from theſe penſive Numbers flow, 

That We purſue falſe Joy, and ſuffer real Woe. 


* 


Happineſs, Object of that waking Dream, 
Which we call Life, miſtaking : Fugitive Theme 
Of my purſuing Verſe, Ideal Shade, | 
Notional Good, by Fancy only made, | * 
And by Tradition nurs'd, fallacious Fire, 
Whoſe dancing Beams miſ- lead our fond Defire, . 

Cauſe of our Care, and Error of our Mind : 
ö by Heav'n deſign d 
1 To 


KH Its Seed, its Name, its Nature, its Degree 


Fr 4% . 8 S : 
| 5 10 
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To Apa, and his Mortal Race, the Boon 
Entire had been reſery'd for SoLomon: _ 
On Me the partial Lot had been beſtow'd; 
And in my Cup the golden Draught had flow'd! 
But O] ere yet Original Man was made; 

Ere the Foundations of this Earth were laid; 

It was opponent to our Search, ordain d. 
That Joy, ſtill ſought, ſhould never be attain d. 
This ſad Experience cites me to reveal; 

And what I dictate, is from what I fel. 


Born as I was, great Davip's fav'Tite Son, 

Dear to my People, on the HeBrzw Throne, 
Sublime my Court with Orn18's Treaſures * 

My Name extended to the fartheſt Eaſt, 

My Body cloth'd with ev'ry outward Gn: 

Strength in my Limbs, and Beauty in my Face, 
My ſhining Thought with fruitful Notions crown'd, 0 
Quick my Invention, and my Judgment ſound. 

Ariſe (I commun'd with my ſelf) ariſe; _ 
Think, to be Happy; to be Great, be Wiſe: 18 
Content of Spirit muſt from Science flow; 
For tis a Godlike Attribute, to Know. 

I faid; and ſent my Edict thro' the Land: 
Around my Throne the letter d Rabbins ſtanld, 
Hiſtoric Leaves revolve, long Volumes prend, 1 f 


The Old diſcourſing, as the Younger read: 
Attent I heard, propos'd my Doubts, and ſaid: 
The J. egetable World, each Plant and Tree, 


I am allow'd, as Fa ME reports, to know, 

From the fair Cedar, on the craggy Brow. 
Of Len anon nodding ſupremely tall, 

To Creeping Me/s, and Hy//op on the Wall: 


Yet 


R l 
< 0 Te" K 
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et juſt and conſcious to my ſelf, I find 
A thouſand Doubts oppoſe the ſearching Mind. 

I know not why the Beach delights the Glade 
With Boughs extended, and a rounder Shade 3 
Whilſt tow'ring Firrs in Conic forms ariſe, 
And with a pointed Spear divide the Skies: 
Nor why again the changing Oa# ſhould ſhed 
The Yearly Honor of his ſtately Head; 
Vhilk the diſtinguiſh'd Yea is ever ſeen, 
Unchang'd his Branch, and permanent his Green. 
Wanting the Sun why does the Caltba fade? 
Why does the Cypreſs flouriſh in the Shade? 
The Fig and Date, why love they to remain | 
In middle Station, and an even Plain; 
While in the lower Marſh the Gourd is found; 
And while the Hill with O/zwve-ſhade is crown'd ? ' 
Why does one Climate, and one Soil endue 1 . 


The bluſhing Poppy with a crimſon Hue: 4 
Yet leave the Lilh pale, and tinge the Violet blue? 
Why does the fond Carnation love to ſhoot 
A various Colour from one Parent Root; 
While the fantaſtic Tulip ſtrives to break 
In two-fold Beauty, and a parted Streak ? 
The twining Faſmine, and the bluſhing Roſe, 
With laviſh Grace their Morning Scents diſcloſe : 
The ſmelling Tab reſe and F unguele declare, 
The ſtronger Impulſe of an Evening Air, 
Whence has the Tree (reſolve me) or the Flow'r 
A various Inſtinct, or a diff rent Pow'r ? | 
Why ſhould one Earth, one Clime, one Stream, one Breath 
Raiſe this to Strength, and ficken That to Death? 
Whence does it happen, that the Plant which well 
We name the AY ſhould move and feel? 


PA | Whence 
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326 PoE Ms en ſeveral Occaſions, 
Whence know her Leaves to anſwer her Command, 
And with quick Horror fly the Neighb' ring Hand 7 
Along the Sunny Bank, or wat'ry Mead, 
'Ten thouſand Stalks their various Bloſſoms ſpread : 
Peaceful and lowly in their native Soil, 
_ They neither know to ſpin, nor care to toil; 
Vet with confeſs'd Magnificence deride 
Our vile Attire, and Impotenee of Pride. 
The Coæuſlip ſmiles, in brighter yellow dreſt'd, 
Than That which veils the nubile Virgin's Breaſt, 
A fairer Red ſtands bluſhing in the Roſe, 

Than That which on the Bridegroom's Veſtment flom; 

Take but the humbleſt Lily of the Field; 
And if our Pride will to our Reaſon yield, 
It muſt by ſure Compariſon be ſhown 

That on the Regal Seat great David's Son, 
Array'd in all his Robes, and Types of Pow'r, 

- Shines with leſs Glory, than that fimple Flow'r. 
Of Fiſhes next, my Friends, I would enquire, 
How the mute Race engender, or reſpire ; 

From the ſmall Fry that glide on JozD A n's Stream | 
Unmark'd, a Multitude without a Name, 
To that Leviathan, who o'er the Seas ! 58 


; 


Immenſe rolls onward his impetuous Ways, 
And mocks the Wind, and in the Tempeſt plays. 


How They in warlike Bands march greatly forth 1 
From freezing Waters, and the colder North, 7 
Jo Southern Climes directing their Career, 1 
Their Station changing with th' inverted Vear. D 
How all with careful Knowledge are indu'd, 
To chuſe their proper Bed, and Wave, and Food: g '\ 


To guard their Spawn, and educate her Brood. 
Of Birds, how each according to her Kind 
Proper Materials for her Neſt can find; 


. 


+- 
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And build Fy Frame, which deepeſt Thought i in Man 
Would or amend, or imitate in vais. 
How in ſmall Flights They know to try their ung | 
And teach the callow Child her Parent's Song. 
Why theſe frequent the Plain, and thoſe the Wood, 
Why ev'ry Land has her ſpecific Brood. _ 5 
Where the tall Crane, or winding Sawallow goes, 
Fearful of gathering Winds, and falling Snows s 
If into Rocks, or hollow Trees they creep, 
In temporary Death confin'd to Sleep; 
Or conſcious of the coming Evil, fly 
To milder Regions, and a Southern Sky. 

Of Beaſts and creeping Inſects ſhall we trace 
The wond'rous Nature, and the various Race; 
Or wild or tame, or Friend to Man or Foe, 
Of Us what They, or what of Them We know 

Tell me, Ye ſtudious, who pretend to ſee 
Far into Nature's Boſom, whence the Bee 
Was firſt inſorm'd her vent'rous Flight to ſteer 
Wo Thro' tractleſs Paths, and an Abyſs of Air. | | 
Wheace She avoids the ſlimy Marſh, and knows þ 24 
The fertile Hills, where ſweeter Herbage grows, 


And Hony-making Flow'rs their opening Budsdiſcloſe, ) 
How from the thicken'd Miſt, and ſetting Sun 
Fin“ She the Labour of her Day is done? 
Who taught Her againſt Winds and Rains to ſtrive; 
To bring her Burden to the certain Hive, 
And thro? the liquid Fields again to paſs | 
Dutious, and heark*ning to the ſounding Braſs ? 
And, O Thou Sluggard, tell me why the Ant, 
'Midit Summer's Plenty thinks of Winter's Want: 
By conſtant Journies careful to prepare 
Her Stores; and bringing home the Corney Ear, 
* By what inſtruction does ſhe bite the Grain, 
Left hid in Earth, and taking Root again, 
| . It 
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It might elude the Foreſight of ber Care? 
Diflinct in either Inſect's Deed appear „ 5 
The marks of Thought, Contrivance, Hope and Fear, 
Fix thy corporeal, and internal Eye 
On the Young Gnat, or new-engender'd Ey; 
On the vile Vorm, that Yeſterday began 
To crawl ; Thy Fellow- Creatures, abje& Man! 
Like Thee chey breathe, they move, they taſt, they ſee, 
They ſhow their Paſſions by their Acts, like Thee: 
Darting their Stings, they previouſly declare 
Deſign'd revenge, and fierce intent of War: 
Laying their Eggs, they evidently prove 
The Genial Pow'r, and full Effect of Love. 
Each then has Organs to digeſt his Food, 
One to beget, and one receive the Brood : 
Has Limbs and Sinews, Blood, and Heart, and Brain, 
Life and her proper Functions to ſuſtain, 
Tho' the whole Fabric ſmaller than a Grain. 
What more can our penurious Reaſon grant 
To the large Whale, or Caſtled Elephant, 
To thoſe enormous Terrors of the NILE, 
The creſted Szake, and long-tail'd Crocodile, 
Than that all differ but in Shape and Name, 
Each deſtin'd to a leſs or larger Frame? 

For potent Nature loves a various act, 
Prone to enlarge, or ſtudious to contract: | 
Now forms her Work too ſmall, now too immenſe, 
And ſcorns the Meaſures of our feeble Senſe. 
The Object ſpread too far, or rais'd tao high, 
Denies its real [mage to the Eye : 
Too little, it eludes the daz!'d Sight; 
Becomes mixt Blackneſs, or unparted Light. 
Water and Air the varied Form confound ; _ 
The ſtraight looks erooked, and the Square grows round. 


Thus 


* ſtrict their Principles, and ours agree. 
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Thus while with fruitleſs Hope, and wearied Pain, 
We ſeek great Nature's Pow'r, but ſeek in vain 3 . 
Safe fits the Goddeſs in her dark Retreat; 
Around Her, Myriads of Ideas wait. 
And endleſs Shapes, which the Myſterious Queen 
Can take or quit, can alter or retain : 
As from our loſt Purſuit She wills to hide 
Her cloſe Decrees, and chaſten human Pride. 
Untam'd and fierce the Tiger ſtill remains: 
He tires his Life in biting on his Chains : 
For the kind Gifts of Water, and of Food, * 
Ungrateful, and returning III for Good, i 
He ſeeks his Keeper's Fleſh, and thirſts his Blood : 


While the ſtrong Camel, and the gen'rous Hor/e, 


Reſtrain'd and aw'd by Man's inferior Force, 
Do to the Rider's Will their Rage ſubmit, 
And anſwer to the Spur, and own the Bit; 
Stretch the glad Mouths to meet the Feeder's Hand, 
Pleas'd with his Weight, and proud of his Command. 
Again: the lonely Fox roams far abroad, 
On ſecret Rapin bent, and Midnight Fraud 
Now haunts the Cliff, now traverſes the Eawn'z 
And flies the hated Neighbourhood of Man: 
While the kind Spaniel, and the faithful Hound, 
Likeſt that Fox in Shape and Species found, 
Refuſes thro' theſe Cliffs and Lawns to roam: 
Purſues the noted Path, and covets home; 
Does with kind Joy Domeſtic Faces meet; | 
Takes what the glutted Child denies to eat ; | 
And dying licks his long-lov'd Maſter's Feet. 

By what immediate Cauſe 'They are inclin'd, | 
In many Acts, tis hard, I own, to find. 
I ſee in others, or I think I ſee, 


Evil 
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Evil like Us they ſhun, and covet Good ; 
Abhor the Poiſon, and receive the Food. 
Like Us they love or hate: like Us they know, 
To joy the Friend, or grapple with the Foe. 
With ſeeming Thought their Action they intend, 
And uſe the Means proportion'd to the End. 
Then vainly the Philoſopher avers, | 
That Reaſon guides our Deed, and Inſtinẽt theirs, 
How can We juſtly diff rent Cauſes frame, 
When the Effects entirely are the ſame? 
Inſtin& and reaſon how can we divide? 
*Tis the Fool's Ignorance, and the Pedant's Pride. 
With the ſame Folly ſure, Man vaunts his Sway; 
Tf the brute Beaſt refuſes to Obey. 
For tell me, when the empty Boaſter's Word 
Proclaims himſelf the Univerſal Lord ; 
Does He not tremble, left the Lion's Paw 
Should join his Plea againſt the fancy'd Law? | 
Would not the Learned Coward leave the Chair; 5 


O 


If in the Schools or Porches ſhould appear 
The fierce Hyæ na, or the foaming Bear? 

The Combatant too late rhe Field declines; 
When now the Sword is girded to his Loins. 
When the ſwift Veſſel flies before the Wind; 
Too late the Sailor views the Land behind. 

And ' tis too late now back again to bring 
Enquiry, rais'd and tow'ring on the Wing: 
Forward She ſtrives, averſe to be withheld 
From nobler Objects, and a larger Field. 

Conſider with me this Ætherial Space, 
Yielding to Farth and Sea the middle Place. 
Anxious | aſk Ye, how the Penſile Ball 
Should never ftrive to riſe, nor never fear to fall. 
When I refle&, how the revolving Sun 
Does round our Globe his crooked J ournies run; I 


— 
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doubt of many Lands, if they contain - vas 
or Herd of Beaſt, or Colony of Man: 
If any Nations paſs their deſtin'd Days 
Beneath the neighb'ring Sun's directer Rays 2 
any ſuffer on the Polar Coaſt, 
The Rage of Axcros, and eternal Froſt. 

May not the Pleaſure of Omnipotence 
To each of Theſe ſome ſecret Good diſpenſe? 
Thoſe who amidſt the Torrid Regions live, 
May they not Gales unknown to us receive ;- 
dee daily Show? rs rejoice the thirſty Earth, 
And bleſs the flow*ry Buds ſucceeding Birth? 
May they not pity Us, condemn'd to bear 
The various Heav'n of an obliquer Sphere; 
While by fix d Laws, and with a juſt Return, | 
They feel twelve Hours that Shade, for twelve that burn; 
And praiſe the neighb' ring Sun, whoſe conſtant Flame 
Enlightens them with Seaſons ſtill the ſame? | 
And may not Thoſe, whoſe diſtant Lot is caſt. 
North beyond TA RT AR x's extended Waſte ;.. 
Where thro' the Plains of one continual. Day, 
Six ſhining Months purſue their even Way; 
And fix ſucceeding urge their duſky F light, | 
Obſcur'd with Vapours and o'erwhelm'd in Night: 
| May not, I aſk, the Natives of theſe Climes 
(As Annals may inform ſucceeding Times) 
To our Quotidian Change of Heav'n prefer F 
Their own Vieiſſitude, and equal Share | | 5 
Of Day and Night, diſparted thro' the Year ? 
May they not ſcorn our Sun's repeated Race, 
To narrow Pounds preſcribd, and little ſpace, 
Haft' ning from Morn, and headlong, driv'n from Noon, 
Half of our Daily. Toil yet ſcarcely done? 
May they not juſtly to our Climes upbraid 
Shortneſs of Night, and Penury of Shade 3. That 
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That e er our wearied Limbs are juſtly bleſt 
With wholeſom Sleep, and neceſſary Reſt ; 
Another Sun demands return of Care, 
The remnant Toil of Yeſterday to bear? 
Whilſt, when the Solar Beams ſalute their Sight, 
Bold and ſecure in half a Year of Light, 
- Uninterrupted Voyages they take 
To the remoteſt Wood, and fartheſt Lake; 
Manage the Fiſhing, and purſue the Courſe 
With more extended Nerves, and more continu'd Force. 
And when declining Day forſakes their Sky; 
When gath'ring Clouds ipeak gloomy Winter nigh; 
With Plenty for the coming Seaſon bleſt, 
Six ſolid Months (an Age) they live, releas'd 
From all the Labor, Proceſs, Clamor, Woe, 
Which our ſad Scenes of daily Action know: 
They light the ſhining Lamp, Prepare the Feaſt, 
And with full Mirth receive the weicome Gueſt; 
Or tell their tender Loves (the only Care 
Which now they ſuffer) to the Lit ning Fair 
And rais'd in Pleaſure, or repos'd in Eaſe 
(Grateful Alternates of ſubſtantial Peace) 
They bleſs the long Nocturnal Influence ſhed 
On the crown'd Goblet, and the Genial Bed. 
In foreign I ſles which our Diſcoy'rers find, 
Far from this length of Continent disjoin'd, 
The rugged Bears, or ſpotted Lynx's Brood, 
Frighten the Vallies, and infeſt the Wood: 
The hungry Crocodile, and hiſſing Suake _ 
Lurk in the troubl'd Scream and fenny Brake: 
And Man untaught, and rav'nous as the Beaſt, 
Does Valley, Wood, and Brake, and Stream infeſt, 
Deriv'd theſe Men and Animals their Birth 


From Trunk of Oak, or pregnant Womb of Earth? 
„ Whence 


ee, 


th ? 
hence 
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Whence then the Old Belief that all began 19% 
u Ep Ex's ſhade, and one created Man? 
Or grant, this Progeny was wafted o'er | 

By coaſting Boats from next adjacent Shore: 
Would Thoſe, from whom We will ſuppoſe they ſpring, 
daughter to harmleſs Lands, and Poyſon bring? 
Would they on Board or Bears, or L ynxts take, 

Feed the She- Adder, and the brooding nale? 

Or could they think the new Diſcover'd Iſle: . 


Pleas'd-to receive a pregnant Crocodile? , © * =»: 

And ſince the Savage Lineage we muſt trace 
From Noan fav'd, and his diſtinguiſh'd Race; * | 
How ſhould their Fathers happen to forget 


The Arts which No a taught, the Rules E TY 

To ſow the Glebe, to plant the gen rous Vin, 

And load with grateful Flames the Holy Shrine? + ' 

While the great Sire's unhappy Sons are ſoundd, * 

Unpreſs'd their Vintage, and untill'd their Ground, 

Straggling o'er Dale and Hill in queſt of Food, 

And rude of Arts, of Varwe, ang. of Godo ee oe 
How ſhall We next oer Earth and Seas purſue 4 

The vary'd Forms of every ching we view; 

That all is chang 'd, tho' all is fill the ſame, 

Fluid the Parts, yet durable the Frame ? 

Of thoſo Materials, which have been confeſs'd. 

The priſtine Springs, and Parents af the reſt, 

Exch becomes other. Water ftop'd gives Birth, 

To Graſs and Plants, and thickens into Earth : 

Diffus'd it riſes in a higher Sphere; 

Dilates its Drops, and ſoftens into Air: 

Thoſe finer Parts of Air again aſpire: 

More into Warmth, and brighten into Fire: 

That Fire once more by thicker Air o ercome, 

And downward for d, in Earth's capacious Womb 

Alters 
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Alters its Particles; is Fire no more: 
But lies reſplendent Duſt, and ſhining Oar ; 
Or running thro the mighty Mother's Veins, 
Changes its Shape ; puts off its old Remains ; 
With wat' ry Parts its leſſen'd Force divides ; 
Flows into Waves, and riſes into Tides. | 
Diſparted Streams ſhall from their Channels ly, 
And deep ſurcharg'd by ſandy Mountains lie, 
Ohſcurely ſepulcher'd. By eating Rain, 
And furious Wind, down to the diſtant Plain 
The Hill, that hides his Head above the Skies, 
Shall fall : The Plain by flow Degrees ſhall riſe 
Higher than er'ſt had ſtood the Summit-Hill : 
For Time myſt Nature's great Beheſts fulfill. 
Thus by a length of Years, and Change of Fate, 
All things are licht or heavy, ſmall or great; 
Thus JorDaN's Waves ſhall future Clouds appear; 
And Ecwer's Pyramid refine to Air. 6. 
Thus later Age ſhall aſk. for PisoN's Flood: 
And Travellers enquire, where BA BEL ſtood. 
Now where we ſee theſe Changes oſten fall, 
Sedate we paſs them by, as Natural: | 
Where to our Eye more rarely they appear, 
The pompous Name of Prodigy they bear: 
Let active Thought theſe cloſe Mæanders trace: 
Let Human Wit their dubious Bound” ries place. 
Are all Things Miracle; or nothing ſuch? 
And prove We not too little, or too much? 
For that a Branch cut off, a wither'd Rod *+© 
Should at a Word pronounc'd revive and bud ; 
Is this more ſtrange, than that the Mountain's Brow, 
Strip'd by December*s Froſt, and white with Snow, | 
Should puſh, in Spring, ten thouſand thouſand Buds; 
And boaſt returning Leaves, and blooming Woods! 


That 
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That each ſucceſſive Night from opening Heavy? * 

The Food of Angels ſhould to Man be giv'nn 

h; this more ſtrange, than that with common Bread 

Our fainting Bodies every Day are fed; 

Than that each Grain and Seed conſum'd in Earth, 

Raiſes its Store, and multiplies its Birth; 

And from the handful which the Tiller ſows, 

The labour'd Fields rejoice, and future Harveſt flows ? 
Then from whate'er We can to Senſe produce | 

Common and plain, or wond'rous and abſtruſe, . 

From Nature's conſtant or Eccentric Laws, \ 

The thoughtful Soul this gen'ral Influence draws, 0 

That an E ffect muſt preſuppoſe a Cauſe. 

And while ſhe does her upward Flight ſuſtain, 

Touching each Link of the continu'd Chain, 

At length ſhe is oblig d and forc'd to ſee 7 

A Firſt, a Source, a Life, a Deity; >: bs | 

What has for ever been, and muſt for ever be. | 
This great Exiſtence thus by Reaſon found, 

delt by all Pow'r, with all Perfection cromtid:- 

How can we bind or limit His Decree, 

By what our Ear has heard, or Eye may ſee? 

day then: Is all in Heaps of Water loſt, | 

Beyond the Iſlands, and the Mid-land Coaſt? 

Or has that God, who gave our World its Birth, 

derer'd thoſe Waters by ſome other Earth, 

Countries by future Plow-ſhares to be torn, 

And Cities rais'd by Nations yet unborn! 

Lee the progreſſive Courſe of reſtleſs Age 

Ferforms Three thouſand times its Annual Stage; 

May not our Pow'r and Learning be ſuppreſt ; 

And Arts and Empire learn to travel Weſt ? 
Where, by the Strength of this Idea charm'd, 

Lihten'd with Glory, and with Rapture * 


330 Porms on ſeveral Occaſions, 

Aſcends my Soul ? what ſees She White and Great 

Amidſt ſubjected Seas? An Is LE the Seat 

Of Pow'r and Plenty ; Her Imperial Throne, 

For Juſtice and for Mercy ſought and known 

Virtues Sublime, great Attributes of Heay'n, 

From thence to this diſtinguiſh'd Nation giv'nz 

Yet farther Weſt the Weſtern Is LE extends, 

Her happy Fame ; her Armed Fleet She ſends 

To Climates folded yet from human Eye; | 

And Lands, which we imagine Wave and Sky. 

From Pole to Pole She hears her Acts reſound, 

And rules an Empire by no Ocean bound; 

Knows her Ships anchor'd, and her Sails unfurl'd 

In other Ix DIES, and a ſecond World. | ; 

Long ſhall BaiTANx1a (That muſt be her Name) 

Be firſt in Conqueſt, and preſide in Fame: 

Long ſhall her favour'd Monarchy engage 

The Teeth of Envy, and the Force of Age: 

| Rever'd and Happy She ſhall long remain, 

Of human Things leaſt changeable, leaſt vain. 

Yet all muſt with the gen ral Doom comply; 

And this Great Glorious Pow'r, tho' laſt, muſt die. 
Now let us leave this Earth, and lift our Eye 

To the large convex of yon“ Azure Sky: 

Behold it like an ample Curtain ſpread, 

| Now ſtreak'd and glowing with the Morning Red; 

Anon at Noon in flaming Yellow bright, 

And chuſing Sable for the peaceful Night 

Aſk Reaſon now, whence Light and Shade were giv'n, 

And whence this great Variety of Heav'n: 

| Reaſon our Guide, what can She more reply, 

Than that the Sun illuminates the Sky; 

Than that Night riſes from his abſent Ray, 

And his returning Luſtre kindles Day? 


Ie) 
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| But we expect the Morning Red in vain : 

"is hid in Vapours, | or obſcur'd by Rain. 

) Noontyde Yellow we in vain require "v4 
Tis black in Storm, or red in Lightning Fire. 
Fichy and dark the Night ſometimes appears, 
Friend to our Woe, and Parent of our Fears: 
bur Joy and Wonder ſometimes She excites, 
With Stars unnumber'd, and eternal Lights. 
dend forth, Ye Wiſe, ſend forth your lab'ring Thought ; 
Let it return with empty Notions fraught, | 
bf airy Columns every Moment broke, 

f circling Whirlpools, and of Spheres of Smoke 3 
let this Solution but once more affords 

ew Change of Terms, and ſcaffolding of Words : 
| other Garb my Queſtion I receive; | 
Ind take the Doubt the very ſame I gave. 

Lo! as a Giant ſtrong the luſty Sun 

ultiply'd Rounds in one great Round does run, 
wofold his Courſe, yet conſtant his Career, 

langing the Day, and finiſhing the Year. 

gin when his deſcending Orb retires, 

Ind Farth perceives the Abſence of his Fires ; 

he Moon affords us Her alternate Ray, 

nd with kind Beams diſtributes fainter Day: 

et keeps the Stages of her Monthly Race, 

azions her Beams, and changeable her Face. 

ch Planet ſhining in his proper Sphere, 

does with juſt Speed his radiant Voyage ſteer: _ 
ach ſees his Lamp with diff rent Luſtre crown'd : | 
ch knows bis Courſe with diff rent Periods bound * 
d in his Paſſage thro” the liquid Space, 

Io haſtens, nor retards his Neighbour's Race. 
ow one theſe Planets with ſubſtantial Rays? 
$ innate Luſtre gild their meaſur'd Days? 


Or 
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Or do they (as your Schemes, I think, have ſhown) 3 And in 
Dart furtive Beams, and Glory not their own, 

All Servants to that Source of Light, the Sun? 

Again I ſee ten thouſand thouſand Stars, 
Nor caſt in Lines, in Circles, nor in Squares: And fir 
(Poor Rules, with which our bounded Mind is fill't, Wwhile 
When We would plant, or cultivate, or build) 


Ev'n in 
But ſhining with ſuch vaſt, ſuch various Light, Whe 
As ſpeaks the Hand, that form'd them, Infinite: With \ 
How mean the Order and Perfection ſought Where 
In the beſt Product of the human Thought, In Pax 
Compar'd to the great Harmony that reigns | Thi: 
In what the Spirit of the World ordains! Niet U 
Now if the Sun to Earth tranſmits his Ray, WT hat t 
Yes does not ſcorch us with too fierce a Day; 3 And T 
How ſmall a Portion of his Pow'r is giv'n I te u 
To Orbs more diftant, and remoter Heav'n? bat d 
And of thoſe Stars, which our imperfe& Eye Their 
Has doom'd, and fix'd to one Eternal Sky, ray { 
Each by a native ſtock of Honour great, A Mo 
May dart ſtrong Influence, and diffuſe kind Heat, As we 
It ſelf a Sun; and with tranſmiſſive Light That 
Enliven Worlds deny'd to human Sight : The 8 
Around the Circles of their ambient Skies Was d 
New Moons may grow or wane, may ſet or riſe; The y 
And other Stars may to thoſe Suns be Earths;  _ That 
Give their own Elements their proper Births ; The c 
Divide their Climes, or elevate their Pole ; That 
See their Lands flouriſh, and their Oceans roll; And | 
Yet theſe great Orbs thus radically bright, Only 
Primitive Founts, and Origins of Light, _ A] 
May each to other (as their diff rent Sphere Leavi 
Makes or their Diſtance, or their Height appear) Enqu 
Be ſeen a nobler, or inferior Star ; | That 
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) And in that Space, which We call Air and Sky, | ; 


Myriads of Earths, and Moons, and Suns may lie 
Dameaſur d, and unkown by human Eye. 
In vain We meaſure this amazing Sphere, 
And find and fix its Centre here or there; 
d, while its Circumf*rence ſcorning to be brought | 
Fv'n into fancy*d Space, illudes our vanquiſh'd Thought. 
Where then are all the radiant Monſters driv'n, 
With which your Gueſſes fill'd the frighten'd Heav'n ? 
Where will their fictious Images remain? 
In Paper Schemes, and the CHarDean's Brain. 
This Problem yet, this Offspring of a Gueſs, 
Let Us for once a Child of Truth confeſs ; 
That theſe fair Stars, theſe Objects of Delight 
And Terror, to our ſearching dazl'd Sight, C 
Are Worlds immenſe, unnmber'd, infinite ; 
But do theſe Worlds diſplay their Beams, or guide 
Their Orbs, to ſerve thy Uſe, to pleaſe thy Pride Þ 
Thy ſelf but Duſt ; thy Stature but a Span, 
A Moment thy Duration; fooliſh Man! 
As well may the minuteſt Emmet ſay, 
That Caucasus was rais'd to pave his Way: 
The Snail, that LeBAanoN's extended Wood 
Was deſtin'd only for his Walk, and Food; 
The vileſt Cockle, gaping on the Coaſt 
That rounds the ample Seas, as well may boaſt, 
The craggy Rock projects above the Sky, 
That He in Safety at its Foot may lie ; 
And the whole Ocean's confluent Waters ſwell, 
Only to quench his Thirſt, or move and blanch his Shell. | 
A higher Flight the vent'rous Goppess tries, "i 
Leaving material Worlds, and local Skies: 
Enquires, what are the Beings, where the Space, 
That form'd and held the Axcx Ls ancient Race. 


fer 
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For Rebel Lu IT ER with MickhAEL fought 
(I offer only what Tradition taught) 
Embattl'd Cherub againſt Cherub roſe ; 
Did Shield to Shield, and Pow'r to Pow'r oppoſe: 
Heay'n rung with Triamph : Hell was fill'd wit 
Woes. 

What were theſe Forms of which your 5 Velen tell, W And h 
How ſome fought great, and others recreant fell; peel o 
Theſe bound to bear an everlaſting Load, How « 
Durance of Chain, and Baniſhment of God: Or ho 
By fatal Turns their wretched Strength to tire ; Nos 
To ſwim in ſulph'rous Lakes, or land on ſolid Fire: Nose 
W hilit thoſe exalted to primeval Light, By ſtre 
Exceſs of Bleſſing, and Supreme Delight, | 
Only perceive ſome little Pauſe of Joys 
In thoſe great Moments, when their God employs 
Their Miniſtry, to pour his threaten'd Hate 

On the proud King, or the Rebellious State: 
Or to reverſe IEHOVARH“'s high Command, 

And ſpeak the Thunder falling from his Hand, 

When to his Duty the proud King returns, 
And the rebellious State in Aſhes mourns. 
How can good Angels be in Heav'n confin'd ; 
Or view that Preſence, which no Space can bind ? 
Is G OD above, beneath, or yon', or here ? 
He who made all, is He not ev'ry where? 
Oh how can wicked Angels find a Night | 
So dark, to hide 'em from that piercing Light, 
Which form'd the Eye, and gave the Pow'r of Sight? | 

What mean I now of Angel, when I hear 
Firm Body, Spirit pure, or fluid Air ? 
Spirits to Action ſpiritual confin'd, 
Friends to our Thought, and Kindred to our Mind, 
Should only a& and prompt us from within, 
Nor by external Eye be ever ſeen, Wi 
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Was it not therefore to our Fathers known, 
That theſe had Appetite, and Limb, and Bone? 
File how could AR RAM waſh their weary'd Feet; 
Or Saran pleaſe their Taſte with ſav'ry Meat ? 
Whence ſhould they fear? or why did Lo r engage 
To ſave their Bodies from abuſive Rage ? 

And how could Jacos, in a real Fight, 

Feel or reſiſt the wreſtling Angel's Might? 

How could a Form its Strength with Matter try ? 

Or how a Spirit touch a Mortal's Thigh ? 

Now are they Air condens'd, or gather'd Rays? 
How guide they then our Pray'r, or keep our Ways, 
By ſtronger Blaſts ſtill ſubject to be toſt, 
dy Tempeſts ſcatter d, and in Whirlwinds loſt ? 

Have they again (as Sacred Song proclaims) 
gubſtances real, and exiſting Frames? 

How comes it, ſince with them we jointly ſhare 
The great Effect of one Creater's Care; 

That whilſt our Bodies ſicken, and decay, 
Tbeir's are for ever healthy, young, and gay? 

hy, whilſt We ſtruggle in this Vale beneath, 
ith Want and Sorrow, with Diſeaſe and Death, 
Jo They more bleſs d perpetual Life employ 
On Songs of Pleaſure, and in Scenes of Joy ? 

Now when my Mind has all this World ſurvey 'd, 
nd found, that Nothing by it ſelf was made; 
hen Thought has rais'd it ſelf by juſt Degrees, 
rom V allies crown'd with Flow'rs, and Hills with Trees; 
rom ſmoaking Min'rals, and from riſing Streams; 
rom fatt'ning NIL us, or victorious THAMES; 
From all the Living, that four-footed move 
Aong the Shoar, the Meadow, or the Grove; 

From all that can with Fins, or Feathers fly 
bro the Atrial, or the Wat'ry Sky; 


From 
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From the poor Reptile with a reagning Soul, Who 
'That miſerable Maſter of the Whole ; Lets 
From this great Object of the Body's Eye, And 

This fair Half-round, this ample azure Sky, In ot! 
Terribly large, and wonderfully bright And 
With Stars unnumber'd, and unmeaſur'd Light; This 

From Eſſences unſeen, Celeſtial Names, This 

Enlight'ning Spirits, and miniſterial Flames, Th 
Angels, Dominions, Potentates, and Thrones, And 


All that in each Degree the Name of Creature owns: 
Lift we cur Reaſon to that Soy*reign Cauſe, © [Ian 


Who bleſt the whole with Life, and bounded it vu Till 
Who forth from Nothing call'd this comely Frame, WW And 
His Will and AR, His Word and Work the ſame; WBegar 
To whom a thouſand Years are but a Day; Was 
Who bad the Light her genial Beams diſplay z ; | That 
And ſet the Moon, and taught the Sun his Way: For I 
Who waking Time, his Creature, from the Source {WH 4nd t 
Primæval, order'd his predeſtin'd Courſe: Mos 
Himſelf, as in the Hollow of his Hand, Huml 
Holding, obedient to His high Command, Foreſ⸗ 
The deep Abyſs, the long continu'd Store, por O Liz 
Where Months, and Days, and Hours, and Minute As N 
Their floating Parts, and thenceforth are no more. Excel] 
This AL HA and Omeca, Firit and Laſt, Par 
Who like the Potter in a Mould has caſt Pernic 
The World's great Frame, commanding it to be In an 
Such as the Eyes of Senſe and Reaſon ſee; oy | 
ith 
And c 


May take yon' beauteous, myſtic, ſtarry Roll, 
And burn it, like an uſeleſs parchment Scroll ; 
May from its Baſis in one Moment pour 
This melied Earth —— 8 
Like liquid Metal, and like burning Oar: 


Vet if He wills, may change or ſpoil the whole: | 
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Who ſole in Pow'r, at the Beginning ſaid; | | 
Let Sea, and Air, and Earth, and Heay'n be made : 
And it was ſo — And when He ſhall ordain 
In other Sort, has but to ſpeak again, 
And They ſhall be no more : Of this great Theme, 
This Glorious, Hallow'd, Everlaſting Name, 
This GOD, I would diſcourſe — _ 

The learned Elders ſat appal'd, amaz'd ; 
And each with mutual Look on other gaz d. 
Nor Speech They meditate, nor Anſwer frame: 
Too plain, alas ! their Silence ſpake their Shame: 
Till One, in whom an outward Mien appear'd, 
And Turn ſuperior to the vulgar Herd, 
[Began ; that Human Learning's furtheſt Reach 
Was but to note the Doctrines I could teach; 
That Mine to Speak, and Theirs was to Obey: 
For I in Knowledge more, than Pow'r did ſway : 
And the aſtoniſh'd World in Me beheld 
Mos xs eclips'd, and ]essE's Son excell'd. 
Humble a Second bow'd, and took the Word; 
Foreſaw my Name by future Age ador'd. 
O Live, ſaid He, Thou Wiſeſt of the Wile ! 
As None has equall'd, None ſhall ever riſe 
Excelling Theexp⸗ 

Parent of wicked, Bane of honeſt Deeds, 
Pernicious Flatt'ry ! Thy malignant Seeds 
In an ill Hour, and by a fatal Hand 
Sadly diffas'd o'er Virtue's Gleby Land, 
With riſing Pride amidſt the Corn appear, 
And choak the Hopes and Harveſt of the Year, 

And now the whole perplex'd ignoble Crowd 
Mute to my Queſtions, in my Praiſes loud, 
Echo'd the Word: whence Things aroſe, or how 
They thus exiſt, the Apteſt * know: 


What 
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What yet is not, but is ordain'd to be, 

All Veil of Doubt apart, the Dulleſt ſee. 

My Prophets, and my Sophiſts finiſh'd here 
Their Civil Efforts of the Verbal War: 

Not ſo my Rabbins, and Logicians yield ; 

\ Retiring ſtill they combat: from the Field 

Of open Arms unwilling they depart, 

And ſculk behind the Subterfuge of Art. | 
To ſpeak one Thing mix'd Dialects they join; 
Divide the Simple, and the Plain define ; 

Fix fancy'd Laws, and form imagin'd Rules, 
Terms of their Art, and Jargon of their Schools, 
Ill grounded Maxims by falſe Gloſs enlarg'd, 
And captious Science againſt Reaſon charg'd. 


Soon their crude Notions with each other fought: , 
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The adverſe Sect deny'd, what This had taught; 


And He at length the ampleſt Triumph gain'd, 
Who contradicted what the laſt maintain d. 
O wretched Impotence of human Mind ! 
We erring till Excuſe for Error find; 
And darkling grope, not knowing We are blind. 


His Folly with connected Leaves to ſhade ; 
How does the Crime of thy reſembling Race 
With like Attempt that priſtine Error trace? 

Too plain thy Nakedneſs of Soul eſpy d, 


[ 


Voain Man! fince firſt the bluſhing Sire eſſay d 


Why doſt Thou ſtrive the conſcious Shame to hide 


By Masks of Eloquence, and Veils of Pride? 
With outward Smiles their Flatt'ry I receiv'd ; 
| Own'd my Sick Mind by their Diſcourſe reliev'd 
But bent and inward to my Self again 
Perplex'd, theſe Matters I revolv'd ; in vain, 
My Search till tir'd, my Labour ſtill renew'd, 
At length I Ignorance, and Knowledge * 
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Por ms on ſeveral Occaſions, 339 
Impartial ; Both in equal Balance laid; uweigb'd. 
Light flew the knowing Scale; the doubtful Heavy 

Forc'd by reflective Reaſon, I confeſs, 

That human Science is uncertain Gueſs. 

Alas! We graſp at Clouds, and beat the Air, 
Vexing that Spirit We intend to clear. | 
Can Thought beyond the Bounds of Matter climb ? 
Or who ſhall tell Me, what is Space or Time? 
In vain We lift up our preſumptuous Eyes 

To what our Maker to their Ken denies ; | 
The Searcher follows faſt ; the Object faſter flies, 
The little which impertealy We find, 

Seduces only the bewilder'd Mind 

To fruitleſs Search of Something yet behind. 

Various Diſcuſhons tear our heated Brain: 

Opinions often turn; till Doubts remain; 

And who indulges Thought, increaſes Pain. 

How narrow Limits were to Wiſdom givin? _ 
Earth She ſurveys; She thence would meaſure Heav'n: 
Thro' Milts obſcure, now wings her tedious Way; 
Now wanders dazl'd with too bright a Day; 

And from the Summit of a pathleſs Coaſt 
Sees INFINITE, and in that Sight is loſt. 

Remember, that the curs'd Defire to know, 

Off-ſpring of Adam, was thy Source of Woe. 

Why wilt Thou then renew the yain Purſuit, 

And raſhly catch at the forbidden Fruit ? 

With empty Labour and eluded Strife 

deeking, by Knowledge, to attain to Life; 

For ever from that fatal Tree debarr'd, 
Which flaming Swords and angry CHERUBs guard. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


SOLOMON again ſeeking Happineſs, enquires 
if Wealth and Greatneß can produce it: 
begins with the Magnificence of Gardens and 

Buildings, the Luxury of Muſic and Fraſt- 
ing; and proceeds to the Hopes and Deſires 
of Love. In two Epiſodes are ſhewn the 
Follies and Troubles of that Paſſion. So- 
LO MON till diſappointed, falls under the 

Temptations of Libertiniſm and Idolatry; 
recovers his Thought, reaſons aright, and © 
concludes, that as to the purſuit of Pleaſure, - 
and ſenſual Delight, ALL IS VANIIT V 
AND VEXATION OF SPIRIT, 
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T EXT S chiefly alluded to in thi; 
I faid in my own Heart, go to now, I will prove thee 
with Mirth ; therefore enjoy Pleaſure. EccLzs:. 
ASTES, Chap. II. Verſ. 1 5 
I made me great Works, I builded me Houſes, I plant- 
ted me Vineyards. Verſ. 4. 
I made me Gardens and Orehards; and I planted 
Trees in them of all kinds of Fruits, Verſe g. 
J made me Pools of Water, to water therewith the 
Mood that bringeth forth Trees. Verſ. 6. 
Then I looked on all the Works that my Hands had 
wronght, and on the Labour that I had laboured to 
do: And behold, all was Vanity, and Vexatioa of 
Spirit; and there was no Profit under the Sun. 
Verf. 11. 5 
I gat me Men-Singers and Women- Singers, and the de- 
lights of the Sons of Men, as Muſical Inſtruments, 
and that of all Sorts. Verſ. 8. 5 
I ſought in mine Heart to give my ſelf unto Wine (yet 
acquainting mine Heart with Wiſdom) and to lay hold 
on Folly, till I might ſee what was that Good for 
the Sons of Men, which they ſhould do under Heaven, 
all the Days of their Life. Verſ. 3. 


Then I faid in my Heart, as it happeneth unto the 


Fool, fo it happeneth even unto Me; and why was 
I then more Wiſe? Then I ſaid in my Heart, that 
this alſo is Vanity. Verſ. 15. | , a 

Therefore I hated Life, becauſe the Work that is 
wrought under the Sun is grievous unto me. Chap. II. 
Verſ. 27. Seay 

Dead Flies cauſe the Ointment to ſend forth a ſtinkiug 
Savour : ſo doth the little Folly him that is in Repu- 
tation for Wiſdom and Honour. Chap. X. Verl. 1. 

The Memory of the Juft is bleſſed,” but the Memory of 
the Wicked ſhall rot. ProverBs, Chap. X. 
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MR V then, O Man, the Moments to deceive, 
That from the Womb attend Thee to the 
— Grave: 8 | 

ne — For weary' d Nature find ſome apter Scheme: 
Health be thy Hope; and Pleaſure be thy Theme: 
From the perplexing and unequal Ways, 

Where Study brings Thee; from the endleſs Maze, 
Which Doubt perſuades to run, forewarn'd recede, 

yet To the gay Field, and flow'ry Path, that lead 

old WF To jocund Mirth, ſoft Joy, and careleſs Eaſe: 


4 Forſake what may inſtruct, for what may pleaſe 2 
g Eſſay amuſing Art, and proud Expence :- 

he And make thy Reaſon ſubje& to thy Senſe. 

as I commun'd thus: the Pow'r of Wealth I try'd,. 

at And all the various Luxe of coſtly Pride, 


Artiſts and Plans reliev'd my ſolemn Hours: 

J. I founded Palaces, and planted Bow'rs. 

Birds, Fiſhes, Beaſts of each Exotic Kind 

g I to the Limits of my Court confin'd. 

1- To Trees transferr'd I gave a ſecond Birth; 
And bid a foreign Shade grace Jv da n's Earth. 

f Fiſh-ponds were made, where former Foreſts grew z 

, And Hills were levell'd to extend the View. 

Q 4 | Rivers 
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344 Poems on ſeveral Octafions,. 
Rivers diverted from their Native Courſe, 
And bound with Chains of Artificial Force, 
From large Caſcades in pleaſing Tumult roll'd; 
Or roſe thro? figur'd Stone, or breathing Gold. 
From furtheſt Ar RI CAꝰs tormented Womb 
The Marble brought, erects the ſpacious Dome, 
Or forms the Pillars Iong- extended Rows, 
On which the planted Grove, and penſile Garden grows, 
The Workmen here obey the Maſter's Call, 
To gild the Turret, and to paint the Wall; 
To mark the Pavement there with various Stone: 
And on the Jaſper Steps to rear the Throne: 
The ſpreading Cedar, that an Age had ſtood, 

Supreme of Trees, and Miſtreſs of the Wood, 

Cut down and carv'd, my ſhining Roof adorns, 
And LEBANON his ruin'd Honor mourns. 

A thouſand Artiſts ſhew their cunning Pow'r, 
To raiſe the Wonders of the Iv'ry Tow'r. 
A thouſand Maidens ply the purple Loom, 
To weave the Bed, and deck the Regal Room; 
Till Trax confeſſes her exhauſted Store, | 
That on her Coaſt the Marex is no more; 
"Till from the PA RIAN Iſle, and LI B y a's Coaſt, 
The Mountains grieve their hopes of Marble loſt; 
And IN DI 4's Woods return their juſt Complaint, 
Their Brood decay d, and want of Elephant. 
My full Defign with vaſt Expence atchiev'd, 
I came, beheld, admir'd, reflected, griey'd. 
I chid the folly of my thoughtleſs Haſt : 
For, the Work perfected, the Joy was paſt. 

To my new Courts ſad Thought did ſtill repair; 
And round my gilded Roofs hung hov'ring Care. 
In vain on filken Beds I ſought Repoſe; 

And reſtleſs oft from purple Couches roſe ; 


 Vexatious 
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PoE Ms en ſeveral Occaſions, 345 
Vexatious Thought ſtill found my flying Mind 
Nor bound by Limits, nor to Place confin'd ; 
Haunted my Nights, and terrify'd my Days; 
Stalk*d thro! my Gardens, and purſu'd my Ways, 8 
Nor ſhut from artful Bow'r, nor loſt in winding Maze. 

Yet take thy Bent, my Soul; another Senſe 
Indulge ; add Mufic to Magnificence : 
Eſſay, if Harmony may Grief controll ; 
Or Pow'r of Sound prevail upon the Soul. 
Often our Seers and Poets have confeſt, | 
That Muſic's Force can tame the furious Beaſt; TA 
Can make the Wolf, or foaming Boar reſtrain 
His Rage; the Lion drop his creſted Main, 
Attentive to the Song ; the Lynx forget 
His Wrath to Man, and lick the Minftrel's Feet. 
Are we, alas! leſs ſavage yet than theſe ? 
Elſe Mufic fare may human Cares appeaſe. 

I ſpake my Purpoſe ; and the chearful Choir 
Parted their Shares of Harmony : the Lyre 
Soften'd the Timbrel's Noiſe : the Trumpet's Sound 
Provok'd the Do RIAN Flute {both ſweeter found 
When mix'd :) the Fife the Viol's Notes refin'd 
And ev'ry Strength with ev'ry Grace was join'd. 
Each Morn they wak'd Me with a ſprightly Lay: 
Of opening Heav'n they Sung, and gladſome Day. 
Each Evening their repeated Skill expreſs'd _ Ra, 
Scenes of Repoſe, and Images of Reſt: 7 
Yet {till in vain: for Muſic gather'd Thought: 
But how unequal the Effects it brought? 
The ſoft Ideas of the chearful Note, 
Lightly receiv'd, were eaſily forgot: 
The ſolemn Violence of the graver ſound 
Knew to ſtrike deep, and leave a "__ Wound. 
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346 PoE Ms on ſeveral Occaſions, 
And now refleQing, 1 with Grief deſcry 
The fickly Luft of the fantaſtic Eye; 
How the weak Organ is with ſeeing cloy'd, 
Flying ere Night what it at Noon enjoy'd. 
And now (unhappy Search of Thought!) I found 
The fickle Ear ſoon glutted with the Sound, 
Condemn'd eternal Changes to purſue, 
Tir'd with the laſt, and eager of the New. 
I bad the Virgins and the Youth advance, 
To temper Muſic with the ſprightly Dance: 
In Vain! too low the Mimic-Motions ſeem : 
What takes our Heart, muſt merit our Eſteem. 
Nature, I thought, perform'd too mean a Part, 
Forming her Movements to the Rules of Art; 
And vex'd I found, that the Muſician's Hand 
Had o'er the Dancer's Mind too great Command. 
I drank; I lik'd it not: 'twas Rage; twas Noiſe; 
An airy Scene of tranſitory Joys. 
In vain I truſted, that the lowing Bowl 
Would baniſh Sorrow, and enlarge the Soul. 
To the late Revel, and protracted Feaſt 
Wild Dreams ſucceeded, and diſorder'd Reſt ;. 
And as at Dawn of Morn fair Reaſon's Light 
Broke thro' the Fumes and Phantoms of the Night; 
What had been ſaid, I aſk'd my Soul, what done; 
How flow'd our Mirth, and whence the Source begun? 
Perhaps the Jeſt that charm'd the ſprightly Croud, 
And made the Jovial Table laugh ſo loud, 
To ſome falſe Notion ow'd its poor Pretence, 
To an ambiguous Word's perverted Senſe, 
To a wild Sonnet, or a wanton Air, 
Offence and Torture to the Sober Ear. 
Perhaps, alas! the pleaſing Stream was brought 
From this Man's Error, from another's Fault; 


From 
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Pokus on ſeveral Occaſiont. 347 
From Topics which Good - nature would forget, 
And Prudence mention with the laſt Regret. 
Add yet unnumber'd Ills, that lie unſeen 
In the Pernicious Draught; the Word obſcene, 
Or harſh, which once elanc'd muſt ever fly 
Irrevocable; the too prompt Reply, 

Seed of ſevere Diſtruſt, and fierce Debate 
What We ſhould ſhun, and what We ought to hate, 
Add too the Blood impoveriſh'd, and the Courſe 
Of Health ſuppreſs'd, by Wine's continu'd Force, 
Unhappy Man! whom Sorrow. thus and Rage 

To diff“ rent Ills alternately engage. 
Who drinks, alas l but to forget; nor ſees, 


| That melancholy Sloth, ſevere Diſeaſe, 


Mem'ry confus'd, and interrupted Thought, 
Death's Harbingers, lie. latent in the Draught: 
And in the Flow'rs that wreath the-ſparkling Bowl, 
Fell Adders hiſs, and poys'nous Serpents roll. 
Remains there Ought untry'd, that may remove 
Sickneſs of Mind, and heal the Boſom ?——Love,. 
Love yet Remains: Indulge his genial Fire, 
Cheriſh fair Hope, ſolicit young Deſire, . 
And boldly bid thy anxious Soul explore 
This laſt great Remedy's Myſterious Pow'r. 
Why therefore heſitates my doubtful Breaſt ? 
Why ceaſes it one Moment to be bleſt; | 
Fly ſwift, my Friends; my Servants, fly ; imploy 
Your inſtant Pains to bring your Maſter Joy. 
Let all my Wives and Concubines be dreſs'd ; 
Let them to-night attend the Royal Feaſt ; 
All IsRat 1's Beauty, all the foreign Fair; 
The Gifts of Princes, or the Spoils of War. 


Before their Monarch They ſhall ſingly paſs; - 


And the moſt Worthy ſhall obtain the Grace. | 
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348 PoE MS on ſeveral Orcafions, 
I ſaid: the Feaſt was fery'd : the Bowl was crowt'd! 

To the King's Pleaſure went the mirthful round: 
The Women came: as Cuſtom wills, they paſt : 
On One (O that diſtinguiſh'd One !) I caſt 
The fav'rite Glance: O! yet my Mind retains | 

That fond Beginning of my infant Pains, 
Mature the Virgin was of Ecy »T's Race: 
Grace ſhap'd her Limbs ; and Beauty deck'd her Face: 
Eaſy her Motion ſeem'd, ſerene her Air: 
Full, tho? unzon'd, her Boſom roſe : her Hair | 
'Unty'd, and ignorant of artful Aid, | 
Adown her Shoulders looſely lay diſplay'd ; 
And in the Jetty Curles ten thouſand Cv vi »'s play'd, 
Fix'd on her Charms, and pleas'd that I could love, 
Aid me my Friends, contribute to improve 
Your Monarch's Bliſs, I faid; freſh Roſes bring 

To ftrow my Bed; 'till the impoy'riſt'd Spring 
 Confeſs her Want; around my am'rous Head 
Be dropping Myrrhe, and liquid Amber ſhed, 

"Till Ax AB has no more. From the ſoft Lyre, 
Sweet Flute, and ten-ftring'd Inſtrument, require 
Sounds of Delight: and Thon, fair Nymph, draw nigh; MW Of 


Thou in whoſe graceful Form, and potent Eye And 
Thy Maſter's Joy long ſought at length is found; A 
And as thy Brow, let my Deſires be crown'd ; Far 
O fav'rite Virgin, that haſt warm'd the Breaſt, And 
Whoſe ſov*reign Dictates ſubjugate the Eaſt! Wh 

I ſaid; and ſudden from the Golden Throne A, 
With a ſubmiſſive Step I haſted down. 
The glowing Garland from my Hair I took, Fre 
Love in my Heart, Obedience in my Look; No 


Prepar'd to place it on her comely Head : ' 
O fav'rite Virgin! {yet again I ſaid) N 
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t'd; Wheceive the Honors deſtin'd. to thy Brow ; Y 
And O above thy Fellows happy Thou! 
Their Duty maſt thy ſov'reign Word obey. 
Riſe up, my Love; my fair One, come away. 
What Pang, alas! what Ecſtaſy of Smart 
Tore up my Senſes, and transfix'd my Heart; 
when She with modeſt Scorn the Wreath return'd, 
ice: Reclin'd her beauteous Neck, and inward mourn'd ? 
Forc'd by my Pride, I my Concern ſuppreſs'd, } 
WE Pretended Drowfineſs, and Wiſh of Reſt ; 0 
And ſullen I forſook th' Imperfect Feaſt: 
g Ordering the Eunuchs, to whoſe proper Care 
. Our Eaſtern Grandeur gives th' impriſon'd Fair, 
ove, To lead her forth to a diftinguiſh'd Bow'r, 
And bid her dreſs the Bed, and wait the Hour, 
Reſtleſs I follow'd this obdurate Maid | 
(Swift are the Steps that Love and Anger tread) 
Approach'd her Perſon, courted her Embrace, 
Renew'd my Flame, repeated my Diſgrace : 
By Turns put on the Suppliant, and the Lord : 
Threaten'd this Moment, and the next implor'd ; 
kh; Wl Offer'd again the unaccepted Wreath, 
And Choice of happy Love, or inſtant Death. 
Averſe to all her am'rous King deſir d, 
Far as She might, She decently retir'd : _ 
And darting Scorn, and Sorrow from her Eyes, 
What means, {aid She, King Solo uon the Wiſe? 
This wretched Body trembles at your Pow'r; 
Thus far could Fortune : but She can no more. 
Free to her ſelf my potent Mind remains; 
Nor fears the Victor's Rage, nor feels his Chains. 
'Tis aid, that Thou canſt plauſibly diſpute, 
Supreme of Seers, of Angel, Man, and Brute; 
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Canſt plead with ſubtil Wit and fair Diſcourſe, B 
Of Paſſion's Folly, and of Reaſon's Force. 4 
That to the Tribes attentive Thou canſt ſhow, Thy 
Whence their Misfortunes, or their Bleſſings flow. Gated 
That Thou in Science, as in Pow'r art great; Thou 
And Truth and Honour on Thy Edicts wait. Nor r 
Where is that Knowledge now, that Regal Thought, I non 
With juſt Advice, and timely Counſel fraught ? Contr 
Where now, O Judge of Iszatr, does it rove? — "BY 
What in one Moment doſt Thou offer? Love WI ,.,,;. 
Love? why 'tis Joy or Sorrow, Peace or Strife? _ * ] 
'Tis all the Color of remaining Life: No 
And Human Mis'ry muſt begin or end, For. I 
As He becomes «Tyrant, or a Friend. Beyor 


To the firſt Bride-bed of the World receive 
A Foreigner, a Heathen, and a Slave? 
Or grant, Thy Paſſion has theſe Names deſtroy'd; 
That Love, like Death, makes all Diſtinction void 3 
Yet in his Empire o'er Thy abje& Breaft, 
His Flames and Torments only are expreſt: 
His Rage can in my Smiles alone relent: 
And all his Joys ſolicit my Conſent. 
| Soft Love, ſpontaneous Tree, its parted Root 
Muſt from two Hearts with equal Vigour ſhook 
Whilſt each delighted, and delighting, Oo” 
The pleaſing Ecſtaſy, which each receives: 
| Cheriſh'd with Hope, and fed with Joy it grows: 


Would Dav1d's Son, religious, juſt and grave, To m 


Its Chearful Buds their opening Bloom diſcloſe ; _ 
And round the happy Soil diffuſive Odor flows, 

If angry Fate that mutual Care denies; | 
The fading Plant bewails its due Supplies: 

Wild with Deſpair, or fick with Grief, it dies. 
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By Force Beaſts act, and are by Force reſtrain'd: 
The Human Mind by gentle Means is gain'd. 
Thy uſeleſs Strength, miſtaken-King; employ :- 
dated with Rage, and ignorant of Joy, | 
Thou ſhalt not gain what I deny to yield; | 
Nor reap the Harveſt, tho' Thou ſpoil'ſt the Field. 
Know, SO LMo n, Thy poor Extent of Sway; 
Contract thy Brow, and Is RAE L ſhall obey: | 
But wilful Love Thou muſt with Smiles appeaſe z . 
Approach his awful Throne by juſt Degrees; 8 
And if Thou would'ſt be Happy, learn to pleaſe, 
Not that thoſe Arts can here ſucceſsful prove: 
For. I am deſtin'd to another's Love. 
Beyond the cruel Bounds of Thy Command, 
To my-dear Equal, in my. Native Land, 
My plighted Vow I gave: I His receiv'd : 
Each ſwore with Truth: with Pleaſure each beliewd, 
The mutual Contract was to Heav'n convey'd :- 
In equal Scales the buſy Angels weight'd _ 
Its Solemn Force, and clap'd their Wings, and'ſpread- 
The laſting Roll, recording what We ſaid. 
Now in my Heart behold Thy Poinard ſtain'd ; 
Take the ſad Life which I have long diſdain d: 
End, in a dying Virgin's wretched Fate, 
Thy ill-ſtarr'd Paſſion, and My ſtedfaſt Hate. 
For long as Blood informs theſe circling Veins; 
Or fleeting Breath its lateſt Pow'r retains: | 
Hear me to EG y T's vengeful Gods declare, N 
Hate is my Part: be Thine, O King, Deſpair. 
Now ſtrike, She ſaid, and open'd bare her von bs 
Stand it in Ju pa n's Chronicles confeſt, 
That Da v1p's Son, by impious Paſſion moy'd, 
Smote a She-$lave, and murder'd what He lov'd. 


Aſham' d, 


352 Pon us on ſcveral Occaſions, 
Aſham' d, confus'd, I ſtarted from the Bed? 
And to my Soul yet uncollected ſaid. 

Into Thy ſelf, fond SoLomon, return; 

Refle& again, and Thou again ſhalt mourn. 

When I through number'd Years have Pleaſure ſo 

And in vain Hope the wanton Phantom — F 

To mock my Senſe, and mortify my Pride, 

"Tis in another's Pow'r, and is deny'd, 85 

Am I a King, great Heav'n! does Life or Death 

Hang on the Wrath, or Mercy of My Breath; 

While kneeling I My Servant's Smiles implore ; 

And One mad Dam'ſel dares diſpute My Pow'r ? 
To Raviſh Her? That Thought was ſoon depreſs'd, 

Which muſt debaſe the Monarch to the Beaſt. 

To ſend Her back? O whither, and to whom? 

To Lands where So.omon muſt never come; 

To that Inſulting Rival's happy Arms, 

For whom, diſdaining Me, She keeps her Charms, 
Fantaſtic Tyrant of the am'rous Heart; | 
How hard Thy Yoke! how cruel is Thy Dart ! 

-- "Thoſe ſcape Thy Anger, who refuſe Thy Sway 1 

And thoſe are puniſh'd moſt, who moſt Obey. 

See Jupan's King revere thy greater Powr : 

What canſt Thou covet, or how triumph mere? 

Why then, O Love, with an obdurate Ear 


Does this proud Nymph reject a Monarch's Pray'r? 


Why to ſome ſimple Shepherd does She run, 
From the fond Arms of Daviy's Fav'rite Son? 
Why flies ſhe from the Glories of a Court, 


Where Wealth and Pleaſure may Thy Reign ſupport, 


To ſome poor Cottage on the Mountain's Brow, 


Now bleak with Winds, and cover'd now with Snow: 
Where pinching Want muſt curb her warm Defires, 
And Houſhold Cares ſuppreſs Thy Genial Fires! 7 
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Too aptly the afflicted Heathens prove | 
The Force, while they erect the Shrines of LovE. 
His Myſtic Form the Artizans of GREECE 


ſn wounded Stone, or molten Gold expreſs : 
And Cy PRUs to his Godhead pays her Vow: 
Fiſt in his Hand the Idol holds his Bow: | 

A Quiver by his Side ſuſtains his Store 

Of pointed Darts; ſad Emblems of his Pow'r : 

A pair of Wings He has, which He extends 

Now to be gone; which now again He bende 
Prone to return, as beſt may ſerve his wanton Ends. 
Entirely thus I find the Fiend pourtray'd, 

Since firſt alas! I ſaw the beauteous Maid: 

| felt Him firike ; and now I ſee Him fly: 

Cusd Dzmon! O! for ever Broken lie 7 
Thoſe fatal Shafts, by which I inward bleed! 


ol can my Wiſhes yet o'ertake thy Speed! 


Except thou turn'ſt Thy Courle, reſoly'd to bring 
The Dam'ſel back, and fave the Love- ſick King. 

My Soul thus ſtruggling in the fatal * 
Unable to enjoy, or to forget; 
| reaſon'd much, alas! but more I lord: 
Sent and recall'd, ordain'd and difapprov'd 8 
Till hopeleſs plung'd in an Abyſs of Grief, 
| from Neceſſity receiv'd Relief: 4 
Time gently aided to aſſwage my Pain 
And Wiſdom took once more the ſlacken'd Rein, 

But O how ſhort my Interval of Woe! _ 
Our Griefs how fwift ; our Remedies how flow ! 
Another Nymph (for ſo did Heav'n ordain, 4 
To change the Manner, but renew the Pain) 
Another Nymph, amongſt the many Fair,. 


That made m ſofter H their ſole Care, 
* ours mn 2 


Tir d may'ſt Thou pant, and hang thy flagging Wing I 
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354 Porms on ſeveral Occaſions. 
Before the reſt affected ſtill to tand; d | 
And watch'd My Eye, preventing My Command, 
ABRAa, She ſo was call'd, did ſooneſt haſt 
To grace my Preſence; AB RA went the laſt: 

ARA was ready ere I call'd her Name; 

And tho' I call'd another, Anz a came. 
Her Equals firſt obſerv'd her growing Zeal; 

And laughing gloſs'd, that Az RA ſerv'd ſo well. 

To Me her Actions did unheeded die, 
Or were remark'd but with a common Eye; 
Till more appriz'd of what the Rumour faid, 
More I obſery'd peculiar in the Mai. 
The Sun declin'd had ſhot his Weſtern Ray; 
When tir'd with Buſineſs of the ſolemn Day, 
I purpos'd to unbend the Evening Hours, 

And banquet private in the Women's Bow'rs. 

I call'd before I fat to waſh my Hands: 

For ſo the Precept of the Law commands. 
Lo vx had ordain'd, that it was AB RNA“s Turn 
To mix the Sweets, and miniſter the Urn. | 
With awful Homage, and ſubmiſſive Dread 

The Maid approach'd, on my declining Head 
To pour the Oils: She trembled as ſhe pour d; 
With an unguarded Look She now devour'd 
My nearer Face ; and now recall'd her Eye, 

And heav'd, and ftrove to hide a ſudden Sigh. 

And whence, ſaid I, canſt Thou have Dread, or Pain? 
What can thy Imag'ry of Sorrow mean? 
Secluded from the Word, and all its Care, 

- Haſt Thou to grieve or joy, to hope or fear? 

For ſure, I added, ſure thy little Heart 

Ne'er felt Love's Anger, nor receiv'd his Dart. 

Abaſn'd She bluſh'd, and with Diſorder ſpoke: 

Her riſing Shame adorn'd the Words it broke. 
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PorMs en ſeveral Orcaſions, 3535 
If the great Maſter will deſcend to hear | 
The humble Series of His Hand-maid's Care; 
0! while She tells it, let him not put on | 
The Look, that awes the Nations from the Throne: 
0! let not Death ſevere in Glory lie 
In the King's Frown, and Terror of his Eye. 

Mine to obey : Thy Part is to ordain : 
And tho” to mention, be to ſuffer Pain; f 
the King ſmiles, whilſt I my Woe recite ; 


If weeping I find Favour in His Sight; 
Flow faſt my Tears, full rifing his Delight. 
O! Witneſs Earth beneath, and Heav'n above; 
For can I hide it? I am ſick of Love: 
If Madneſs may the Name of Paſſion bear; 
Or Love be call'd, what is indeed Deſpair. 5 
Thou Sov'reign Pow'r, whoſe ſecret Will controlls 
The inward Bent and Motion of our Souls ! 
Why haſt Thou plac'd ſuch infinite Degrees 
Between the Cauſe and Cure of my Diſeaſe? 
The mighty Object of that raging Fire, 
In which unpity'd AB RK A muſt expire, 
Had He been born ſome ſimple Shepherd's Heir, 
The lowing Herd, or fleecy Sheep his Care; | 
At Morn with him I o'er the Hills had run, 5 | 


Scornful of Winter's Froſt, and Summer's. Sun, 

Still asking, where He made his Flock to reſt at Noon. 
For him at Night, the dear expected Gueſt, 

I had with haſty Joy prepar'd the Feaſt ; . 
And from the Cottage, o'er the diſtant Plain, 

vent forth my longing Eye to meet the Swain; | 
Wav'ring, impatient, toſs'd by Hope and Fear ) 
Till He and Joy together ſhould appear; . 
And the lov'd Dog declare his Maſter near. 


On 


356 Po Ms en vera! Occafont. 
On my declining Neck, and open Breaſt, 
J ſhould have lull'd the lovely Youth to Reſt; 


And from beneath his Head, at dawning Day, 


With ſofteſt Care have ſtoln my Arm away ; 
To riſe, and from the Fold releaſe the Sheep, 
Fond of his Flock, indulgent to his Sleep. 

Or if kind Heav'n propitious to my Flame 

| (For ſure from Heav'n the faithful Ardor came) 
Had bleſt my Life, and deck'd my natal Hour 
With Height of Title, and Extent of Pow'r : 
Without a Crime my Paſſion had aſpir'd, 
Found the loy'd Prince, and told what 1 defir'd, 


Then I had come, preventing Syes a's Queen; 


To ſee the comelieſt of the Sons of Men 
To hear the charming Poet's am'rous Song, 
And gather Honey falling from his Tongue ; 
To take the fragrant Kiſſes of his Mouth, 
Sweeter than Breezes of her native South 5-—©Þ|)ou©®» 
Likening his Grace, his Perſon, and his Mien 
To all that Great or Beauteous I had ſeen. | 
Serene and bright his Eyes, as ſolar Beams 
Reflecting temper'd Light from Cryſtal Streams; 
| Ruddy as Gold his Cheek; his Boſom fair 

As Silver; the curl'd Ringlets of his Hair 
Black as the Raven's Wing ; his Lip more red, 
Than Eaſtern Coral, or the Scarlet Thread; 
Even his Teeth, and white like a young Flock 
Coeval, new ſhorn, from the clear Brook 
Recent, and blanching on the Sunny Rock. 
Iv'ry with Saphirs interſpers'd, explains 


How white his Hands, how blue the Manly Veins. 


Columns of poliſh'd Marble firmly ſet 
On golden Baſes, are his Legs and Feet. 
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Poe us en ſeveral Occafions, 357 
is Stature all Majeftic, all Divine, F 
Straight as the Palm-tree, ſtrong as is the Pine. 
efron and Myrrhe are on his Garments ſhed : 
id everlaſting Sweets bloom round his Head. 
What utter I ? where am I ? wretched Maid! 
die, AB AA, die: too plainly haſt Thou faid 
Thy Soul's' Defire to meet his High Embrace, 
And Bleſſings ſtamp'd upon thy future Race; 
To bid attentive Nations bleſs thy Womb, 
With unborn Monarchs charg'd, and SoL.omons to come. 
Here o'er her Speech her flowing Eyes prevail. 
0 fooliſh Maid ! and O unhappy Tale! 
7 My ſuff ring Heart for ever ſhall defy, 
New Wounds, and Danger from a future Eye. 
0! yet my tortur'd Senſes deep retam ee. 
The wretched Mem'ry of my former Pain, ee 
The dire Affront, and my EcyyT1an Chain. i 
As Time, I ſaid, may happily efface 
That cruel Image of the King's Diſprace ; 
Imperial Reaſon ſhall reſume her Seat; 
And SOLOMON once fall'n, again be great. . 
Betray'd by Paſſion, as ſubdn'd in War, | 3 
Ve wiſely ſhould exert a double Care, c | 
Nor ever ought a ſecond time to Err. 
This ABra then 18 
I faw Her; twas Humanity; it gave 
Some Reſpite to the Sorrows of my Slave. 


Her fond Exceſs proclaim'd her Paſſion true; 
And generous Pity to that Truth was due. 
Well I intreated Her, who well deſerv'd ; 

a I cal'd Her often ; for She always ſerv'd. 
Uſe made her Perſon eaſy to my Sight; 
And Eaſe inſenſibly produc'd Delight, 
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358 Porms on ſeveral Occaſont. 
Whene'er I revell'd in the Women's Bow'rs - 
(For firſt I ſought Her but at looſer Hours) 
The Apples She had gather'd ſmelt moſt ſweet : 
The Cake She kneaded was the ſav'ry Meat: 
But Fruits their Odor loſt, and Meats their Taſte; 
If gentle AB RA had not deck'd the Feaſt. 
Diſhonour'd did the ſparkling Goblet ſtand: 
Unleſs receiv'd from gentle AER A's Hand: 
And when the Virgins form'd the Evening Choir, 
Raiſing their Voices to the Maſter- Lyre; 
Too flat I thought This Voice, and That too ſhrill : 
One ſhow'd too much, and one too little Skill: 
Nor could my Soul approve the Muſic's Tone ; 
„Till all was huſh'd, and ABR a Sung alone. 
Fairer She ſeem'd, diſtinguiſh d from the reſt ; 
And better Mien diſclos'd, as better dreſt. 
A bright Tiara round her Forehead ty'd, 
To juſter Bounds confin'd its riſing Pride: 
The bluſhing Ruby on her ſnowy Breaſt, 
Render'd its panting Whiteneſs more confeſs'd : 
Bracelets of Pearl gave Roundneſs to her Arm ; 
And ev'ry Gem augmented ey'ry Charm. 
Her Senſes pleas'd., her Beauty ftill improy'd ; 
And She more lovely grew, as more beloy'd. 
And now I cold behold, avow, and blame 
The ſeve:al Follies of my former Flame; 
Willing my Heart for Recompence to prove 
The certain Joys that lie in proſp'rous Love. 
For what, ſaid I, from ABRa can ] fear, 
Too humble to infalt, too ſoft to be ſevere? 
The Damſel's ſole Ambition is to pleaſe : 
With Freedom I may like, and quit with Eaſe :. 
She Sooths, but never can enthral my Mind : 
Why may not Peace and Love for once be join'd ? 
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Great Heav n how Frail thy Creature Man is made! 

ow by Himſelf inſenſibly betray' d! N 

In our own Strength unhappily ſecure, 

Too little cautious of the adverſe Pow'r ; 

And by the Blaſt of Self-opinion moy'd, 

We wiſh to charm, and ſeek to be belov'd. 

On Pleaſure's flowing Brink We idly ſtray, 

Maſters as yet of our returning Way: 

Seeing no Danger, We diſarm our Mind; 

And give our Conduct to the Waves and Wind: 

Then in the flow'ry Mead, or verdant Shade 

To wanton Dalliance negligently laid, 

We weave the Chaplet, and We crown the Bowl ; 

And ſmiling ſee the nearer Waters roll; 

Till the MN Guſts of raging Paſſion riſe; 

Till the dire Tempeſt mingles Earth and Skies; 

And ſwift into the boundleſs Ocean born, 

Our fooliſh Confidence too late We mourn : 

Round our devoted Heads the Billows beat; 

And from our troubl'd View the leſſen'd Lands retreat. 
O mighty Love! from thy unbounded Pow'r | 

How ſhall the human Boſom reſt ſecure ? 

How ſhall our Thought avoid the various Snare ? 

or Wiſdom to our caution'd Soul declare 

The diff rent Shapes, Thou pleaſeſt to imploy, 

When bent to hurt, and certain to deſtroy ? 
The haughty Nymph in open Beauty dreſt, 

To-day encounters our unguarded Breaſt : 

She looks with Majeſty, and moves with State: 

Unbent her Soul, and in Misfortune great, 

She ſcorns the World, and dares the Rage of Fate. . 
Here whilſt we take ſtern Manhood for our Guide, 

And guard our Conduct with becoming Pride; 
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'"Charm'd with the Courage in her Action ſhown, 
We praiſe her Mind, the Image of our own. 
dhe that can pleaſe, is certain to perſuade: 
To- day belov'd, To-morrow is obey d. 
We think we ſee thro' Reaſon's Optics right; 
Nor find, how Beauty's Rays elude our Sight: 
Struck with her Eye, whilſt We applaud her Mind: 


And when We ſpeak Her great, We wiſh Her kind, 


To- morrow, cruel Pow'r, Thou arm'ſt the Fair 
With flowing Sorrow, and diſhevePd Hair; 
Sad her Complaint, and humble is her Tale, 

Her Sighs explaining where her Accents fail. 
Here gen'rous Softneſs warms the honeſt Breaſt : 
We raiſe the ſad, and ſuccour the difſtreſs'd : 

And whilſt our Wiſh prepares the kind Relief; 
Whilſt Pity mitigates her riſing Grief : 

We ſicken ſoon from her contagious Care: 
Grieve for her Sorrows, groan for her Deſpair ; 
And againſt Love too late thoſe Boſoms arm, 
Which Tears can ſoften, and which Sighs can warm, 

Againſt this neareſt crueleſt of Foes, f 
What ſhall Wit meditate, or Force oppoſe ? 
Whence, feeble Nature, ſhall We ſummon Aid; 
If by our Pity, and our Pride betray'd? 

External Remedy ſhall We hope to find, 

When the cloſe Fiend has gain'd our treach'rous Mind; 
Inſulting there does Reaſon's Pow'r deride; 
And blind Himſelf, conducts the dazl'd Guide? 
My Conqueror now, my lovely ARA held 

My Freedom in her Chains ; my Heart was fill'd 
With Her, with Her alone: in Her alone 

It fought its Peace and Joy; while She was gone, 
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Return'd, She chas'd thoſe Sighs, that Grief away: 
Her Abſence made the Night: her Preſence brought 
the Day. 1 
The Ball, the Play, the Mask by Turns faceted, 
For Her I make the Song: the Dance with Her I lead. 
court Her various in each Shape and Dreſs, | 
That Luxury may form, or 'Thought expreſs, 
To day beneath the Palm-tree on the Plains 
In DrBORAH's Arms and Habit Apa reigns: 
The Wreath denoting Conqueſt guides her Brow: 
And low, Iſke BAR Ak, at her Feet I bow. 
The Mimic Chorus ſings her proſp'rous Hand ; 
As She had ſlain the Foe, and ſav'd the Land. 
To-morrow She approves a ſofter Air; 
Forſakes the Pomp and Pageantry of War ; 
The Form of peaceful AB1ca11, aſſumes; 
And from the Village with the Preſent comes : 
The Youthful Band deſpoſe their glitt'ring Arms ; 
Receive her Bounties, and recite her Charms ; 
Whilſt T aſſume my Father's Step and Mien, 
To meet with due Regard my future Queen, 
If hap'ly Ax RA's Will be now inclin'd 
To range the Woods, or chace the flying Hind ; 
Soon as the Sun awakes, the ſprightly Court 
Leave their Repoſe, and haſten to the Sport. 
In leſſen'd Royalty, and humble State, 
Thy King, JERUSALEM, deſcends to wait, 
Till As a comes. She comes: a Milk white Steed, 
Mixture of PERSI1A's, and ARA BIA's Breed, 
Suſtains the Nymph : her Garments flying looſe 
(As the SY DON1AaN Maids, or 'I'HRACIAaN ule) 
And half her Knee, and half her Breaſt appear, 
By Art, like Negligence, diſcios'd, and bare. 
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; _ Her left Hand guides the hunting Courſer's Flight: 
— 8 + A Silver Bow She carries in her Right : 
And from the golden Quiver at her Side, 
- Ruftles the Ebon Arrow's feather'd Pride. 
Saphirs and Diamotids on her Front diſplay 
An artificial Moon's increafing Ray. 
Diana, Huntreſs, Miſtreſs of the Groves, 
The fav'rite AB R x ſpeaks, and looks, and moves. 
Her, as the ptefent Goddeſs, I obey : 
Beneath her Feet the captive Game I lay. 
The mingl'd Chorus fings Diana's Fame: 
Clarions and Horns in louder Peals proclaim 
Her Myſtic Praiſe : the vocal Triumphs bound 
| Againſt the Hills: the Hills reflect the Sound. 
If tir'd this Evening with the hunted Woods, 
To the large Fiſh-pools, or the glaſſy Floods 
Her Mind To-morrow points; a thouſand Hands 
'To-night employ'd, obey the King's Commands. 
Upon the wat'ry Beach an artful Pile 
Of Planks is join'd, and forms a moving Iſle. 
A golden Chariot in the Midſt is ſet ; 
And filver Cygnets ſeem to feel its Weight. 
ARA, bright Queen, aſcends her gaudy Throne, 
In ſemblanee of the Gx AN Venus known; 
'Trx1ToNns-and- Sea-green Nataps round her move; 
And ſing in moving Strains the Force of Love: 
_ Whilſt as tl approaching Pageant does appear; 
And echoing Crouds ſpeak mighty V x xv s Near; 
I, her Adorer, too devoutly ſtand 
A Faſt on the utmoſt Margin of the Land, 
With Arms and Hopes extended, to receive 
The fancy'd Goddeſs riſing from the Wave. 
D O ſubje@ Reaſon! O imperious Love 
- _ Whither yet further would My Folly rove ? 
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Is it enough, that Ap A ſhould be great 


In the walPd Palace, or the Rural Seat? 2 
That masking Habits, and a borrow'd Name 
Contrive to hide my Plenitude of Shame? 

No, no; IEARUuSsALE M combin'd muſt ſee 

My open Fault, and Regal Infamy, 

Solemn a Month is deſtin'd for the Feaſt : 

ABRa invites: the Nation is the Gueſt. | 

To have the Honor of each Day ſuſtain'd, 

The Woods are travers'd : and the Lakes are drain'd : 


AxABTA's Wilds, and EY r's are explor'd : 

The Edible Creation decks the Board : 

Hardly the Pheriæ ſcapes —— 

The Men their Lyres, the Maids their Voices raiſe, 
To ſing my Happineſs, and ABR a's Praiſe. | 
And laviſh Bards our mutual Loves rehearſe 

In lying Strains, and ignominious Verſe: 

While from the Banquet leading forth the Bride, 
Whom prudent Love from publick Eyes ſhould hide; 
I ſhow Her to the World, confeſs'd and known 


Queen of my Heart, and Part'ner of my Throne. 
And now her Friends and Flatt'rers fill the Court: 


From Dan, and from BEEXSsH EBA They reſort; 
They barter Places, and diſpoſe of Grants, 


Whole Provinces unequal to their Wants. 


They teach Her to recede, or to debate; 

With Toys of Love to mix Affairs of State; 

By practis'd Rules her Empire to ſecure ; 

And in my Pleaſure make my Ruin ſure, 

They gave, and She transferr'd the curs'd Advice, 


That Monarchs ſhould their inward Soul diſguiſe, 


Diſſemble and command, be falſe and wiſe ; 
By ignominious Arts for ſervile Ends 


3 compligment their Foes, and ſhun their F riends. 
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And now I leave the true and juſt Supports 

Of Legal Princes, and of honeſt Courts, 
BarziLLAt's, and the fierce Bxna1an's Heirs ; 
Whoſe Sires, great Part'ners in my Father's Cares, 


Saluted their young King at HeBron crown'd, 
Great by their Toil, and glorious by their Wound. 


And now, unkappy Council, I prefer 
Thoſe whom my Follies only made me fear, 


Old Cora n's Brood, and cars. bete 1's Race; 
_ Miſcreants who ow'd their Lives to Da vip's Grace; 


Tho' they had ſpurn'd his Rule, and curs'd Him to 


his Face. 
Still Apr a's Pow'r, my Scandal Rill increas'd ; 
Juſtice ſubmitted to what AB R a pleas'd: 
Her Will alone could ſettle or revoke ; 
And Law was fix'd by what She lateſt ſpoke. 
IsRAEL neglected, AB RA was my Care: 
J only acted, thought, and liv'd for Her. 


I durſt not reaſon with my wounded Heart. 
Arx poſleſs'd ; She was its better Part. 
O!] had I now review'd the famous Cauſe, 


Which gave my righteous Youth ſo juſt Applauſe; 
In vain on the diſſembl'd Mother's Tongue 


Had cunning Art, and fly Perſuaſion hung; 


And real Care in vain, and native Love 


In che true Parent's panting Breaſt had ſtrove; 


While both deceiv'd had ſeen the deſtin'd Child 


Or ſlain, or ſav'd, 2s ABra frown'd, or ſmil'd. 


Unknowing to command, proud to obey, 


A life-leſs King, a Royal Shade I lay. 


Unheard the injur'd Orphans now complain : 


3% The Widow's Cries addreſs the Throne in vain, 


Cauſes unjudg'd diſgrace the loaded File; 


And ſleeping Laws the King's Neglect revile. 
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No more the Elders throng'd around my Throne, | 
To hear my Maxims, and reform their owa. | 
No more the Young Nobility were taught, 
How Mos Es govern'd, and how Dayipd fought. 
Looſe and undiſciplin'd the Soldier lay; 
Or loſt in Drink and Game the ſolid Day: 
Porches and Schools, deſign'd for publick Good, 
Uncover'd, and with Scaffolds cumber'd ſtood, 
Or nodded, threatning Ruin 
Half Pillars wanted their expected Height; 
And Roots imperfect prej udic'd the Sight. 
The Artiſts grieve ; tae lab'ring People droop: 
My Father's Legacy, my Country- s Hope, 
God's Temples lie unfiniſh'd 
'The Wile and Grave deplor'd their Monarch's Fate, 
And future Miſchiefs of a ſinking State. 
Is this, the Serious ſaid, is this the Man, 
Whole active Soul thro' ev'ry Science ran? 
Who by juſt Rule and elevated Skill 
Preſcrib'd the dubious Bounds of Good and Ill? 
Whoſe Golden Sayings, and Immortal Wit, 
On large Phhylacteries expreſſive writ, 
Were to the Forehead of the Rabbins ty'd, 
Our Youth's Inſtruction, and our Age's Pride ? 
Could not the Wiſe his wild Deſires reſtrain ? 
Then was our Hearing, and his Preaching vain! 
What from his Life and Letters were we taught, 
But that his Knowledge aggravates his Fault ? 
In lighter Mood the Humorous and the Gay 
(As crown'd with Roſes at their Feaſts they lay) 
Sent the full Goblet, charg'd with ABRA's Name, 
And Charms ſuperior to their Maſter's Fame: 
Laughing ſome praiſe the King, who let em ſee, _ 
How aptly Luxe and Empire might agree: 
"> $ Some 
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Some gloſs'd, how Love and Wiſdom were at Strife, 
And brought my Proverbs to confront my Life. 
However, Friend, here's to the King, one cries : 

_ To Him who was the King, the Friend replies. 
The King, for Jupau's, and for Wiſdom's Curſe, 
To ABR A yields: could I, or Thou do worle? 
Our looſer Lives let Chance or Folly ſteer: 

If thus the Prudent and Determin'd err. 

 z£t Dinan bind with Flowers her flowing Hair: 
And touch tire Lute, and ſound the wanton Air: 
Let us the Bliſs without the Sting receive, 

Free, as We will, or to enjoy, or leave. 

Pleaſures on Levity's ſmooth Surface flow : 

Thought brings the Weight, that ſinks the Soul to Woe. An 
Now be this Maxim to the King convey'd, A 
And added to the Thouſand He has made. 


Sadly, O Reaſon, is thy Pow'r expreſs'd, | : 
Thou gloomy Tyrant of the frighted Breaſt ! 4 
And harſh the Rules, which We from Thee receive; C 

If for our Wiſdom We our Pleaſure give: | 
And more to think be only more to grieve. | 


If Jupan's King at thy Tribunal try'd, 


Forſakes his Joy, to vindicate his Pride; 


And changing Sorrows, I am only found [bound, 
Loos'd from the Chains of Love, in Thine more ſtriftly 
But do T call Thee Tyrant, or complain, 
How hard thy Laws, how abſolute thy Reign? 
While Thou, alas! art but an empty Name, 
To no Two Men, who e'er diſcours'd, the ſame; 
The idle Product of a troubled Thought, 
In borrow'd Shapes, and airy Colours wrought; | 
A fancy'd Line, and a reflected Shade; =: 
A Chain which Man to fetter Man has made, 
By Artifice impos'd, by Fear ys. | 


Yet, 
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Yet, wretched Name, or Arbitrary Thing, 
| Whence ever I thy cryel Eſſence bring, 8 
'T own thy Influence; for I feel thy Sting. 

Reluctant I perceive thee in my Soul, 

Form'd to command, and deftin'd to controul. 

Yes; thy inſulting Dictates ſhall be heard: 7 
Virtue for once ſhall be Her own Reward: at 
Tes; Rebel Is AE L, this unhappy Maid N 

Shall be diſmiſs d: the Crowd ſhall be obey' d: 

The King his Peſſon, and his Rule ſhall leave, 

No longer AR R A's, but the People's Slave. 

My Coward Soul ſhall bear its wayward Fate: | ? 


I will, alas! be wretched, to be great, 
And ſigh in. Royalty, and grieve in State. 
I faid : reſoly'd to plunge into my Grief of f | 
At once fo far, as to expe Relief _ 1 
From my Deſpair alone | = 
I choſe to write the Thing I durſt not ſpeak, —_— 
| To Her I lov'd ; to Her I muſt forſake. # 


The harſh Epiſtle labour'd much to prove, = | 
How inconſiſtent Majeſty, and Love. | S 
I always ſhould, It ſaid, eſteem Her well == 
But never ſee her more: It bid Her feel 
W No future Pain for Me; but inſtant wed 
; A Lover more proportion'd to her Bed ; 
And jquiet dedicate her remnant Life 
To the juſt Duties of an humble Wife. 
She read ; and forth to Me She wildly ran, 
To Me, the Eaſe of all her former Pain. 
She kneel'd, intreated, ſtruggl'd, threaten'd, cry'd, 
And with alternate Paſſion liv'd, and dy'd : 
Till now deny'd the Liberty to mourn, 
And by rude Fury from my Preſence torn, 


The congregated Snow, and ſwelling Rain; 


& >) 
5 
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This only Object of my real Care, 
Cut off from Hope, abandon'd to Deſpair, 

In ſome few poſting fatal Hours is hurl'd [World. 
From Wealth, from Pow'r, from Love, and from the 
Here tell Me, if Thou dar'ſt, my conſcious Soul, 

What diffrent Sorrows did within Thee roll? 
What Pangs, what Fires, what Racks didſt 'Thou ſuſtain? 
What fad Viciſſitudes of ſmarting Pain? 
How oft from Pomp and State did I remove, 
To feed Deſpair, and cheriſh hopeleſs Love ? 
How oft, all Day, recall'd I As r a's Charms, 
Her Beauties preſs'd, and panting in my Arms? 
How oft, with Sighs, view'd every Female Face, 
Where mimic Fancy might her Likeneſs trace? 
How oft defir'd to fly from Is RAE 1's Throne, 
And live in Shades with Her and Love alone? 
How oft, all Night, purſu'd her in my Dreams, 
O'er flow'ry Vallies, and thro' Cryſtal Streams; 
And waking, view'd with Grief the rifing Sun, 
And fondly mourn'd the dear Deluſion gone ? 
When thus the gather'd Storms of wretched Love, 
In my ſwoln Boſom, with long War had ſtrove; 


At length they broke their Bounds : at length their Force A 

| Bore down whatever met its ſtronger Courſe: . P 
Lay'd all the civil Bonds of Manhood waſte: 1 
And ſcatter'd Ruin as the Torrent paſt. 1 


So from the Hills, whoſe hollow Caves contain 8 


"Till the full Stores their antient Bounds diſdain; 

Precipitate the furious Torrent flows? 

In vain would Speed avoid, or Strength oppoſe: 
Towns, Foreſts, Herds, and Men promiſcuous drown'd, 

With one great Death deform the dreary Ground : > 

The echo'd Woes from diſtant Rocks reſound, ' 


And 
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And now, what impious Ways my Wiſhes toole; 
How they the Monarch, and the Man forſook ; 
And how I follow'd an abandon'd Will, 

Thro' crooked Paths, and ſad Retreats of Ill; 

How Ju Dan's Daughters now, now foreign Slaves, 
By turns my proſtituted Bed receives: | 

Thro' Tribes of Women how I looſely rang'd 
Impatient ; lik'd To-night, To-morrow chang'd; 
And by the Inſtin& of capricious: Luſt, 

Enjoy'd, diſdain'd, was grateful, or unjuſt : 

O, be theſe Scenes from human Eyes conceal'd, 

In Clouds of decent Silence juſtly veil'd ! h 

O, be the wanton Images convey'd 

To black Oblivion, and eternal Shade ! 

Or let their ſad Epitome alone, | 

And outward Lines to future Age be known, 

Enough to propagate the ſure Belief, [rief. 
That Vice engenders Shame ; and Folly broods oer 
 Bury'd in Sloth, and loſt in Eaſe I lay: ' 
The Night I revell'd ; and I ſlept the Day. 

New Heaps of Fewel damp'd my kindling Fires ;. 
And daily Change extinguiſh'd young Deſires. 

By its own Force deſtroy'd, Fruition ceas'd ; 

And always weary'd, I was never pleas'd. 

No longer now does my neglected Mind 

Its wonted Stores, and Old Ideas find. 

Fix'd Judgment there no longer does abide, 

To take the True, or ſet the Falſe aſide. 

No longer does ſwift Mem'ry trace the Cells, 

Where ſpringing Wit, or young Invention dwells. . 
Frequent Debauch to Habitude prevails : 

Patience of Toil, and Love of Virtue fails, . 

By fad Degrees impair'd my Vigor dies; 

Till I Command no longer een in Vice. 
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The Women on my Dotage build their Sway : 
They ask; I grant: They threaten ; I obey. 
In Regal Garments now I gravely ſtride, 
Aw'd by thePers1an Damſel's haughty Pride. 
Now with the looſer SY x1 aw dance, and ſing, 
In Robes tuck'd up, opprobrious to the King. 
Charm'd by their Eyes, their Manners I b 
And ſhape my Fooliſhneſs to their Deſire. 
Seduc d and aw'd by the PuILIS TIN E Dame, 
At Dacon's Shrine T kindle impious Flame. 


With the CAL DEA 's Charms her Rites prevail; | 


And curling Frankincenſe aſcends to Baar. 

To each new Harlot I new Altars dreſs; 

And ſerve Her God, whoſe Perſon I careſs. 
Where, my deluded Senſe, was Reaſon flown ? 

Where the high Majeſty of Dav 10's Throne ? 

Where all the Maxims of Eternal Truth, 


With which the Living GO D inform'd my Youth J 


When with the lewd EcyPT1AN I adore 

Vain Idols, Deities that ne'er before 

In IsRatL's Land had fix'd their dire Abodes, 
Beaſtly Divinities, and Droves of Gods: 

Os Inis, Ar Is, Pow'rs that chew the Cud, 
And Dog Anun1s, Flatt'rer for his Food: 


When in the Woody Hill's forbidden Shade 


I carv'd the Marble, and invok'd its Aid: 

When in the Fens to Snakes and Flies, with Zeal 

Unworthy human Thought, I proftrate fell; 

To Shrubs and Plants my vile Devotion paid ; 

And ſet the bearded Leek, to which I pray d: 

When to all Beings Sacred Rites were giv'n; 

Forgot the Arbiter of Earth and Heav'n. 
bro theſe ſad Shades, this Chaos in my Soul, 

Some Sceds of Light at fength began to roll. 


The 
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The riſing Motion of an Infant Ray 
Shot glimm'ring thro' the Cloud, and iel thy.. 
And now one Moment able to reflect, 
I found the King abandon'd to Neglect, 
Seen without Awe, and ſerv'd without ReſpeR, 
I found my Subjects amicably join, 
To leſſen their Defects by citing Mine. 
The Prieſt with Pity pray'd for DAvip's Race; 
And left his Text, to dwell on my Diſgrace, 
The Father, whilſt he warn'd his erring Son, 
The ſad Examples which He ought to ſhun, 5 
Deſcrib'd, and only nam'd not So LO MON. 
Each Bard, each Sire did to his Pupil ſing, 
A Wiſe Child better than a fooliſh King 
Into My ſelf my Reaſon's Eye I turn'd ; 
And as I much reflected, much I mourn'd. 
A mighty King I am, an Earthly God: 
Nations obey my Word, and wait my Nod, 
I raiſe or ſink, impriſon or ſet free; 
And Life or Death depends on my Decree, 
Fond the Idea, and the Thought is vain: 
O'er Jupan's King ten thouſand 'Tyrants reign, 
Legions of Luſt, and various Pow'rs of II | 
Inſult the Maſter's Tributary Will : 1 
And He, from whom the Nations ſhould receive 
Juſtice and Freedom, lies Himſelf a Slave, 
Tortur'd by cruel Change of wild Deſires, 
Laſh'd by mad Rage, and ſcorch'd by brutal Fires, | 
O Reaſon ! once again to Thee I call: 
Accept my Sorrow, and retrieve my Fall, 
Wiſdom, Thou ſay'ſt, from Heav'n receiy'd her Birth 
Her Beams tranſmitted to the ſubje& Earth. 
Yet this great Empreſs of the human Soul 
Does only with imagin'd Pow'r controul z 


x } 


Thy Crimes alone; and to thy evil Fame 
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| If reſtleſs Paſſion by Rebellious Sway 
Compels the weak Uſurper to obey, 

O troubled, weak, and Coward, as thou ine! | 

Without thy poor Advice the lab'ring Heart 
To worſe Extremes with ſwifter Steps would run, 
Not ſav'd by Virtue, yet by Vice undone. 
Oft have I ſaid; the Praiſe of doing well 
Is to the Ear, as Oinment to the Smell. 
Now if ſome Flies perchance, however ſmall, 

Into the Alabaſter Urn ſhou'd fall; 

The Odors of the Sweets inclos'd, would die; 

And Stench corrupt (fad Change !) their Place ſupply, 
So the leaſt Faults, if mix'd with faireſt Dood, 

Of future Ill become the fatal Seed; 

Into the Balm of pureſt Virtue caſt, 

Annoy all Life with one contagious Blaſt. 
Loſt SoLomon ! purſue this Thought no more: 
Of thy paſt Errors recolle& the Store: 
And filent weep, that while the Deathleſs Muſe 
Shall ſing the Juſt ; ſhall o'er their Head diffuſe 
Perſumes with laviſh Hand; She ſhall proclaim 


2 


Impartial, ſcatter Damps and Poiſons on thy Name. 
Awaking therefore, as who long had dream'd, 

Much of my Women, and their Gods aſham'd, 

From this Abyſs of exemplary Vice 

Reſolv'd, as Time might aid my Thought, to rile ; ; 

Again I bid the mournful Goddeſs write 

The fond Purſuit of fugitive Delight : 

Bid her exalt her melancholy Wing, 

And rais'd from Earth, and ſav'd from Paſſion ſing. 

Of human Hope by croſs Event deſtroy'd, 

Of uſeleſs Wealth, and Greatneſs unenjoy'd, 


Of Luſt and Love, with their fantaſtic Train, 


Their Wiſhes, Smiles, and Looks deceitful, all and vain. 
POWER: 


„ 
THIRD BOOK. 


The ARGUMEN T. 


SOLOMON confiders Man through the ſe- 
veral Stages and Conditions of Life; and 
concludes in general, that we are all Miſes 
rable. He reflects more particularly upon 
the Trouble and Uncertainty of Greatneſs and 
Power ; gives ſome Inſtances thereof from 
ADAM down to Himſelf; and ſtill con- 
cludes that all is VANITY. He reaſons 

again upon Life, Death, and a future Be- 

ing; finds Human Wiſdom too imperfett to 
reſolve his Doubts; has Recourſe to Reli- 
gion; is informed by an Angel, what ſhall 
happen to himſelf, bis Family, and his 
Kingdom, *till the Redemption of ISRAEL: 
and, upon the whole, reſolves to ſubmit his 
Enquiries and Anxieties to the Will of bis 
„ An 
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Ot ever the Silver Cord be looſed, or the golden Bowl 
be broken, or the Pitcher be broken at K Fountain, 
or the Wheel broken at the Ciſtern. Ecee51: IP 
As TES, Chap. XII. Verſ. 6. 

The Sun ariſech, and the Sun goeth down, pe haſteth 
to his Place where He aroſe. ECCLESTAs TEs, 

. 2. Chap. 1: Vert. $: 

The Wind goeth towards the South, and turneth about 
unto the North, It whirleth about continually ; and 
the Wind returneth again, according to his Circuit, 
. 

All che Rivers run into the Sea: yet the Sen! is not ful, 

Unto the Place from whence the Rivers come, thither 
they return © Verl. 7 
Then ſhall the Luſt return to 1055 Earth, as it was: and 
the Spirit ſnall return unto God who gave it, ke. 
 CLESIASTES, Chap XII. Verl. 7. | 
Now when SoLoMoN had made an End of Praying, the Wl ince 
Fire came down from Heaven, and conſumed the But h 
Burnt- offering. and the Sacrifices ; and the Glory of For v 
the Lord filled the Houſe, II. Cuxonicuits, He 
Chap. VII. Verſ. 1. dome 
By the Rivers of Ba uVYL Ox, there we fat down; Yea 


We wept, when We remembred Sion, &c. PSsALU A pl: 
CXXXVII. Verl. 1. As M 
I ſaid of Laughter, it is mad; and af Mirth, what doeth Com 
it? EccLESIASTEsS, Chap. II. Verſ. 2. | From 


No Man can find out the Work that God maketh, IM Con 
from the Beginning to the End. EC LESIAS TI, NAS t 
Chap. III. Verſ. 11. 

Whatſoever God doeth, it ſhall be for ever: nothing an 
be put to it, nor any thing taken from it: and God do- 
eth it, that Men ſhould fear before Him. Verſ. 14. 

Let us hear the Concluſion of the whole Matter; Fear 

God, and keep his Commandments; for this is the whole 

Duty of Man, Ecerzs as Es, Chap. XII. Verl.13, 
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(<7 Name, 

ö Thou buſie Thing, FO whence I know 
I am : 

For knowing what I am, I know Thou art; 

Since That muſt needs exiſt, which can impart. 

But how cam' ſt Thou to be, or whence Thy Spring: 

ry of For various of Thee Prieſts and Poets ſing. 

25, Hear'ſt Thou ſubmiſſive, but a lowly Birth? 

dome ſecret Particles of finer Earth, 

A plain Effect which Nature muſt beget, 

As Motion orders, and as Atoms meet; 

oth Companion of the Body's Good or ill; 

| From Force of Inſtin& more than Choice of Will ; 
th, Wl Conſcious of Fear or Valor, Joy or Pain, 
„ As the wild Courſes of the Blood ordain; 

Who as Degrees of Heat and Cold prevail, 

d. In Youth doſt flouriſh, and with Age ſhalt fail; 

; Till mingled with thy Partner's lateſt Breath 

fear Thou fly 'ſt diſolv'd in Air, and loſt in Death. 

hole Or if Thy great Exiſtence would aſpire 

13. Jo Cauſes more ſublime; of Heav'nly Fire 

K: . 8 Wer't 
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Wer't Thou a Spark ſtruck off, a ſep'rate Ray, * 
Ordain'd to mingle with Terreſtrial Clay; 
With it condemn'd for certain Years to dwell, 
To grieve its Frailties, and its Pains to feel ; 
To teach it Good and Ill, Diſgrace er Fame; 
Pale it with Rage, or redden it with Shame: 
To guide its Actions with informing Care, 
In Peace to judge, to Conquer in the War; 
Render it Agile, Witty, Valiant, Sage, 
As fits the various Courſe of human Age; 
»Till as the Earthly Part decays and falls, 


The Captive breaks Her Priſon's mould'ring Walls; 


Hovers a- while upon the fad Remains, 

Which now the Pile, or Sepulchre contains; 
And thence with Liberty unbounded flies, 
Impatient to regain Her native Skies. 
Whate' er Thou art, where-cer ordain'd to go 


(Points which We rather may diſpute, than know) 


Come on, Thou little Inmate of this Breaſt, 

Which for Thy Sake from Paſſions I diveſt : 

For theſe, Thou ſay'ſt, raiſe all the ſtormy Strife, 

Which hinder Thy Repoſe, and Trouble Life. 

Be the fair Level of Thy Actions laid, 

As Temp'rance wills, and Prudence may peruade: 

Be thy Affections undiſturb'd and clear, 

Guided to what may Great or Good appear; 

And try if Life be worth the Liver's Care. 
Amals'd in Man there juſtly is beheld 

What thro' the whole Creation has excell'd : 

The Life and Growth of Plants, of Beaſts the Senſe, 

The Angel's Forecaſt and Intelligence: 

Say from theſe glorious Seeds what Harveſt flows + 

Recount our Bleflings, and compare our Woes. 
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in its true Light let cleareſt Reaſon ſee | 
The Man dragg'd out to Act, and forc'd to ge; 
Helpleſs and naked on a Woman's Knees 6 
To be expos'd or rear'd as She may pleaſe ; 

Feel her Neglect, and pine from her Diſeaſe. 

His tender Eye by too direct a Ray 

Wounded, and flying from unpractis'd Day; 

His Heart aſſaulted by invading Air, 

And beating fervent to the vital War ; 

To his young Senſe how various Forms appear ; 

That ſtrike his Wonder, and excite his Fear? 

By his Diſtortions he reveals his Pains; 

He by his Tears, and by his Sighs complains ; nn 
Till Time and Uſe aſſiſt the Infant Wretch, | 1 
By broken Words, and Rudiments of Speech, 1 
His Wants in plainer Characters to ſhow, 
And paint more perfect Figures of his Woe, 

Condemn'd to ſacriſice his childiſh Vears 

To babling Ign'rance, and to empty Fears; 

To paſs the riper Period of his Age, 

Acting his Part upon a crowded Stage; —_ 
Tolaſting Toils expos'd, and endleſs Cares, +> 
To open Dangers, and to ſecret Snares; _ * 
g To Malice which the vengeful Foe intends, 


is * 


And the more dangerous Love of ſeeming Friends, 

His Deeds examin'd by the People's Will, 

Prone to forget the Good, and blame the III: 

Or ſadly cenſur'd in their curs'd Debate, 
| Who in the Scorner's, or the Judge's Seat 

Dare to condemn the Virtue which They hate. 

Or would he rather leave this frantic Scene ; 

And Trees and Beaſts prefer to Courts and Men! * 
In 8 In 
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In the remoteſt Wood and lonely Grott 
Certain to meet that worſt of Evils, Thought; 
Diff rent IDs as to his Mem'ry brought: 
Some intricate, as are the pathleſs Woods 
Impetuous ſome, as the deſcending Floods : 
With anxious Doubts, with raging Paſſions torn, 
No ſweet Companion near, with whom to mourn: 
He hears the Echoing Rock return his Sighs ; 
And from himſelf the frighted Hermit flies, 
Thus, thro' what Path ſoe'er of Life We rove,. 
Rage companies. our Hate, and Grief our Love: 
Vex'd with the preſent Moment's heavy Gloom, 


Why ſeek We Brightneſs from the Years to come? 


Diſturb'd and broken like a Sick Man's Sleep, 
Our troubled Thoughts to diſtant ProſpeRs leap 1 
Defirous ſtill what flies us to o'ertake 2 
For e chat thay pk: 
But looking back, We ſee the dreadful Train 
Of Woes, a- new which were we to ſuſtain, 
We ſhould refuſe to tread the Path again. 
Still adding Grief, {till counting from the Firſt; 
| Judgin;s the lateſt Evils ſtill the work ;. 
And ſadly finding each progreſſive Hour 
Heighten their Number, and augment their Pow'r: 
Till by one countleſs Sum of Woes opprelt, 
Hoary with Cares, and Ignorant of Reſt, 

We find the vital Springs relax'd and worn ; 
Compell d our common Impotence to mourn, 


Thus, thro! the Round of Age, to Childhood Wereturs) 


Reflecting find, that naked from the Womb 
We yeſterday came forth ; that in the Tomb 
Naked again we muſt To-morrow lie, 

Born to lament, to labor, and to die. 
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| ( Which our weak. Frame is deſtin'd to ſuſtain 3 


ee Weight or fall'u, or hanging o'er our Heads; = 


i 


oc and in vain invok'd, or to appeaſe, 
or end the Grief, with haſty Wings recede 


Posus on ſeveral Occaſions, 379 
Pals We the Ills, which each Man feels or dreads, 


e Bear, the Lion, Terrors of the Plain, | 
ſhe Sheepfold ſcatter'd, and the Shepherd ſlain; 
he frequent Errors of the pathlels Wood, 

e giddy Precipice, and the dang tous Flood: 

he noiſom Peſt' lence, that in open War 
errible, marches thro' the Mid- day Air, FEET = 
hid ſcatters Death 3 the Arrow that by Night wr 
uts the dank Miſt, and fatal wings its Flight ; | 

he billowing Snow, and Violence of the Show'r, #: 
hat from the Hills diſperſe their dreadful Store, 

Ind o'er the Vales collected Ruin pour: 

The Worm that gnaw the ripening Fruit, ſad Gueſt, 
Canker or Locuſt hurtful to infeſt 

The Blade; while Huſks clude the Tiller's Care, | 

And Eminence of Want diſtinguiſhes the Year, 
Paſs we the flow Diſeaſe, and ſubtil Pain, 


W The cruel Stone, with congregated War 
Tearing his bloody Way the cold Catarrh, 
With frequent Impulſe, and continu'd Strife, 
Weak'ning the waſted Seats of irkſome Life; 
The Gout's fierce Rack, the burning Fever's Rage, 
The ſad Experience of Decay ; and Age, 
Her ſelf the foreſt III: while Death, and Eaſe, 


From the vext Patient, and the ſickly Bed, 
Nought ſhall it profit, that the charming Fair, 

Angelic, ſofteſt Work of Heav'n, draws near 

To the cold ſhaking paralytic Hand, 

denſeleſs of Beauty's Touch, or Love's Gal 
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Nor longer apt, or able to fulfill A 
The Dictates of its feeble Maſter's Will. 

Nought ſhall the Pſaltry, and the Harp avail, 

The pleaſing Song, or well repeated Tale; 
When the quick Spirits their warm March forbear; | 
And numbing Coldneſs has unbrac'd the Ear, 
The verdant Rifing of the flow'ry Hill, | 


But b 
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Di.iſſever'd lies: 


The Vale enamell'd, and the Cryſtal Rill, 

The Ocean rolling, and the ſhelly Shore, 

Beautiful Objects, ſhall delight no more; 
When the lax'd Sinews of the weaken'd Eye 

In wat'ry Damps, or dim Suffuſion lie. 

Day follows Night; the Clouds return again 

After the falling of the later Rain: 

But to the Aged-blind ſhall ne*er return 

Grateful Viciflitude : He ſtill muſt mourn 

The Sun, and Moon, and ev'ry Starry Light 

Eclips'd to Him, and loft in everlaſting Night. 
Behold where Age's wretched Victim lies: 

See his Head trembling, and his half-clos'd Eyes: 

Frequent for Breath his panting Boſom heaves: 

To broken Sleep his remnant Senſe He gives ; 

And only by his Pains, awaking finds He Lives. 
Loos'd by devouring Time the filver Cord 

unhonor'd from the Board 

The Cryſtal Urn, when broken, is thrown by; 

And apter Utenſils their Place ſupply. 

Theſe Things and Thou muſt ſhare One equal Lot; 

Die, and be loſt, corrupt and be forgot; 

While ſtill another, and another Race 

Shall now ſupply, and now give up the Place. 

From Earth all came, to Earth muſt all return ; 

Frail as the Cord and brittle as the Urn. 
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Por us en ſevera! Occaſions, | 
But be the Terror of theſe Ills ſuppreſs d: 
ad view We Man with Health and Vigor bleſt. 
ome He returns with the declining Sun, 


is deſtin'd Taſk of Labor hardly done; | 
bes forth again with the aſcending Ray, | 0 


'3 Woain his Travel for his Bread to pay, 


Ind find the Ill ſufficient to the Day. £ 
gaply at Night He does with Horror ſhun 8. 
Widow'd Daughter, or a dying Son: | 

is Neighbor's Off ſpring He To morrow ſees 3 

nd doubly feels his Want in their Increaſe : 
he next Day," and the next he muſt attend 

is Foe triumphant, or his buried Friend. 

W cv'ry Act and Turn of Life he feels 
Poblick Calamities, or Houſhold Ills: 

de due Reward to juſt Deſert refug'd : 

he Truſt betray*d, the Nuptial Bed abus d: 
he Judge corrupt, the long depending Cauſe, 
nd doubtful Iſſue of miſconſtru'd Laws. 
be crafty Turns of a diſhoneſt State, 

nd violent Will of the wrong-doin Great: 
he Venom'd Tongue i injurious to has Fame, | 
Which nor can Wiſdom ſhun, nor fair Advice reclaim, 
Eſteem We theſe, my Friends, Event and Chance, 
roduc'd #s Atoms form their flutt'ring Dance? 

Dr higher yet their Eſſence may We draw = 
rom deſtin'd Order, and Eternal Law? © 
gain, my Muſe, the cruel Doubt repeat: S 
pring they, I ſay, from Accident, or Fate? | WM 
et ſuch, We find, they are, as can controul 

he ſervile Actions of our wav'ring Soul; 

an fright, can alter, or can chain the Will; 

Their IIls all built on Life, that fundamental III. 


O ſatal 


# 


Exempt, muſt never 1 teeming Womb, | 


And Man was born to ſuffer, and to fear. 
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oO O fatal Search! in which the lab'ring Mind, 1 
Still preſs'd with Weight of Woe, fill hopes to in Fro 
A Shadow of Delight, a Dream of Peace, Nor 
From Years of Pain, one Moment of Releaſe ; Tet V 
Hoping at leaſt She may Her ſelf deceive, But hi 

- Againſt Experience willing to believe, For I 
Deſirous to rejoice, condemn'd to grieye. To N 
* Happy the Mortal Man, who now at laſt Ye ti 

Has thro? this doleful Vale of Mis'ry paſt ; Your 
Who to his deſtin'd Stage has carry'd on wn 1 
The tedious Load, and laid his Burden down; Wim 
Whom the cut Braſs, or wounded Marble ſhows - Patt c 
Victor o'er Life, and all her Train of Woes. Toth 
He happier yet, who privileg'd by Fate "FR 

To ſhorter Labor, and a lighter Weight, 4 * 
Receiv'd but Yeſterday the Gift of Breath, k 4 
Order'd To-morrow'to return to Death. nh 
But O! beyond Deſcription happieſt He, + 7 


Who ne'er muſt roll on Life's tumultuous Sea; 
Who with bleſs'd Freedom from the gen'ral Doom Wret 


Nor ſee the Sun, hor ſink into the Tomb. 
Who breathes, muſt ſuffer; and who thinks, mu 


, mourn ; Re 
And He alone i is bleſs'd, who neꝰ er 8 5 or 
« Yet in thy turn, Thou frowning Preacher, hear off The 
«© Are not theſe general Maxims too ſevere ? | Wha 
Say: cannot Pow'r ſecure its Owner's Bliſs ? The 
« And is not Wealth the potent Sire of Peace! Now 
Are Victors bleſs'd with Fame, or Kings with Eaſe! an 
| ; ron 


I tell Thee, Life is but one common Care ; 


o find 


4, my 


Pons on ſeveral Ota. 
But is no Rank, no Station, no Degree 
# From this contagious Taint of Sorrow free ? 


None, Mortal, None: Vet in a bolder Strain 
Let Me chis melancholy Truth maintain: 
But hence, Ye Worldly, and Prophane, retire: 
For I adapt my Voice, and raiſe my Lyre 
To Notions not by Vulgar Ear receiv'd: 
Ye ſtill muſt covet Life, and be deceiv'd: 
Your very Fear of Death ſhall make Ye try 
To catch the Shade of Immortality ; 


' | 


| Wiſhing on Earth to linger, and to ſave © 


Pat of its Prey from the devouring Grave; 

To thoſe who may ſurvive Ye, to bequeath 
Something entire, in ſpite of Time and Death: 

I fancy'd Kind of Being to retrieve, 

And in a Book, or from a Building live. 1 
Falſe Hope! vain Labor! let ſome, Ages 8 
The Dome ſhall moulder, and the Volume die: 


Wretches, ſtill taught, ſtill will Ve think it frag, | 


That all the Parts of this great Fabric changes 
Quit their old Station, and Primæval Frame; 
And loſe their Shape, their Eſſence, and their Name 45 

Reduce the Song: our Hopes, our Joys are vain: 
Our Lot is Sorrow ; and our Portion Pain. 

What Pauſe from Woe, what Hopes of Comfort wiv 
The Name of Wiſe or Great, of Judge of King ? 
What is a*King, a Man condemn'd to bear 
The publick Burden of the Nation's Care ; 

Now crown'd ſome angry Faction to appeaſe ; 
Now falls a Victim to the People's Eaſe: 

From the firſt blooming of his ill-taught Youth, 
Nouriſti'd in Flatt' ry, and eſtrang'd from Truth: 


At 
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At Home ſurrounded by a fervile Croud, | 
Prompt to abuſe, and in DetraQion loud: 
Abroad begirt with Men, and Swords, and en 
His very State acknowledging his Fears: , 
Marching amidſt a thouſand Guards, He ſhows ' 
His fecret Terror of a thouſand Foes ; 
In War however Prudent, Great, or — 
To blind Events, and fickle Chance a Slave : 
Seeking to ſettle what for ever flies; as 
Sure of the Toil, uncertain of the Prize. | 
But He returns with Conqueſt on his Brow ; ' 
Brings up the Triumph, and abſolves the Vow: -, 
The Captive Generals to his Carr are ty'd: - | 


The joyful Citizens tumultuous Tide 
Echoing his Glory, gratify his Pride. | 
What is this Triumph ? Madneſs, Shouts, and Noll, 
One great Collection of the People s Voice. 
The Wretches he brings back, in Chains relate, 
What may To-morrow be the Victor's Fate. 
The Spoils and Trophies born before Him, Show 5 


National Loſs, and Epidemick Woe, 

ke wy. Tapes. which He and His may know. 
Does He not mourn the valiant Thouſands lain; 
The Heroes, once the Glory of the Plain, 
Left in the Conflict of the Fatal Day, 

Or the Wolve's Portion, or the Vulture's Prey? 
Does he not weep the Lawrel, which he wea: 
Wet with the Soldier's Blood, and Widow's Fer? 
See, where He comes, the Darling of the War 
See Millions crouding round the gilded Car 1 | 

In the vaſt Joys of this Ecſtatic Hour, 

And full Fruition of ſucceſsful Pow'r, 

One Moment and one Thought might let Him "OR 
The various Turns of Life, and fickle State of * 
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Pon Ms on ſeveral Occaſions. 
Are the dire Images of ſad Diſtruſt, a 

And Popular Change obſcur' d a- mid the Duſt, 

That riſes from the Victor's rapid Wheel? 

Can the loud Clarion, or ſhrill Fife repel 

The inward Cries of Care? can Nature's Voice 

Plaintive be drown'd, or leſſen'd in the Noiſe; 

Tho! Shouts as Thunder loud afMii& the Air | 

Stun the Birds now releas'd, and ſhake the Iy'ry Chair? 
Yon' Croud (He might refle&) yon * joyful « Croud, ; 

Pleas'd with my Honors, in my Praiſes loud 

(Should fleeting Vic ry to the Vanquiſh'd go; 

} Should She depreſs my Arms, and raiſe the Fae) 


Would for that Foe with equal ardor wait | | 
| At the high Palace, or the crouded Gate; THe 
Wich reſtleſs Rage would pull my Statues down ; 

7 And caſt the Braſs a- new to His Renown, © © '* 
O impotent Deſire of Worldly $way ! 
FB That I, who make the Triumph of To-day, 

May of To-morrow's Pomp one Part appear, 
| Ghaſtl with Wounds, and lifeleſs on the Bier! 

Then {Yileneſs of Mankind !] then all of Theſe, 

Whom my.dilated Eye with Labor ſees, _ . 

Would one, 'alas! repeat Me Good, or Great, 

| Waſh my pale Body, or bewail my Fate? 

Or, march'd I chain'd behind the Hoſtile Carr, 

The Victor's Paſtime, and the Sport of War; 

Would One, would One his pitying Sorrow lend, 

Or be ſo poor, to own He was my Friend? 
Avails it then, O Reaſon; to be wiſe ? 

To ſee this cruel Scene with quicker Eyes? 

To know with more Diſtinction to complain, 

* And have ſuperior Senſe in feeling Pain ? 


Let us revolve that Roll with firifteſt Eye, 
"re Where fafe from Time diſtinguih'd Actions lie: 
E £ 8 And 
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And judge if Greatneſs be exempt from wh 

Or Pleaſure ever may with Pow'r remain. | 

Abbau, great Type, for whom the — was ** 

The faireſt Bleſſing to his Arms convey d, 

A charming Wife; and Air, and Sea, and Land, 
And all that move therein to his Command 

Render d obedient: ſay, my penſi ve Muſe, 

What did theſe golden Promiſes produce? fl 
Scarce taſting Life, He was of Joy bereav'd: 
One Day, I think, in PARADISE He liv d; 
Deſtin'd the next His Journey to purſue, 

Where wounding Thorns, and curſed Thiſtles grew. 

' E'er yet He earns his Bread, a-down his Brow, 

Inclin'd to Earth, his lab'ring Sweat muſt flow : 
His Limbs muſt ake, with daily Toils opprefs'd ; 

Fer long-wiſh'd Night brings neceſſary Reſt: 

Still viewing with Regret his Darling 1{4< VF 5 

He for Her Follies, and His own muſt grieve 
Bewailing ſtill a-freſh their hapleſs Choice; 

His Ear oft frighted with the imag'd Voice 

Of Heav'n, when firſt it thunder'd; oft his View 
A-ghaſt, as when the Infant Lightning flew ; 
And the ſtern CHE AUB ſtopꝰd the fatal Road, 
Arm'd with the Flames of an Avenging GON. 
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His Younger Son on the polluted Ground. — 
Firſt Fruit of Death, lies Plaintiff of a Wound | | O 
Giv'n by a Brother's Hand: His Eldeſt Birth | = * hs 
Flies, mark'd by Heay'n, a Fugitive o'er Earth. 


Yet why theſe Sorrows heap'd-upon the Sire, 
Becomes nor Man, nor Angel to enquire. | 1 
Each Age ſinn d on; and Guilt advanc'd with Time: 4 
The Son till added to the Father's Crime; 
 »Till GOD aroſe, and great in Anger ſaid: 
Lo! it repenteth Me, that Man was made. 


With⸗ 


"ith- 


Por Ms on ſeveral Occaſions, 38 
Withdraw thy Light, Thou Sun! be dark, Ye Skies! 
And from your deep Abyſs, Ye Waters, riſe! At ol | 
The frighted Angels hear'd th“ Almighty Lords Þ 
And o'er the Earth from wrathful Viols pour'd _ 5 | 
Tempeſts and Storm, obedient to his Word. 
Mean time, His Providence to Noa un gave 
The Guard of All, that He deſign'd to faves 
Exempt from general Doom the Patriarch ſtood gs 
Contemn'd the Waves, and triumph'd o'er the Flood. 
The Winds fall filent ; and the Waves decreaſe 3 
The Dove brings Quiet, and the Olive Peace: 
Yet till His Heart does inward Sorrow feel, 
Which Faith alone forbids Him to reveal. : 
If on the backward World his Views are caſlty 
'Tis Death diffas'd, and univerſal Waſte, 


WY Preſent (fad Proſpect!) can He Ought deſcry, 


But (what affects his melancholy Eye) 


The Beauties of the Antient Fabric loſt, 


In Chains of craggy Hill, or Eee 
While to high Heav'n his pious Breathings turn d, 
Weeping He hop'd, and Sacrificing mourn d? 
When of GOD's Image only Eight he found 
Snatch'd from the Wat ry Grave, and fav'd from Na 
tions drown'd ; | 
And of three Sons, the future Hopes of Earth, ; 
The Seed, whence Empires muſt receive their Births 


One He foreſees excluded Heay'nly Grace, 
And mark'd with Curſes, fatal to his Race. 


ABRAHAM, Potent Prince, the Friend of GOD, - 
Of Human Ills muſt bear the deſtin d Load; 
By Blood and Battles muſt his Pow'r maintain, 
And ſlay the Monarchs, ere He rules the Plain; 
Muſt deal juſt Portions of a ſervile Life 
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Muſt with the Mother leave the weeping Son, 
In Want to wander, and in Wilds to groan ; 
Muſt take his other Child, his Age's Hope, 
Jo trembling Mon 14 us melancholy Top, 

| Order'd to drench his Knife in filial Blood; 


N his Heir, or diſobey his GOD. 
Mos zs beheld that GOD; but how beheld 


The Deity in radiant Beams conceal'd, | 3 
And clouded in a deep Abyſs of Lightz \ 

While preſent, 'too ſevere for Human Sight, H 

Nor ſtaying longer than one ſwitt-wing'd Night. 


'The following Days, and Months, and Years decreed 
To fierce Encounter, and to toilſome Deed. 1 
His Youth with Wants and Hardſhips muſt engage: 
Plots and Rebellions muſt diſturb his Age. | 
Some Coran ſtill aroſe, ſome Rebel Slave, 
Prompter to fink the State, than He to ſave: 

And Is KAL did his Rage ſo far provoke, 

That what the Godhead wrote, the Prophet broke. 

His Voice ſcarce heard, his Dictates ſcarce believ'd, 

In Camps, in Arms, in Pilgrimage, Heliv'd ; 
And dy'd obedient to ſevereſt Law, 

. Forbid to tread the promis'd Land, He ſaw. 
My Father's Life was one long Line of Care, 

A Scene of Danger, and a State of War. 
Alarm'd, expos'd, his Childhood muſt engage 
The Bear's rough Gripe, and foaming Lion's Rage. 
By various Turns his Threaten'd Youth muſt fear 
GoL1an's lifted Sword, and SA u 1's emitted Spear. 
Forlorn-He muſt, and perſecuted fly; 


Climb the ſteep Mountain, in the Cavern lie; 
And often aſk, and be refus'd to die. as 
For ever, from His. manly Toils, are known 
The Weight of Pow'r, and Anguiſh of a Crown. what 


Po AMS on ſeveral Occaſions. 389 
What Tongue can ſpeak the reſtleſs Monarch's Woes; | 
When GOD, and NAT HAN were declar'd his Foes? 
When ev'ry Obje& his Offence revil'd, 4" 
The Huſband murder'd, and the Wife defil'd, kl 
The Parent's Sins impreſs'd upon the dying Child ? 
What Heart can think the Grief which He ſuſtain'd 3 
When the King's Crime brought Vengeance on the Land: 
And the inexorable Prophet's Voice | 


Gave Famine, Plague, or War ; and bid Him fix hi 
Choice? 

6 He dy d ; and Oh! may no > Reflection ſhed 
Its pois'nous Venom on the Royal Dead: 

d Yet the unwilling Truth muſt be expreſs'd ; 
Which long has labor'd in this penſive Breaſt : 
Dying He added to my Weight of Care: 
He made Me to his Crimes undoubted Heir: 
Left his unfiniſh'd Murder to his Son, 
And Jo AB‘ Blood intail'd on JuDan's Crown. 5 
Young as I was, I haſted to fulfill 
The cruel DiQates of my Parent's Will. 
Of his fair Deeds a diſtant View I took; 
But turn'd the Tube upon his Faults to loak ;. 
Forgot his Youth, ſpent in his Country's Cauſe, 
His Care of Right, his Rev'rence to the Laws: 
But could with Joy his Years of Folly trace, 
Broken and old in Ba Tys#EBa's Embrace; 
Could follow Him, where-e'er He ftray'd from Good,) 
And cite his ſad Example; whilſt I trod 
Paths open to Deceit, and track d with Blood. 

; Soon docile to the ſecret Acts of Ill, 


With Smiles I could betray, with Temper kill : 
Soon in a Brother could a Rival view; 
Watch all his Acts, and all his Ways purſue, 
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390 PoE Ms on ſeveral Occaſions, 
In vain for Life He to the Altar fled: 
Ambition and Revenge have certain Speed. 
Ev'n there, My Soul, ev'n there He ſhould have fell } 
But that my Intereſt did my Rage conceal. | 
Doubling my Crime, I promiſe, and deceive ; 

Purpoſe to ſlay, whilſt ſwearing to forgive. 
Treaties, Perſuaſions, Sighs, and Tears are vain: 
With a mean Lye curs'd Vengeance I ſuſtain; 
Join Fraud to Force, and Policy to Pow'r ; 

Till of the deſtin d Fugitive ſecure, 

In ſolemn State to Parricide I riſe; 

And, as GOD lives, this Day my Brother dies, 

Be Witneſs to my Tears, Celeſtial Muſe ! 

In vain I would forget, in vain excuſe 

Fraternal Blood by my Direction ſpilt; 
In vain on Joa B's Head transfer the Guilt : 
The Deed was acted by the Subject's Hand; | 

The Sword was pointed by the King's Command, 
Mine was the Murder : it was Mine alone; 
Years of Contrition muſt the Crime atone : 

Nor can my guilty Soul expect Relief, 

But from a long Sincerity of Grief. 

With an imperfect Hand, and trembling Heart, 
Her Love of Truth ſuperior to her Art, 
Already the reflecting Muſe has trac'd 
The mournful Figures of my Action paſt, 
The penſive Goddeſs has already taught, 

How vain is Hope, and how vexatious Thought ; 
From growing Childhood to declining Age, 
How tedious ev'ry Step, how gloomy ev'ry Stage. 
This Courſe of Vanity almoſt compleat, b 

Tir'd in the Field of Life, I hope Retreat 

- In the ſtill Shades of Death: for Dread and Pain, 
And Grief will find their Shafts elanc'd in vain, And 


ll; 


d 


_ 2 * ad as N 9 * : * 9 8 5 ad 4 2 ; wy * j is FILL 8 * * IF? 25 s ar - 
' 85 1 2 N * L 7 
h | . * ” 


And their Points backs, retorted "i the Head, 
Safe in the Grave, and free among the Dead. 
Yet tell Me, frighted Reaſon! what is Death? 
Blood only ſtopp'd, and interrupted Breath? 
The utmoſt Limit of a narrow Span, 
And End of Motion which with Life began? 
As Smoke that riſes from the kindling Fires 
Is ſeen this Moment, and the next expires: 
As empty Clouds by riſing Winds are toſt, _ 
Their fleeting Forms ſcarce ſooner found than loſt 3 
So vaniſhes our State, ſo paſs our Days: 
So Life but opens now, and now decays: 
The Cradle and the Tomb, alas! ſo nigh ; 
To live is ſcarce diſtinguiſh'd from to die, 
Cure of the Miſer's Wiſh, and Coward's Fear, 
Death only ſhews Us, what We knew was near. 
With Courage therefore view the pointed Hour; 
Dread not Death's Anger; but expect his PoW r; 
Nor Nature's Law with fruitleſs Sorrow mourn; 
But die, O Mortal Man! for Thou waſt born. 
Cautious thro' Doubt z by Want of Courage, Wu, 
To ſuch Advice the Reas' ner till replies. 
Vet meaſuring all the long continued Space, 
Ev'ry ſucceſſive Day's repeated Race, 
Since Time firſt ſtarted from his priſtin Goal, | 
'Till He had reach'd that Hour, wherein my Soul 
Join'd to my Body ſwell'd the Womb; IWas, 
(At leaſt I think ſo) Nothing: muſt I paſs | 
Again to Nothing, when this vital Breath 
Ceaſing, conſigns Me o'er, to Reſt, and Death? 
Muſt the whole Man, amazing Thought ! return 
To the cold Marble, or contracted Urn? 
And never ſhall thoſe Particles a 


| bs: 


gree, 
That were in Life this Individual He? 
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392 Porms on feveral Occaſions. 
But ſever'd, muſt They join the general Maſs, 
Thro other Forms, and Shapes ordain'd to paſs ; 
Nor Thought nor Image kept of what He was ? 
Does the great Word that gave him Senſe, ordain, 
That Life ſhall never wake that Senſe again ? 
And will no Pow'r his ſinking Spirits ſave 


From the dark Caves of Death, and — of the 
Grave? | 


Fach Evening I behold the ſetting Sun 
With down-ward Speed into the Ocean run: 

Yet the ſame Light (paſs but ſome fleeting Hours) 
Exerts his Vigor, and renews his Pow'rs ; 
Starts the bright Race again: His conſtant Flame 
Riſes and ſets, returning ſtill the Same. 

I mark the various Fury of the Winds: 
| Theſe neither Seaſons guide, nor Order binds : 
They now dilate, and now contract their Force: 
Various their Speed, but endleſs is their Courſe. 
From his firſt Fountain and beginning Ouze, 
Down to the Sea each Brook and Torrent flows: 
'Tho' ſundry Drops or leave, or ſwell the Stream; 
The whole till runs, with equal Pace, the Same. 
Still other Waves ſupply the riſing Urns ; 
And the eternal Flood no Want of Water mourns, 

Why then muſt Man obey the ſad Decree, 
Which ſubjects neither Sun, nor Wind, nor Sea? 

A Flow'r, that does with opening Morn ariſe, | 
And flouriſhing the Day, at Evening dies ; 
A winged Eaſtern Blaſt, juſt ſkimming o'er 
The Ocean's Brow, and ſinking on the Shorez 
A Fire, whoſe Flames thro crackling Stubble fly; | 
A Meteor ſhooting from the Summer Sky; 
A Bowl a-down the bending Mountain roll'd ; 
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A Neon-tide Shadow, and a Midnight Dream 
Are Emblems, which with Semblance apt proclaim 
Our Earthly Courſe : But. O my Soul! fofaſlt 
Muſt Life run off; and Death for ever laſt? 
This dark Opinion, ſure, is too confin'd 
Elſe whence this Hope, and Terror of the Mind? 
Does Something ſtill, and Somewhere yet remain, 
Reward or Prniſhmont, Delight or Pain? 
Say: ſhall our Relicks ſecond Birth receive ? 
Sleep We to wake, and only die to live? 
When the ſad Wife has clos'd her Huſband's Eyes, 
And pierc'd the Echoing Vault with doleful Cries 3. 
Lies the pale Corps not yet entirely Dead? 
The Spirit only from the Body fled, 
The groſſer Part of Heat and Motion void, 
To be by Fire, or Worm, or Time defſtroy'd ; 
The Soul, immortal Subſtance, to remain, 
Conſcious of Joy, and capable of Pain? 
And if Her Acts have been directed well, | 
While with her friendly Clay She deign'd to dwell; - 
Shall She with Safety teach her priſtine Seat ? | 
Find her Reſt endleſs, and her Bliſs compleat ? 
And while the buried Man We idly mourn ; 
Do Angels joy to ſee His better half return? 
But if She has deform'd this Earthly Life 
With murd'rous Rapine, and ſeditious Strife; 
Amaz'd, repuls'd, and by thoſe Angels driv'n 
From the Etherial Seat, and bliſsful Heav'n, .. 
In everlaſting Darkneſs muſt She lie, 
Still more unhappy, that She cannot die? 5 
Amid Two Seas on One ſmall Point ef Land 
Weary'd, uncertain, and amaz'd We ſtand; 
On either Side our Thoughts inceſſant turn : | 
orward We dread; and looking back We mourn, 
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Loſing the Preſent in this dubious Haſtz | 
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And loſt Our ſelyes betwixt the Future, and the Paſt; Shs 
| Theſe cruel Doubts contending in my Breaſt, | 
My Reaſon ſtaggering, and my Hopes oppreſs'd, -y x 
Once more I ſaid: once more I will enquire, | 
What is this little, agile, pervious Fire, The 
This flatr ring Motion, which We call the Mind? I 7" 
How does She act? and where is She confin'd ? The 
Have We the Pow'r to guide Her, as We pleaſe? TI 
Whence then thoſe Evils, that obſtruct our Eaſe? Fol 
We Happineſs purſue; We fly from Pain; Ch: 
vet the Purſuit, and yet the Flight is vain: Alo 
And, while poor Nature labors to be bleſt, _ 
By Day with Pleaſure, and by Night with Reſt; Th 
Some ſtronger Pow 'r eludes our ſickly Will; 11 
Daſhes our riſing Hope with certain III; 2 


And makes Us with reflective Trouble ſee, 
That all is deſtin'd, which We fancy free. | 
That Pow'r ſuperior then, which rules our Mind, 
Is His Decree by Human Pray'r inclin'd ? 
Will He for Sacrifice our Sorrows eaſe ? 
And can our Tears reverſe His firm Decrees? 
'Then let Religion aid, where Reaſon fails: 
Throw Loads of Incenſe in, to turn the Scales; 
And let the ſilent Sanctuary ſhow, | 
What from' the babling Schools We may not Koo 
How Man may ſhun, or bear his deſtin'd Part of Woe. 
What fhall amend, or what abſolve our Fate? 
Anxious We hover in a mediate State, 
Betwixt Infinity and Nothing ; Bounds, 1 
Or boundleſs Terms, whoſe doubtful Senſe confounds. 
Unequal Thought; whilſt All We apprehend, 
Is, that our Hopes muſt riſe, our Sorrows end; 
As our Creator deigns to be our Friend, ” 
5 aid 
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1 faid ; nd inſtant bad the Prieſts prepare 
The ritual Sacrifice, and ſolemn Pray'r. oe 
Select from vulgar Herds, with Garlands gay, 

A hundred Bulls aſcend the Sacred Way. 
The artful Vouth proceed to form the Choir; 
They breathe the Flute, or ſtrike the vocal Wire. 
The Maids in comely Order next advance; 
They beat the Timbrel, and inſtruct the Dance. 
Follows the choſen Tribe from LE vi ſprung, "V0 
Chanting by juſt Return the holy Song. 7 
Along the Choir in Solemn State they paſt, * 
— The Anxious King came-laſt. 2 
The ſacred Hymn perform'd, my promis'd Vow — | 
I paid; and bowing at the Altar low, _. 1 
Father of Heav'n! I ſaid, and Judge of Barth! | 
Whoſe Word call'd out this Univerſe to Birth ; 
By whoſe kind Pow'r and influencing Care 
The various Creatures move, and live, and are; 
But, ceaſing once that Care, withdrawn that Pow'r,, 
They move (alas!) and live, and are no more: 
Omni-ſcient Maſter, Omni-preſent King, 
To Thee, to Thee, my laſt Diſtreſs I bring. 
Thou, that can'ſt Still the Raging of the Seas, 
Chain up the Winds, and bid the Tempeſts ceaſe ; 


Pal; 


| Redeem my ſhip-wreck'd Soul from raging Guſts 7 | 
Of cruel Paſſion, and deceitful Luſts: _ 
From Storms of Rage, and dang'rous Rocks of Pride, 
Let Thy ſtrong Hand this little Veſſel guide . 4 
(It was Thy Hand that made it) thro' the Tide 4 
Impetuous of this Life : let Thy Command 
Direct my Courſe, and bring me ſafe to Land. 
If, while this weary'd Fleſh draws fleeting Breath, 
Not ſatisfy d with Life, afraid of Death, 


* 
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It hap'ly be Thy Will, that I ſhould know 
Glimpſe of Delight, or Pauſe from anxious Woe; 
. From Now, from inſtant Now, great Sire, diſpel 
The Clouds that preſs my Soul; from Nov reveal 
A gracious Beam of Light; from Now inſpire 


My Tongue to ſing, my Hand to touch the Lyre: 


My open'd Thought to joyous Proſpects raiſe ; 
And, for Thy Mercy, let me ſing Thy Praiſe. 
Or, if Thy Will ordains, I ſtill ſhall wait 
Some New Here-after, and a future State; 
Permit me Strength, my Weight of Woe to bear; 
And raiſe my Mind ſuperior to my Care. 


bd Let Me, howe'er unable to explain 


The ſecret Lab'rynths of Thy Ways to Man, 
With humble Zeal confeſs Thy awful Pow'r ; 
Still weeping Hope, and wond'ring ftill Adore. 
So in my Conqueſt be Thy Might declar'd: 
And, for Thy Juſtice, be Thy Name rever'd. 
My Pray'r ſcarce ended, a ſtupendous Gloom 


Darkens the Air; loud Thunder ſhakes the Dome: 


To the beginning Miracle ſucceed 

An awful Silence, and religious Dread. 

Sudden breaks forth a more than common Day: 
The ſacred Woody which on the Altar lay, 
Untouch d, unlighted glows — _ 

Ambrofial Odor, ſuch as never flows 

From Ak A B's Gum, or the SaBzan Roſe, 
Does round the Air evolving Scents diffuſe: 
The holy Ground is wet with Heav'nly Dews: 
Celeſtial Muſic (ſuch JIESS 1 DES Lyre, 

Such MixiAu's Timbrel would in vain require) 


Strikes to my Thought thro! my admiring Ear, 


Wich Ecſtaſy too fine, and Pleaſure hard to bear: 


And 
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Pon TY. ſevral n 
And o! what ſees my raviſh'd Eye? what feels 
My wond'ring Soul ? an opening Cloud reveals | 
An Heav'nly Form embody'd, and array dd 
With Robes of Light. I heard: the Angel ſaid: 
Ceaſe, Man of Woman born, to hope Relief 
From daily Trouble, and continu'd Grief. 
Thy Hope of Joy deliver to the Wind : 
Suppreſs thy Paſſions; and prepare thy Mind. 
Free and Familiar with Misfortune grow: 
Be us'd to Sorrow, and inur'd to Woe. 
By weak' ning Toil, and hoary Age o ercome, 
See thy Decreaſe ; and haſten to Thy Tomb. 
Leave to thy Children Tumult, Strife, and War, 
Portions of Toil, and Legacies of Care. 
Send the Succeſſive Ills thro' Ages down; 
And let each weeping Father tell his Son, 
That deeper ſtruck, and more diſtinctly griey'd, 
He muſt augment the Sorrows He receiv'd, 
The Child to whoſe Succeſs thy Hope is bound, 
Ere thou art ſcarce Interr'd, or he is Crown'd ; 
To Luſt of Arbitrary Sway inclin'd | 
(That curſed Poiſon to the Prince's Mind!) 
Shall from thy Dictates and his Duty roye, 
And loſe his great Defence, his People's Love. 


| | Ill Counſell'd, Vanquiſt'd, Fugitive, Diſgrac'd, 
Shall mourn the Fame of Jacos's Strength effac'd. 
KB Shall ſigh, the King diminiſh'd, and the Crown 


With leſſen'd Rays deſcending to his Son. 
Shall ſee the Wreaths, His Grandiire%new to Ah 
By active Toil, and Military Sweat, 

Pining incline their ſickly Leaves, and ſhed 
Their falling Honors from, His giddy Head. 
By Arms, or Pray'r unable to aſſwage 
Domeſtic Horror, and inteſtine Rage, 
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Shall from the Victor and the Vanquiſh'd fear, 
From ISF AE L's Arrow, and from Ju Dan's Spear: 
Shall caft his weary'd Limbs on Jox Dan's Flood, | 
Buy Brother's Arms diſturb d, and ſtain d with Kindred: 
| Blood. 
Hence lab'ring Years ſhall weep their deſtin'd Race 
Charg'd with ill Omens, ſully'd with Diſgrace, | 
Time by Neceſſity compell'd, ſhall o 
Thro' Scenes of War, and Epocha's of Woe. 
The Empire leſſen'd in a parted Stream, 
Shall loſe its Courſe 
Indulge thy Tears: the Heathen ſhall blaſpheme: 
Jo pan ſhall fall, oppreſs'd by Grief and Shame; 
And Men ſhall from her Ruins know her Fame. 
New EO rs yet, and ſecond Bonds remain, 
A harſher PAR AOR, and a heavier Chain, 
Again obedient to a dire Command, 
Thy Captive Sons ſhall leave the promis'd Land, 
Their Name more low, their Servitude more vile, 
Shall on EueyuraTxts' Bank, renew the Grief of NIL. 
Theſe pointed Spires that wound the ambient Sky, 
Inglorious Change! ſhall in Deſtruction lie 
Low, levell'd with the Duſt: their Heights unknown, 
Or meaſur'd by their Ruin. Yonder Throne, 
For laſting Glory built, deſign'd the Seat 


Of Kings for ever bleſt, for ever great, 3 
Remov'd by the Invader's barb'rous Hand, J 
Shall grace his Triumph in a foreign Land. = | 


The Tyrant ſhall demand yon” ſacred Load | 
Of Gold and Veſſels ſer a-part to G O D, 


Then by vile Hands to common Uſe debas dd. | 
Shall ſend them flowing round his drunken Feaſt, : 
With ſacrilegious Taunt, and impious Jen. 4 


Twice 
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Twice fourteen Ages ſhall their Way complete z 
Empires by various Turns ſhall riſe and ſetz 
While Thy abandon'd Tribes ſhall only know © 
et: A diffrent Maſter, and a Change of Woe: 

| With down-caſt Eye-lids, and with Looks a-ghaſt, 
Shall dread the Future, or bewail the Paſt. 

Afflicted Is x AR L ſhall fit weeping down, 
Faſt by the Streams, where BA BE L's Waters run; 
Their Harps upon the neighb' ring Willows hung, 7 
Nor joyous Hymn encouraging their Tongue, 
Nor chearful Dance their Feet; with Toil oppreſs' d 
Their weary'd Limbs aſpiring but to Reſt. 
In the reflective Stream the fighing Bride, 
Viewing her Charms impair'd, abaſh'd ſhall hide 
Her penſive Head ; and in her languid Face : 
1 


The Bridegroom ſhall fore-ſee his ſickly Race: 

While pend'rous Fetters vex their cloſe Embrace. 

With irkſome Anguiſh then your Prieſts ſhall mourn | 

Their long-negle&ed Feaſts deſpair'd Return, 

And ſad Oblivion of their ſolemn Days, 

Thenceforth their Voices They ſhall only raiſe, 

Louder to weep. By Day your frighted Seers 

Shall call for Fountains to expreſs their Tears; . 

And wiſh their Eyes were Floods ; by N ight from 

Dreams 

Of opening Gulphs, black Storms, and raging Flames, 

Starting amaz'd, ſhall to the People ſhow + 

Emblems of Heav'nly Wrath, and Myſtic 'Typesof Woe! 
| The Captives, as their Tyrant ſhall require, 

That They ſhould breathe the-Song, and touch the Lyre, 

Shall ſay: can Jacon's ſeryile Race rejoice, 


? 
. 


Untan'd the Muſic, and diſusd the Voice? 4 

What can We play (They ſhall diſcourſe) how ſing” 2 

In foreign Lands, and tos BWV rol King? a 3 
ce 4 We WE 
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lay limit Number, and make Crooked Straight: 
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We and our Fathers from our Childhood bred | 

To watch the cruel Victor's Eye, to dread 

The arbitrary Laſh, to bend, to grieve 

(Out caſt of Mortal Race!) can We conceive 

Image of ought delightful, ſoft, or gay? ” 

Alas! when We have toil'd the longſome Day ; 

The fulleſt Bliſs our Hearts aſpire to know, 

Is but ſome Interval from active Woe; _ | 

In broken Reſt, and ſtartling Sleep to mourn, 

Till Morn, the Tyrant, and the Scourge return, 

 Bred.up,in Grief, can Pleaſure be our Theme? 

Our endleſs Anguiſh does not Nature claim ? 

Reaſon, and Sorrow are to Us the Same. 

Alas! with wild Amazement We require, 

If Idle Folly was not Pleaſure's Sire: 

Madneſs, We fancy, gave an Ill-tim'd Birth 

To grinning Laughter, and to.frantic Mirth. 

This is the Series of perpetual Woe, 

Which Thou, alas! and Thine are born to know. 
Illuſtrious Wretch ! repine not, nor reply: 7 

View not, what Heav'n ordains, with Reaſon's Eye; 5 

Too bright the Object is: the Diſtance is too high, « 

The Man who would reſolve the Work of Fate, 


Stop Thy. Enquiry then ; and curb Thy Senſe ; 
Nor let Duſt argue with Omnipotence. 
'Tis GOD who muſt diſpoſe, and Man ſuſtain, 
Born to endure, forbidden to complain. 

Thy Sum of Life muſt His Decrees fulfil; _ | 
What derogates from His Command, is Ill; 
And that alone is Good, which centers in His Will. A 

Yet that thy Lab'ring Senſe? may not droop, 

Loſt to Delight, and deſtitute of Hope; 
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Remark what I, God's Meſſenger, aver 

From Him, who neither can deceive, nor err. | 

The Land at length redeem'd, fhall ceaſe to mourn 3 ; 

Shall from her ſad Captivity return: 

Sion ſhall raiſe her long dejected Head; 

And in her Courts the Law again be read. 

Again the glorious Temple ſhall ariſe, ” 

And with new Luſtre pierce the neighb'ring Skies. 

The promis'd Seat of Empire ſhall again 

Cover the Mountain, and command the Plainz 

And from Thy Race diſtinguiſh'd, Ons ſhall ſpring, 

Greater in Act than Victor, more than King 

In Dignity and Pow'r, ſent down from Heav'n, 

To ſuccour Earth. To Him, to Hiu, 'tis giv'n, 

Paſſion, and Care, and Anguiſh to deſtroy. 

Thro' HIM ſoft Peace, and Plenitude of Joy 

Perpetual o'er the World redeem'd ſhall flow, 

No more may Man inquire, nor Angel know. 
Now, $SoL0MoN, rememb'ring Who thou art, 

Act thro* thy remnant Life the decent Part. 

Go forth: Be ſtrong: With Patience, and with Care 

Perform, and Suffer: To Thy ſelf ſevere, _. - 

Gracious to Others, Thy Defires ſuppreſs d, 

Diffus'd Thy Virtues, Firſt of Men, be Beſt. 

Thy Sum of Duty let Two Words contain; 

O may they graven in thy Heart remain ! 

Be Humble, and be Juſt. The Angel ſaid: 

With upward Speed His agile Wings He ſpread z. 

Whilſt on the holy Ground I proſtrate lay, ' 

By various Doubts impell'd, or to obey, 

Or to object: at length (my mournful Look. 

Heav'n-ward ere&) determin'd, thus I ſpoke : 
Supreme, Allwiſe, Eternal Potentate! 

Sole Author, Sole Diſpoſer of our Fate! 
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Enthron'd in Light, and Immortality, 
Whom no Man fully ſees, and none can ſee! 
Original of Beings ! Pow'r Divine ! 


Since that I Live, and that I Think, is Thine 1 
Benign Creator, let Thy plaſtic Hand rom 


| Diſpoſe its own Effect. Let Thy Command 


Reſtore, Great Father, Thy Inſtructed $onz 
| And in My AR may Tay great Wil Bs Doxt. 
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